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COMA Pix, 


OF ONE OF DON QUIXOTE'S GREAT - 
EST ADVENTURES, 


HILST Don: Quixote, 
Barbara, and Sancho, 
were gazing with all their 
, eyes out of the window, 
the hoſt came into the 
- room to know what the 

would have for ſupper; but the ſhouts 
of the people, the trumpets, and the 
chariot, having by this time thrown 
the knight's brain into a ferment, he 
doubted not that he was on the eve of 
ſome moſt important adventure; and, 
having thanked Heaven for offering 
him ſuch a noble opportunity to ſigna- 
lire himſelf, he ſaid to his ſquire—* My 
© ſon Sancho, we could not have come 
© at a better time: a mighty infanta 1s 
* this day married, and there is aſplen- 
© did tournament held in this city to 
© celebrate her nuptials. The liſts 
© are open to all knights, and the worſt 


© of them have been already thrown 


© out. A giant, ſtronger than Orbion, 


Lor Bradamant, has oyerthrown all 


% 
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© triumphal chariot; and fancies that 


© that appeared before him, and fear 
© has ſunk the hearts of all the reſt. 
© He is now proudly, parading in a 


© henceforth no knight will dare to 
contend with him for the prize of the 
tilting. The princes of this country 
are grieved to the heart, and would 

ive all they are worth, that ſome 
Enight would appear, and humble 
the pride of this Pagan: therefore, 


© already ſee all the ladies and great 
© Jords in the windows and balconies, 
fixing their eyes upon me: methinks 


I hear them, in admiration of my 


© martial air and genteel demeanour, 
© ſaying to each other, That, doubt- 


4 leſs, is the gallant knight who is to 


te regain the honour ours have loſt, 
cc and to overthrow the giant!” As 
* ſoon as ever I appear in the liſts, 
© the trumpets will make the air ring; 
© which will infuſe ſuch mettle into 
„ Rozinante, that he will neigh with 
© eagerneſs for the combat; and, flaſh- 
© ing ſparks of fire from his eyes, will 
© bound ſo furiouſly, that the earth 
will be in _ of finking under 


© hun. 


— — 


my child, let us make haſte and ap- 
«© pearin the Great wad I fancy 1 
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ant; and, without ceremony, ſay to 
him“ Proud giant, I will fight 


te you; but jt muſt be upon condition 


t that the conqueror ſhall cut off his 


e conquered enemy's head!” All gi- 
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ants being naturally havghty, he 

jill not hefitate to accept the condi- 
tion, but will come down from his 
chariot, and mount a white elephant, 
led by a little dwarf his ſquire, who, 
riding a black elephant, carries his 
maſter's lance and buckler. Then 
ſhall we take our career; and, both 
preſſing furiouily on, ſhall meet in 
the middle of the courſe. He will 
ſtrike my armour, but not pierce it, 
becauſe it is enchanted; and his lance 
will fly in ſhivers yp into the air: 
however, the great force of the ſhock 
will make me bend down to the very 
ſaddle-bows, and I ſhall be ſtunned; 
but, immediately fecovering myſelf, 
I ſhall give the giant ſo fierce a thruſt 
on the breaſt with my lance, that it 
will lay him proſtrate on the ground; 
where ſhame, and the pain of his fall, 


will cauſe him to utter a thoufand ' 


blaſphemies againſt Heaven, as is 
the cuſtom of giants. Now, knights 
being forbid to take any advantage 
in fighting, I will alight from my 


horſe, will graſp my buckler, and 


will advance, with ſword in hand, 
towards the monſter; who, being 
doubly enraged at my fight, will get 
up, though feeble; and, drawing a 
broad and weighty ſcymetar, which 
hangs by his fide, will attempt to let 
fall a mortal ſtroke on my helmet, 
which I will ſhun by ſtepping nim- 


"**bly afide; and then, ſmiting off one 


of his thighs wigh a back-ſtroke of 


my excellent ſword, I will again lay 
him proſtrate, and, without allow- 
ing bim time to riſe, will give him 
ſuch a lucky cut between his gorget 
and his helmet, that his head will 


drop off. All the princes will re- 
joige, the conquered knights will be 
comforted, and the people will ap- 


plaud mei Go, Sancho, bridle Ro- 
4 Einante inſtautly, and let us about it 


N 


this moment!“ 


arangne, and looked upon it as a jeſt, 
Ma laughiog; and ſaid to the knight » 
By my faith, Sir, you muſt have an 
$-gx85) lent memary jo remęmb 
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# hunter! For my pat, though I have 
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© here; I ſhall ſoon return.” 


i i 


read as much forty times in to- 
mances, I could as well be hanged 
as repeat two lines together. But, 
laying aſide that nonſenſe, will you 
pleaſe to tell what you would have 
me get for your ſupper?*—* You 
time things very well, my friend,” 
Quixote; © you RU 
what has happened in your. town, 
and how all your knights have been 
affronted; and yet, when I am pre- 
paring to revenge their quarrel, you 
talk to me about ſupper, - I tell you, 
I will neither eat nor drink till I have 
ſlain the giant! In the mean while, I 
humbly beſeech the queen to ſtay 
This 


faid, he made Barbara a bow, and went. 
* 1 . 

out, attended by his ſquire; who, con- 
trary to cuſtom, did not oppoſe his ma- 
ſter's intentions; doubtleſs, to keep 
the oath he had taken not to contend 
with him. They took Rozinante and 
Dapple out of the ſtable; mounted, and 


rode into the town. 


The reader muſt 


underſtand, that the univerſity of Al- 
cala on that day chanced to ſolemnize 
the admiſſion of a new divinity- pro- 


feſſor. 


He was borne about the town 


(as is the uſual cuſtom) in a triumphal 
chariot, and above two thouſand ſcho- 
lars attended him, ſome on foot, others 
on horſeback, and others on mules. 
Don Quixote and Sancho ſgon met the 
ſcholars, walking two and two, with 


arlands of flowers on theigheads, and 
aurel- branches in their hands. 
midſt of them was a triumphal chariot 


In the 


wonderfully large: the fore-part of it 
was filled with a number of muſicians, 
ſinging and playing on inſtruments. In 
ths centre were ſeveral ſcholars in wo- 
men's cloaths; ſome af them repre- 
ſenting virtues, and others vices; and 
every one bore an inſcription, declar- 
ing what he repreſented. Thoſe who 


perſonated vices were loa 


n 
chains, and ſat at the feet of thbothers, 
ſeeming to be ſunk in melancholy, as be- 


came the condition of ſlaves. 


At the 


farther end of the chariot, abe all the 

reſt, ſat the new profeſſor on a throne, - 
clad im a long ſcariet-robe, with a crown - 
| | of laurel on his head, What a ſpectacle 

The hoſt, who had liſtened to all this was this for a Knight-errant | Both 
maſter and man viewed every particu- 
lar; but what they ſeemed moſt to mar- 
vel at, was, that the mules which dre 
the charioty being concealed by the rich 


houſings which entirely covered them 
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the whole machine. appeartd to move 
of itſelf. * By the LI Sancho!” 
quoth Don ae © this. is really 
. « ſurprizing. could wiſh, the en- 
chanters might grant you the free uſe 
© of your fight but for one moment; 
you would then perceive, that the 
© ſtately chariot which comes towards 
© us is enchanted, and moves of itſelf b 

< the power Fr NS Sir!“ 
laid the ſquire, © I do ft underſtand 
© howit is managed; but the enchant. 
« ers do not deceive me in that point. 
© I plainly ſee all you tell of. I have 
© looked all about the chariot, and I 
© can Jeſery Weider oxen nor white 
© unicorns, and don't ſee ſo much as a fly 
« that draws it; and yet I ſee it moves. 
© Mother of God! if this be not ma- 
« gick, there is no magick in the world!” 
o you obſerve all thoſe princeſſes 
in the chariot?” ſaid the knight, £I 
© dogindeed!? anſwered Sancho; * and, 
© by the ſame token, ſome of them are 
© ſtanding, and others ſitting, and have 
© iron chains on their hands“ And 
don't you alſo ſee,* added Don Quix- 
ote, a mig ty giant, a monſter in a 
© red robe, with a crown on his head?“ 
— I do, Sir,” quoth Sancho; * and 
© though I did not ſee him, T would 
take your word for it.“ — That 
giant,” ſaid Don Quixote, is a king, 
as appeanÞby his crown; but I can- 
not tell wo what iſland, or what 
ſtrange kingdom, he is ſovereign of; 
for I might be miſtaken, and a man 
muſt not affert anFthing raſhly. But 
thoſeAadies you obſerve ſtanging be- 
fore him are princeſſes, whom he has 
ſtolen, and whe had not virtue eng 
to withſtanc his amorous paſll@h. 
Thoſe you ſe& chained, are conſtant 
women, not to be corrupteds In 
vain does he miſuſe and load them 
with irons; they will undergoa thou - 
ſand gibs, rather than comply with 
his iMamous deſires, Let us move 
forward, my ſon; now is the time 
we multſhew what we are, I fly to 
deliveFMoſe princeſſes from the ty- 
ranny of that monſter; and you may 
judge of the fate of Bramarbas, b 

© the bloody and dangerous combat 1 
© ſhall now wage bis ſaid, he ad- 
vanced towards the triumphal chariot; 
and, ſtopping ſhort before it, is his 
buckler, ſet his lance in the reft, and, 
directing his diſcourſe to the divinity- 
profeſſor, exdaimed=" Haughty and 
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« prodigious giant! you who fo proudly 
range about in that necromantic 


chariot, and deem yourſelf invin-⸗ 


* cible; I charge you immediately to 


© ſet free thoſe unfortunate infantas} 
© Reſtore to them al] 'the jewels you 
have robbed themof! Comedown from 
your chariot! Mount your white ele- 
5 phant, and try your ſtrength with 
© me! Fancy not that I will leave thoſe 
© lovely damſels in your hands; their 
© beauty ſufficiently demonſtrates them 
© to be the daughters of ſultans, of 
© emperors, or of caliphs, and the 
© only heireſſes of their parents! Think. 
© not that I will ſuffer a Pagan to bear 
away the honour of the tilting! 
© Though you were ſupported by 41 
© the powers of hell, I would hinder 
you fromdeparting this day with the 
© glory of having vanquiſhed all the 
Gen knights!” Thus ſpeaking, 
he cortfpelled the chariot to halt. The 
ſcholars finding their proceſſion im- 
peded, fancied that it was one of their. 
3 who had armed and diſ- 
guiſed himſelf after that manner to 
make ſport: five or ſix, therefore, 
a wen their rank; and, draw- 
ing near WW. 
faid — Pray, Mr. Licentiate, be 
c pleaſed to ſtand aſide, and let the 
© chariot pals. You ſee mght draws 
© on, and we have no time to ſpare,%— 
© That is as much as to ſ&, ſcoun- 
© drels!* anſwered Don Quixote, that 
«© you are this vile giant's baſe officers; 
© and, fince you are, you ſhall firſt 
* feel the ſtrength of my arm, before 
1 combat with your maſter!* © So 
ſaying, he ſpurred on his horſe againſt 
one of the ſcholars, deſigning to run 
him through with is lance; but the 
ſcholar, being nimble and active, ſtep- 
ped aſide, and avoided the thruſt. The 
kgight's lance dropping out of his 
hand, he drew his ſword; and, com- 
ing up to another ſcholar, ſmote him 
on the head with ſuch hearty gbod- 
will, that he fell down ſtunned, and 
dangerouſly wounded, All the ſpec- 
tators ſet®up a dreadful cry; the mu- 
ſick ceaſed, and the whole ſtreet was 
in an uproar; ſome fled on foot, and 
others on horſeback; the muficians 
1 from the chariot; and the very 
infantas themſelves, forgetting that 
Don Quixote was fighting their battle, 
had like to have ſided with the reſt. 
They all beſet the knight, wig made 
| his 


pn Quixote, one of them 
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and, whilſt they broug 


* ſtarred proceſſion!” 
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his ſword whiſtle in the wind, and 
laid about him fo furiouſly, that no 
man durſt come near him; and had 
Rozinante been a little more mettle- 
ſome, Don Quixote might, perhaps, 
have gone off ſcot-free from this ad- 
venture, But the ſcholars prefſed hard 
upon him; and one of the luſtieſt lay- 
ing hold of the lance, gave him ſuch 
a ſtroke on the right-arm with the butt- 
end of it, that the poor knight drop- 


xd his ſword, Having now no offen- 
ve arms left, they ſoon cloſed with 


him; and, caſting him from the faddle 


on the ground, trampled on him moſt 
unmercifully. So much were they all 
incenſed, that they would ſurely have 


murdered him upon the ſpot, had not 


Pedro de Moya the author, and ſome 
of the players, whom Don A a had 
ſupped with the night before, happened 


fFortunately to be preſent. But they, un- 


derſtanding who he was, broke through 
the crowd, crying out to the ſcholars 
to hold, and telling them that he was 
a madman. The ſcholars, upon this, 
rave over beating him; leaving him, 
owever, ſenſeleſs, in the e f : 
layers, who carried him intg a houſe; 
b be bien to him- 
ſelf, the ſcholars fell into their ranks 
gain, the muſick ſtruck up, and the 
chariot went on. 

| * Wy 


*CHAP. II. 


WHAT FOLLOWED AFTER THIS Ab- 
VENTURE, AND HOW THE BEAU- 

 TIFUL QUEEN OF THE AMAZONS 
TRIED SANCHO'S CHASTITY. 


8 having ſeen the event 


of the battle from afar, was almoſt 


left to feign himſelf utterly unacquaink. 
ed with Don Quixote; and, mixing wi 

the throng, was taken for a country- 
man that came to ſee the ſolemnity. 
As ſoon as he perceived that the ſcho- 
lars continued their proceſſion, he ha- 
ſtened towards the place whither he had 
ſeen his maſter carried; and, findin 

him ſenſeleſs, began to blubber Te 
ſaying— Alas! poor Loveleſs Tnight, 


diſtracted: he had, however, weed 


_ © how much 0 were miſtaken! You 


© thought to have killed the giant, aug 
© death fits heavy upon your own lips! 
© Curſed be the ſcholars, J. their ill- 

e players 
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comforted Sancho; and Don Quixote, 
by their means, being come to himſelf, 
the author ſaid to him—* Open your 
eyes, Don Quixote; and behold, in 
© me, the wife Alquife your friend, 
© who am come to your afliſtance in 
© this imminent danger!“ The knight, 
looking on the author, and knowing 
him again, cried out.“ Qamy protec. ' 
tor, and my faithful hiftorian, what 
a ſatisfaRtion is it to me to ſee you! 
I knew you would not forſake me in 
this dangerous adventure; and I muſt 
own, that, were it not for you, I 
© ſhould have loſt my life there, through 
© Rozinante's fall, whoſe mettle failed 

Give me another 


R M & * 


ur, this time. 
© horſe quickly, and let me renew the 


© combat! Permit me to fly after thoſe 
© traitors, and take ſuch vengeance oh 
© them as may make future generations 
"quake! Yes, I ſwear by the order of 
knighthood I have received, that L 
will put no bounds to my rage! I 
will ſcour the ſtreets, and put to the 
ſword all the men and women in the 
town! I will kill the very dogs and 
cats! In a word, I will deftroy eve 
© thivg that has life in it!* The with 
Alquife was too conſcientious to con- 
ſent to ſo bloody a reſolution; and 
therefore diffuaded the knight from at- 


tempting it; ſaying ns Quixote, 
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© Jet us think of nothing" wow but 
© your cure: let us ſee your wounds.” 
Upon this, the knight was diſarmed 
and examined ; and, though not a little 
bruiſed, was found to have no need of 
a 1 5 which the author obſerving 
—Chear up, Don Quixote,” ſaid he; 


this will be nothing; I will ſet 


c 
** right again Ms draught of 


© a ſovereign balſam I will give you 
* by-and-by.” He next deſired two of 
the players to go and gather up all 
that the knight had loſt in the ſcuffle, 
his horſe, his+ head-piece, lance, 
and his ſword. 
orders ſo exactly, that none of theſe 
things were loſt. When 15 05 dark, 
the author and his compaffbns, ſup- 
orting Don Quixote under the arms, 
in this manner conveyed him to the 
inn; where Sangho told him that he 
would find Zenobia.” They found her 
in the ſame room in which Don Quix- 
ote had left her: ſhe was all alone, and 
very impatient to ſee the knight again; 
believing that he muſt have been de- 
tained by 7 important adventure. 
Wr 


As 


They obeyed their 


attended 


rules of modeſty. When 
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As ſoon as ſhe ſaw him enter, Wpported 
thus by two men Good God, Don 
Quixote l exclaimed ſhe, © what has 
* brought you into this deplorable con- 
« dition ?'—" Dear princeſs, anſwered 
the knight, the fortune of war is 
* doubtful. I alone attacked a nu- 
* merous army; and the ſame fate has 
this day, as formerly 
A. Orlando in the Plain of Ron- 
„ ceſvalles: I flew ſo many enemies, I 
© continued ſo to lay about me, that at 
© length, being totally exhauſted, I 
© ſunk down, through mere weakneſs 
© and wearineſs, on the field of battle; 
© where, queſtionleſs, I muſt have pe- 
© riſhed, had no the wiſe Alquife, my 
„ grent friend, returage on purpo 
© from Conſtantinople to carry me off 
antments.— It is true,“ 
"quoth the author; but, if you pleaſe, 
Sir, let us loſe no time; it is requifite 
© that J cure you, and put you in a 
condition to ſet out to-morrow for 
© Madrid; where, if Heaven 5 pleaſes, 
© you are to receive more dangerous 
© wounds than theſe, and to finiſh more 
important adventures Haying thus 
ken, he cauſed a fire dee, 
and a bed to be made. The lovely 
Queen of the” Amazgys diſarmed the 
11 undreſſed 8 5 and e 5 
all over with b , e reader, 
anita * in the laws of 
knight - erragtry, muſt not imagine that, 
in ſo doing, the princeſs trangreſſed the 
nights 


- chanctd to be in the company of in- 


eden they came off wounded from 
y combat, the ladies generally dreſſed 
their wounds/&Mol{t of them u 
ſtood ſurgery, apd learned it 8.2 
pole to dreſs xnights “: and, what is by 
far the moſt admirable and mat Mlous, 
ſuch was the ſkill of theſe fait - ones, 


* 
tracts from Beli anis. 
«Let my entreaties ſo f 
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that never was knight known, though 
covered with cuts and gaſhes, any one 
of which would otherwiſe have been. 
mortal; never was knight known, i 
fay, ſo diſcourteous as to die under 
their hands. By this time the hoſt had 
brought in ſome good ſtrong broth, 


which the author adminiſtered to Don 


Quixote, ſaying—“ Sir Knight, take 
this porringer of balſam, which is 
* much better than that of Fierabras; 
© nay, I dare vouch, it is much better 
© than that which Ariobarzanes, Prince 
of Tartary, carried in a golden bottle, 
© hanging at his ſaddle-bows.*—*Then 
© it muſt be the nobleſt of all balſams,* 
quoth Don Quixote; * for that of Prince 
© Ariobarzanes was wonderful, The 
effects it wrought were prodigious; 
© and I remember to have read, that 
c op Betianis, being one day at the 
© point of death, nay, ſome ſay he was 
* aQtually dead, no ſooner had they let 
fall one drop into his mouth, than 
the knight ſtarted vp perfect! el 
© of his wounds .“ As for this bal- 
* ſam,” replied. the author, * it is not - 

gend quick in it's Me it is 
4 fegulfit ep peaceably after tak 
« 10g it; bee 1 air you to 
Y 90 to bed immediately. The knight 
did as he was directed; he was put to 
bed, and the author and his company 
withdrawing, mut the chagyber eve, 
and left um to his reſt. 

Barbara and Sancho being new alone, 
went into another room, where ſupper 
was brought to them. When they 
"» ſeated, Zenohia ſaid to the ſquire— 
« Chear up, Sancho! Be merry, lad! 
© You are ſtill melancholy about your 
© laſt adventure: r maiter is not 
* wounded, he badly his ribs a little 
© bruiſed; but that is nothing; I rub- 
© bed him fo well, that, by to-morrow, 


A 


pect to the chirurgical {kill of the ladies in romance, take the following ex- 


prevail with you, that my maidens may cure your woundsy”* 


ſays the 3 Aurora to Don Belianis. Thereupon the prince was uncloathed by tie 
© ladies; one of 


Part I. Chap. 2. 


hi 


them dreſſed him moſt ſkilfully, havitſygr cat knowledge in that art. 


Wich branches and boughs the Winſels made ſome arbours for the knights, and with 


© their gowns, towels, and ſcarfs, covered tam 


© their wounds. Pt Chap. 8. 


- + The Emperor Bellaneo, father to Don Belianis, being brought to death's d 


; and, after they had unarmed 


dreſſed 


* 
dor dy rea- 


fon of his wounds, the ſage enchantreſs Belonia; or Bellona, * drew forth of a little box 


© certain ointments, where with the emperor, 


g in a trance, received h xital ſenſes. 


After this, drawing forth a little glaſs, wherein was a certain compoſition very -doriferous, 


© the emperor 
been woun 


F. 


nk it off; and at that inſtant he felt himſelf ſo well, as if he had never 


ill at "= Part I. Chap. 9. 


he 
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.© he will be as briſk as a bird again. Volt ate not at all complalſant, ber 


— 
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Come, let us make much of ourſelves, 
© boy! Let us be merry !'—* As for 
© being merry, I like it well enough,” 
quoth Sancho; but we ſhall be forced 
to pay for our mirth, and that I do 
© not like: your mule and your filk 
© cloaths have coſt us a great deal of 
© money already. My mule and my 
© cloaths ſtick: in your ſtomach,” an- 
ſwered Hacked-Face; © you have never 
© done upbraiding me with them.'— 
Nay, faith,” replied the ſquire, * had 
weconquered ſome kingdom, I ſhould 
not mind it ſo much. I am none of 
thoſe that love to ſtarve in a cook's- 
ſhop; and I would to-morrow ſpeak 
to my maſter to buy you a pair of 
new ſhoes to appear in at court; for I 
ſee yours are worn out: but, to deal 
plainly, I am afraid we ſhall never 
be emperors; we are too unlukky. 
© When we think to bake, the oven 
© falls; all our adventures end the 
© wrong way for governments or em- 
© pires: and I verily think, if we fell 
©. down backwards, we ſhould not eſ- 
© capebreakingournoſes.*—* Patience, 
© my dear friend, cried Zengbii; af 
< ter foul weather comes . In the 
© mean while, let us taſte that wine, 
c and ſee whether it is good,'—"A. 
© oreed!* replied Sanchoz.* by m 
E N I am not at all troubled wit! 
© the ſpirif of contradiRion! and I had 
rather take off twenty bumpers than 
« refuſe one.“ This ſaid, he laid hold 
of the bottle, and filled Barbara's glaſs, 
who made but one gulp of it; andyhe, 
having done the like, ſaid to Zenoþi 

© Well, Madam Queen, how do you 
< like this wine? Methinks it is not 
< amiſs.'—* In truth, I have not drank 
© enough to give m 
anſwered Barbara. I will not tell you 
© my opinion: till the twentieth hs 
for I have heard ſay, that a g 
judge ought to be full of a cauſe be- 


© fore he decides it.'—* Faith,* quoth 


Saficho, you would agree well with 
my governeſs at home: ſhgyhaves this 
« ſyrup better than her hond, as you 
do; and, I dare lay a wager, ſhe would 
© take off her three pints while ſhe is 


. 2 


ſpinning one diſtaff of flax. I am 


very well pleaſed, anſwered Zenobia, 


© that I am like your wife.”—* den 


© hold; as to likeneſs,” quoth Sancho, 
< pray have a care of that; ſhe has no 
« {care on her cheeks, as you have! 


opinion of it, 


© plied Barbara; you delight in af. 
© fronting me; you hate me! But no 
© more of that; i am, notwithſtanding, 
© reſolved to be your friend.“ In ſuch 
ſort of converſation they paſſed away the 
ſupper-time; agd when they had eaten 
and drank at diſcretion, that is, till they 
were ready to burſt, Pachgra, being of 
that elaſs of fair-ones Mes apt 

wax wanton pon a full Romach, be- 
gan to caſt fler eyes ſomewhat amo- 
rouſly upon the ſqgire3 and ſaid—* By 
* my faith, Sancho, we muſt make 
peace to-night, and from hencefor- 
© wards love one another like a new- 
© married couple! hut, firſt, tell me whe- 


ther you know what it is to love? 
© Yes, ſure!" anſwered Sancho; I 


love my maſter Don Quiſpte; I * 


my wife, my childreg, and Dapp 
and Mr. Curate.”—* That is not 
what I talk of,“ replied Zenobigg, © I 
© aſk whether you never played with 
the maids? “ O Lord, yes!” quoth. 
Sancho; there is not one in our vil- 
lage but what I have played with. 
Every Sunday after veſpers, we meet 
near e , aud there we divert 
* ourſelvesWI together.* Barbara, per- 
ceiving that hed did not guels at 
her meaning, ed his chin gently 
with her hand; ſaying—* Good God! 
© what a rough bear ou Wye, friend ! 
I pity the women you ki 1 have 
© no women to kils but my wife,“ an- 
(rod ert thruſting away Bar- 
bara's händ ie © and, if anyothers 
© have à mind to be kiſſed, let the mo- 


© thers that bare them kiſs them, Kt 


| hy! replied 
Zenobia; © there are ſcholars in 
thisgniverſity but would be glad of 
the favour. “ O but I am no ſcho- 
lar!” quoth Sancho. What would 
you have me do with you d? I 
had rather go to bed jut o. 
Well,” faid Barbara, ſince yop have 
ſuch a mind to ſleep, we Ruſt both 
lie together; for the nis grow 


| oe" am naturally very chilly,” 
— Nay, if you only want warming,” 


c they will.” — © You,need not thruſt 
Way my hand fo 12 
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Soth the ſquire, let me alone for 


© that; I will gefaſk the hoſt for two 
© or three blankets, which you may 
© lay on you double. By the Lord!” 
cried B vey thou art the ſillieſt fel. 
© low Fever beheld ! Why, is it poſſi. 
© ble,” Sancho, you thould 


gd not under. 
* 


s ſtand 


xx 


* 


et ftand what T have been dining at 
« this hour? Do not you conceive that 
I defign you ſhould ſerve me inſtead 
c of a huſlWhd to-night, ind make 
© much of me?*—* That I ſhould make 
much of you!” replied Sancho. Mo- 
© ther of God! what do you mean? I 
© am not ſo gameſome, I'faith! I ſhould 

© havs enough to agſwer for, to do what 
4 rbidde in the maſs- book and 

c r being Queen Zenghia would not 

« ſave me broiling in the'ather world!“ 
So ſaying, he turned away from the 
amorous Zenobia, and went in purſuit 
of a bed elſewhere, 


1 * 


CHAS. III. 


2 N 8 
WHICH PROVES THAT KNIGHT- 
RRANTRY 15S THE MOST-USEFUL 
nn IN THE WORLD; 
AND GIVES AN ACCOUNT OF THE 
MAgT COMMENDABLE ATCHIEVE- 
ENT box QUIXOTE EVER PER=- 
FORMED. 


ON Quixote having reſted well 
all night, found himſelf much 
caſier in the morning, Mough pe ſtill 


felt much pain in ſeveral f his. 


body: this, however, did not hinder 
him from riſing, or a 
faith in theefficacy of Pedro de Moya's 
balſa. age bo flow coming into his 
a eee after his con- 

ition, aceshpanied by Barbara 
Wa princeſs!” cried Wee 
| od he praiſed ! your fair hands, and 
„the fage Alquife's wonder-working 
Palſam, have cured my wounds; and 
it muſt be 15 that you under- 


« ſtand ſurgery the full, as well 

© the Perſian In ta, who learned it of 
* the great maſter Lugon himſel.'— 
© T have no great ſkill," anſwereUBar- 
bara; but a maid, who has no for- 
© tune, | underſtand a little of 
every i. I once ſerved a ſurgeon 
& of this town, who had more {kil] than 
all the Lugos in the kingdom: it 
was a ſation to fee him ſpread 
his plai rs; they were | ks s as 
round as a juggler's box. He 


was he that cured allhe chief of the 
univerſity: ſometimes I made the 


1 


iſe ſtagger his 
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bia!“ quoth Sancho, * then you have 
© been a barbe:'s ſervant!'— I do not 
© diſown it,“ replied Barbara; for 
mean perſons muſt not forget them- 
ſelves in proſperity.'—" Maſter Don 
. 8 N quoth Sancho, * you hear 
what the princeſs ſays; and ſhe is 
neither drunk nor aſleep. I fancy 
queens do not often uſe to work 
among apprentices: a dutcheſs could 
do no more; and yet ſhe would not 
boaſt of it! . O thou perfidious en- 
chanter Pamphus !* ſaid the knight; 
ſighing, and lifting up his eyes to Hea- 
ven; © when will you ceaſe diſtracting 
Queen Zenobia's underfſtanding?— 
Do you not perceive, Sancho, added 


= 0a ©. cq © a2 


he, * that the princeſs has not the right 


"© uſe of her reaſon? That it is the 
* traitor Pamphus who makes her talk 
© ſuch nonſenſe ?—* Right, right, Siri“ 
anſwgfed the ſquire; by my faith, I 
© had forgot it! Tt is the. malignant 
© tutor Pompous that makes her talk 
© ſo madly: , nay, he is not ſatisfied 
with making her talk fooliſhly, but 
© makes her act ſo; for laſt night, afs 
© ter ſupper, ſhe would have Oh, 
© the" carſed enchanter! When you 
had him der you the other day, 
© you ſhou 
don his throat, and have ſent him 
© into" the other world !'— I ſhould 


© not have ſpared him, replied Den 


Quixote, had not Queen Zenobia's 
compaſſion ſtopped my hang; but 
© I will undo that charm at the court 
© of Spain. TIT own it is no leſs dif- 
© figult to diſſolve than that which 
© theeenchanter Friſton made at Baby- 
„ lon tb ſteal away Floriſbella. The 
* Kiiight of the Baſiliſks finiſhed that 
* adventure; and 1 fitter myſelf that 
© this 1s reſerved for me; and therefore 

et us away to Madrid this moment. 
* Lithink it an age till the Queen of 


c Amazons is reſtored to her own. 


form again.” —* Sir,“ ſaid Sancho, 
* we mult breakfaſt firſt, however, 
Madam Zenobia will have patien@ 
* folong;ggpd, for your part, I fancy 
© the ſag 


1 
7 


\ 


© be gone immediately.“ Upan this, 
they all breakfaſted together; and, hav- 


r 


have thruſt your ſword © 


iff's balſam has not over- 
im- loaded your ſtomach. 


8 

s 

6 

5 — I conſent,” 
s med and cyt hair delicately; and ite, ſaid the knight; © let us gat a bit, and 
c 

6 

« 


ads. ants 
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lint for him, and attended his ap- ing paid the hoſt, ſet out for Madrid. 
5 'prentices, who put me to many kinds 5 keeping her fall. ſo cloſely 
8 of work, — Oh, ob, Madam Zeno- veiled that nobody knew her, , 

56 "+= + : , ' * 
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About a ſmall league from Alcala, 
fling along the fide of a wood which 
bordered on the road, their ears were 
ſtruck by the cries of a woman greatly 
terrified, accompanied with the firing 
of ſmall arms. Though the noite 
Seemed to be ſufficiently near them, yet 
they could not immediately diſcover 
the cauſe of it, as the wood happened 
juſt at that part to project in an angle. 
* Sancho,” quoth the Knight of La 
Mancha to his ſquire, here are cer- 
< tainlyſome unfortunate perſons whom 
© ill fate or injuſtice purſues: let us 
© haſten. to their relief, my ſon.” This 
faid, he ſpurred Rozinante ſo furiouſly, 
that the fiery creature, uſed only to a 
walk, fell on a ſudden, not indeed into 
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lains Heaxen gave a bleſſing to their 
E reſolution: one of the rob. 

ers having charged his carbine again, 
levelled it at the chief of two horſe. 
men; but he, making ulſC of his time, 
rode up briſkly to him; and, ſtriking 
down the muzzle of the carbine with 
the piſtol he had not yet fired, did 
double ſervice, ſaving his own lite, and 
killing the old womanz-fax, 


the cacbine _ 


going off at that verysmomeniihe F 


wicked wret@h received the ſhot in 
head, and dropped inſtantly. Her 
blood ſpurted upon the young maid- 


en's face; who, in that conſternation, 


thought ſhe had been wounded herſelf, 
and fell down in a ſwoon upon the old 
oman's body. The horſeman, hav- 


an hand-gallop, but into a trot, little ing avoided the ſhot, preſſed in 


inferior to it. As for Dapple and the 
mule, thus much muſt be ſaid in their 
praiſe, that as ſoon as they ſaws their 
companion move ſo briſkly, the novelty 
of the thing raiſed ſuch emulation in 
them, that they both trotted after of 
their own accord. They ſoon diſco- 
vered what they were ſo deſirous to 
know, and Don Quixote was pleaſingly 
ſurprized by a diſmal ſpectacle: he ſaw 
two men on horſeback, who fought 
brayely with ſeven or ct footpads, 

two of whom had carbines, ang. 

reſt were only armed with ſword&and. 


„ * A young maid, 0 
ed, but charmingly beautiful, 
ſtood by the combatants, and ſeemed to 
be a forced ſpectator of the fight. She 
rent the air with her cries, calling up- 
on Heaven and man to her aſſiſtance; 
and ſhe ſtruggled in vain to get out of 


the hands of a luſty old woman, who, 


ſeeming to ſide with the robbers, held 


her, and endeavoured to ſtop her 
mouth with a handkerchief, The two 
horſemen, that were ſet upon, one of 
whom was the maſter and the other the 
ſervant, made a vigorous defence be 
th. 


firſt had laid one of the robbers flat 
. and the latter had done the 


ame by another with his 
th o 


eſcape the firſt diſcharge of their ene-. 


mies carbines. They might then have 


ayoided that yn "0 combat by the 
ſwiftneſs of 5 orſes; but the dan- 


ger of the young maiden ſo far pre- 


vailed upon them, that, though the 
knew her notg, they rather choſe to * 
poſe themſelves to every hazard, th 


io leave her in the hands gf thoſe vil- 


un, and, 
them had the good-fortune to, 


22 


the robber; and, clapping the man 
of his piſtol to his forehead, blew ls 
brains ont, Yet his death would 

have put an end to the danger, for 
there ſtill remained four or five of the 
robbers, who, though they had no fire- 
arms, were nevertheleſs bold and reſo- 
lute; and one of them was juſt going 
to run the horſeman through with his 
ſword, when de was prevented by our 


brave er of wrongs; who, fly- 
ing, witt is lance couched, to the aſ- 
fiſtance of the ker fide, pierced him 


quite through the back, leaving his 
lance in the wound. s Wk the 
robber was one of the luſtie and the 
ſtouteſt rogues. in the Mtgdom, he 


could not withſtand the fury of ſuch,a,. 


thruſt fro 
fell flat on his face; and, th 
uſe the words of Homer, The "7 
© of his fall was as the ſturdy oak fa 
Ps in the foreſt, aden overthrown 
© by the raging of thy wind, or hewn 
© down by the ſtroke of the axe. Our 
knight, elighted with this atchieve- 
ment, unſheathed his ſword, and was 
already prepeſing to la him 
amongſt the rob 

but thoſe villains, 
and formida 
ing him no leſs than a 


from del chaſtiſe the 


ers Ww 


for their 
d precipitately into the 


The gentleman and Don Quixote 
did not think A to purſue them: their 
firſt care was to help the unknown 
beauty. Finding her in a ſwoon, and 
ery Af thought at firſt £1: nag 
been dead; but feeling her eat, 

1 he 42 th 


* 0 


oo ** 


* 


m ſo redoubted 2 a] 
I may 


ut 
ained; 
ſcared at his ſtrange A 


appearance, andthink- 
en 


— 
* 


OY 
a 


4 


the knight haſted to fetch"ſggne' water 
from a file brook that ran out of the 
wood, andabgpught it in his helmet, 
The firſt ſhe caſt her eyes on was Don 
Ny whoſe mien and garb being 


ſuch as ſeemed not to promiſe much ſe- 


curity, the poor maiden could not tell 
whether ſhe'might think herſelf out of 
danger but ade man ſoon ſatiſ- 
by giving an account of the 
4 ſs of the combat; and how the 

{| of the robbers" fled upon the ap- 
pang of the —_ knight in the 
right armour. Ta ſhort, he recovered 
the damſel from her fright; and ſhe, 
having wiped her face, perceived that ſhe 
was not wounded, deovering ſach 4 
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© ties of our profeſſidn, will abundantly 
* recompenſe-'our- toils,” This dia- 
logue between maſter and man ſerved 
ſtill more compleatly to puzzle the gen: 
tleman and lady, as to Don Quixore's 
character. Cudgelling and bangs from 
flings, intermixed with empires and 
governments, were myſteries they could 
not comprehend or develope. In ſhort; 
whilſt Don Quixote was making new 
renders of his ſervice to the beautiful 
unknown, the gentleman went up t6 
Sancho, and began to examins- him. 
Friend, ſaid he to him ſoftly; what 
© is your maſter's name? Sir,” an- 
ſwered the ſquire, © laft year he called 
© himſelf The Knight of the Sorrow 


ſing beauty as abundantly paid g ful Aſpect: but man propoſes," and 


| deliverers -far the pains they had 
4.2 When ſhe had perfectly reco- 
ed herſelf, ſhe returned them thanks 
ſuitable to the ſervice they had ren- 
dered her; and our Arab affures us 


that ſhe performed” it with as much 
grace as good ſenſe; each of them un- 


{wered for himſelf, but with this dif- 
ference, that our hero ſtiled her 80. 
é vereign Infantal' and uſed ſuch lan- 
guage as made it evident ſprains 
were as extravagant as his 8 rd ap- 

pearance. The gentleman, on his 
LI fide, made his acknowledgments to 
Don Mixote for his ſeaſonable ſuc- 
cour; . knight of La Man- 
cha return anſwer ſo uncouth and 
wauſual, that the gentleman and the 
May kgew not what to think of him, 
both chem being far enough from 
ming of the noble ſyſtem of knight- 
ntry. Sancho, and the Queen of 
the Amazons, who had kept farenough 
from the affray, perceiving the robbers 
had fled before vur knight, made haſte 
to the field of battle to congratulate 
the conqueror. By all the gods and 
© goddefigs,” cried Sancho, as ſoon as 
he camG{ar, * maſter Don, Quixqte, 
© this bout we have had no cudgelling, 
© nor bangs of ſlings ! - 05 this may 
© be callega good bit, faith! Let us 
© have ſivè or ſi adventures more like 
© this, andT will e ertsb ty 
* empires and forty government, 
© the il is in them!'—* Son, Sa 
© cho,” anſwered Don Quixote, trou- 
© ble not yourſelf about that: empires 
and governments will come in due 
© ſeaſon; yet, ſhould fortune be ſo un- 
juſt as not to grant us them, the glory 


* we ſhall y Peres the du - 


* * 


\ 


* 


* 
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© God difpoſes; now he is called, The 
© Loveleſs Knight, or Don Quixote de 
© la Mancha.“ — “ But pray tell me 
6 what profeſſion he is of ?* quoth the 
gentleman; for, by his rich armour, 
I am apt to judge he has ſome conſi- 
£ derable — in the army. —“ As yet, 
ſaid Sancho, he is but a knight-er- 
rant; and, though he has had many 
© a good baſting, he has not been able 


to make himſelf emperor of any 


place; but he cannot miſs of a king- 


6 - anza, do make as (ſure of ſome 
6 p od ifland, as if 1 had it- iti 

hand.“ And who is the dy ts 
© upon the mule?? aſked the gente. 
man. It is the Princeſs Zenobia,” 
replied Sancho; who, as my maſter 
* ſays, is a queen; though the ſcar on 
© her face makes her look more like a 
£ tripe-woman of Alcala: and, to ſay 
4 —— a man had need be a knight 
« errant not to be miſtaken in her.“ 


« r and I, who am his ſquire San- 
0 


8 CHAP. lv. 
CONST - 
QUENCES OF DON QUIXOTE'S 
VICTORY, WHICH MIGHT PA 
FOR ROMANTICK ADVENTUR 
nur RAT OUR ARAB DELIVERS 
THEM FOR CERTAIN TRUTHS, 


ON Czfar (for ti was the gen- 
1 tleman's A no more 


information from Sancho to compre- 


| d Don 


nixote's dneſs;. bein 
fied with what he bun di ſcovered, 


be went o the beautiful unknown, 
who was 


talking to che Knight; 
8 but 
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but as ſoon as he came to them, they 
heard themſelves ,called upon by the 
highwayman whom Don Quixote had 
run through with his lance. Gen- 
5 tlemen,” ſaid he, with a weak and 
intermitting voice, if pity has any 
* place in your hearts, S me the fa- 
* vour to draw this lance out of my 
© body, not to ſave a life I have too 
s. well deſerved to loſe, but that, be- 
fore I die, I may diſcover to you a 
© ſecret which troubles my conſcience, 
© and lies heavier upon me than all 
© my other crimes; and I am perſuaded 
© it will be of ſome uſe to you to know 
4 it. Theſe 2 Ne ms with 
much pain, and at ſeveral intervals, b 
| — his great weakneſs. hy 
gentlemen were moved at the wretch's 
complaints; and, fancying that the 
help he defired might give them an op- 
rtunity of performing ſome charita- 
Pie act, they drew out the lance; but 


the extreme pain it put him to, and the 
t loſs of blood, made him faint: 


they at firſt thought he had given up 
the ghoſt, and repented that they had 
drawn out the lance; when, finding 
ſome _ of life in bim, they enter- 
tained 

to himſelf again, if care were taken to 
ſtanch the blood, and dd i the 
wound. Sancho immediately drew out 
is portmanteau a number of rolls 
and ſcraps of linen, which he carried 
to ſupply the diſmal oecaſions of 
knight-errantry. Barbara, who was 
fo ſkilful at making of ling, contri- 


buted her aſſiſtance; and the gentle- 


man's ſervant, who had ſome ſmatter- 
ing of ſurgery, performed the gpera- 
tion, applying à fort of tent to the 
wound. This pony the wounded 
man to conſiderable pain, cauſed hi 
to open his eyes; but he was ſtill ſenſe- 
leſs, and they were forced to uſe A. 
megns to bring him to himſelf, y 
were yet never. the forwarder, for he 
as ſo feeble that he could not ſpeak : 
perſiſted, however, in exerting all 
ir endeavours to revive him, as be- 
lieving he had ſomething of moment to 
communicate; but their utmoſt dili- 
nce wouldggrobably have been vain, 
ad not Do 
himſelf that he had. a good bottle of 
brandy, which he always took 5 


keep full. 4s ſoon as the robber 
ſwallowed three gulps of that rare li- 
quor, he recoygred his ſped, as it were 


— 


opes that he might be brought 
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miraculaufly, and cried out- 0 


« Heave 


. 
> 


! how juſt are thy judg- 
ments! I receive m death in t 

ſame place where I ont committed a 
horrid murder. About two and 


© twenty years ago, near this wood, I 
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the loſs of his nurſe, looked upon gg 
with ſuch a ſmiling counten dee 


as 


=ſar's'man-bethought - © ter them: in fine, I reſolved to 


and another.of my companions ſtop. 
d a rich farmer, who was coming 
from Alcala, W bad 
a child in her arms the farme ag 
ing-ſome reſiſtance, and the nuf, in 
the mean while, ſcreaming ſo loud as 
to make ug apprehenſive that the might 
be heard by ſome of the Holy Brother- 
hood, I ſoon cut the woman's throat. 
We then killed the farmer; and, hav- 
ing taken fromſſhis pockets about ſix 
ſcore ducats in gold, we dragge 
two dead bodies into the wood, amd 
buried them in a ditch to congiy} 
the murder: when we had done, we 
ſtood a good while to confider what 
we ſhould do with the infant. Though 
fo very young, he had ſuch a majeſ- 


tick look, that we fancied, if we 


fpared his life, he would be a great 
man; but my companiap, fearing we 
might be diſcovered by his crying, 
Wa illing him: I conſented; I 
IF: the child, and had lifted 
my hand to run him through, but at 


the ſame time I felt ſuch an impulſe 


of compaſſion, as prevented the fatal 
ftroke. The little infant, who was 
as yet too young to ban ſenſe of 


muſt have moved pity in th@eruelc 
barbarian: in ſhort, I was overco 
and refolved to ſave his life, what 
my companion could ſay to me; who, 
thereupon, left me, ſaying, he would 


not ſtay any longer with a man that 


- would venture his undoing out of an 


indiſcreet compaſſion, which, among 
men of our profefſion, could be 
counted nothing leſs down- 
right folly. I took care to provide 
a nurſe for the child; but I durſt not 
carry him to the next village, becauſe 
the farmer and the nurſe having been 
buy inſ@bitants there, their abſence 
wend m all likelihood give an alarm, 
and cauſe an enquiry to be made af · 


Here the robber was foreed to 
ſhort; his tongue failed him on a ſul- 
den; his eyes began to roll in his head; 


and he 
thought he) would immediately have ex- 


grew ſo weak 


that they all 


pired. 
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pired. The beautiful unknon ſeem- 


ed much concerned, and laboured to 
help him. 
him of the meckeine which had the firſt 
time proved fo ſucceſsful, and it now 
wrought a ſecond miracle: the Wound 
ed man recovered his ſenſes, and was 
in a condition to continue his _— 
which (after being bold where he left 
off eo b it) he did as 
follFs. © I reſolved to carry the in - 
© fant to Torreſva. It pleaſed Hea- 
© yen, which ſeemed to favour the 
© preſervation of the child, that, go- 
ing into a houſe to enquire for. a 
nurſe, I met with one Mary Xime- 
nez, whoſe huſband had been dead 
x fortnight, and who had juſt loft 
child of fourteen manths old, to 
"which ſhe gave ſuck. The better to 
engage her to take care of the infant, 
T told her that ſhe would make her 
' fortune by it, for it was a child of 


= 


reat quality; but that the mother, 
= particular reaſons, was —_— 
to have it brought up privately. The 
richneſs of the infant's mantles and 
linen gave a reputation to what I ſo 
confidently affirmed. 1 Xxi- 
mene believed what I faid the 
child, and promiſed to be very ten- 
* der of it: fince then I never knew 
6 e r of it, nor ever en- 

« quired. Therefore, gentlemen, I 
© charge you to enquire at Alcala, 
ether ſome woman of quality has 
ow loſt the child, which I left with 
MaryKimenez, a peaſant of Tor- 


Sc 

When the robber had ended his rela- 
tion, both the lady and the gentleman, 
who had liſtened to him very attentively, 
ſeemed much concerned; though pro- 
bably from different motives. The 
lady, full of anxiety, told her deliver- 
ers, that it would be a great ſatisfac- 
tion to het they could fave the high- 
wayman's Jife; becauſe ſhe deſired to 
| be better informed as to ſome particu- 
lars, which extremely concerned her, 
and which ſhe thought that poor wretch 
might give an account of. Don Ceſar, 
who apprehended that he had Wore 
weighty reaſans than the lady to deſir 
the ſame thing, ordered his man to 


a a „„ 0 a a © „ ©t 


ace the robber on his horſe in the 


| manner he was able, in order to 
carry him to the next village; but 
Don Quixote having remarked, that, 
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tion, he could not ſit the horſe, or be 
carried any other way upon it than by 
laying him at length, and faſtening him 
with ropes; and that, as ſuch an uneaſy 
poor, added to the jolting of the 
orſe, would probably kill him before 
he could reach the village, it would be 
much better to get ſome of the country” 
people to carry him upon boughs of 
trees. Don Cæſar approved of this ex 
pedient: he ſent, therefore, to collect 
four or five of the luſtieſt fellows there - 
abouts; which was eaſily done, as the 
noiſe of the fire-arms had by this time 
brought many people together, who 
ſtood gazing at a diftance upon the me 
lancholy ſpectacle. When the peaſants' 
wee come up, they cut down ſome 
oughs; and, _ them together,” 
made a ſort of a bier, on which they 
laid the wounded man; who requeſted. 
them to examine whether the old wo- 
man, Who was his wife, were paſt re 
covery. It was done to ſatisfy him; 
but when he was told ſhe was dead 
Heaven be bleſſed!* cried he; © then 
the wretch who made me commit this 
© laſt crime, has received her due re- 
« ward!” = ſaid no more; but this 
was enough to make it very apparent 
that the old woman had where — of 
his g part in the late action. The 
peaſants _ ready, Don Quixote aſk- 
ed the damſel unknown, whither 5 
would have the wounded man carried. 
She ſaid, ſhe had ſome reaſons to de» 
fire he might be carried to Torreſva. 
The peaſants made many difficulties, 
alledging that it was two great leagues 
to that place, the way bad, and the 
wounded man very heavy. Don Quix- 
ote, who would have gone beyond the 
kingdom of Congo to ſerve the uglieſt 
ſervant-wench in an inn, was amazed 
that the men ſhould make any difficul- 
ty of, going two leagues for one cf the 
neſt women in the world; and be was 
likely enough to have eompelled them; 
but Don Czar, promiſing them a con 
ſiderable reward, ſoon rendered 7 
way ſhort and eaſy, and the wounded 
man light. The peaſants ſet forward; 
but the beautiful unknown being on 
out, the next queſtion mas how ſhe” 
ſhould be accommodated.” Don Cæſar 
offered to take her up behind him; but 
D uixote required, vehemently, - 
hid — damfe} — Wt ride — | 


horſe but his; fince it was one of the 


in the wounded: man's preſent condi- principal duties 5 knighta-errant to 
figs ' 0 


mount 
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ength of back ſufficient to have carried 


the four ſons of : Aimon*, could one 


have contrived a prop for his belly. 
The damſel, nevertheleſs, would more 
willingly have accepted of Don Cæſar's 


offer, as thinking his perſon better, and 


his appearance leſs formidable; but ſhe 
durſt not follow her inclination, for 
fear of diſobliging the knight, whoſe 


character ſeemed to require ſome com- 


pliance. To put an end to the con- 
7 troverſy, quoth Sancho, the prin- 
£, ceſs-may mount my aſs, ſince he is a 
c limb of knight-errantry, as well as 
„ Roxzinvante; he has already ſerve 


s tried him, knows his worth.“ 
Sancho's advice was followed. Don 
Czſar took the damſel up in his arms, 
and ſeared her upon Dapple. They 
then made away from the wood, and 
from the place where the tragical ſcene 
had been acted; but they moved flowly, 

being reſolved not to ſtir from the bier. 
The ſtrong intereſt which the un- 
known damſel ſeemed to take in the 
robhber's recovery, aſtoniſhed Don Cæ- 
ſar; and he began to look on hero 


earneſtly than he had done rto. 
perſon was in all reſpects ſo charm- 


that, notwithſtanding her. mean 


8 he could fancy in her ſomething 
almoſt divine. Her behaviour was ſo 
pleaſing and madeſt, and the trouble 
which appeared on her face gave her 
an air and look ſo affecting, that had not 


the gentlemanꝰs heart been pre- engaged, 


he ſutely muſt have fallen paſſionately 
in love with her; and, though. he was 
devoted to another beauty, yet ſuch 
charms. could not but have ſome ope - 
ration on him. The damſel, on the 
other fide, ſeeing Don Cæſar, felt her- 
ſelß dra vn by a certain ſympathy which 
ſhe could not account for. The gen- 

man, taking care to keep his horſe 

7 the fide of Dapple, that he might 


the better view.and diſcourſe with her, 


had no longer power to reſtrain his de- 
fire of informing himſelf who ſhe was, 


My obligation, Sir, to 
=. e ee and Madam Zenobia, who. - 
©. ha 


c 
0 
* 
c 
« 
© unfold to you the ſecrets of my heart, 
c 
c 
c 
* 
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mount forſaken damſels, and becauſe - 


Rozinante alone was worthy to carry 
neeſſes. Rozinante, it is true, had 


I. am in to find you on the highway 
© alone, On foot, and expoſed to the in- 
© ſolence of rufhans, who flick at no 
* villainy, perfectly cenfounds me; 
and I bleſs God for the ſhare fo lately 
© afforded me in your deliverance; but 
© may not I know by what ill-fortune 
* you were brought into that deplorable 
condition? I feghan impulſe to flatter 
© myſelf. with the hopes, that when I. 
© am. acquainted with your trees 
© and misfortunes, I may ſtill be ſo 
© happy as to ſerve you farther.* Theſe 
words ſomewhat embarraſſed the fair 
unknown; and ſhe was ſilent a while, 
conſidering what reply ſhe ſhould make. 
At length, ſhe thus anſwered him 
ou, is ſo 

reat, for having bazarde — * 
. my ſake, that I can conceal no- 


thing from you, It would be injur- 
ing your generoſity to diſtruſt your 


prudence. Since you deſire it, I will, 


and make known my wretched ſitua- 
tion; which is, in truth, ſocalamitous, 
that I cannot promife myſelf ſo much 
as a ſanctuary in any part of the world.” 


 —* Quigyereign infanta l' quoth Don 
Interrupting her, I will not 


ſuffer ſuch injuſtice. No longer may 
I be entitled the Loveleſs Knight, if 
I do not ſecure you a ſafe retreat in 
© whatſoever kingdom of the world 
you ſhall make choice of; and if any 
© emperor or ſultan is. ſo diſcourteous 
as not to honour you at his cour 
« you deſerve, your own eyes ſhall wit” 
* neſs the overthrow of his dominions ; 
© and I will expel him, as a prince 
* worthyof a crown]. Nay, by my. 
« troth !* quoth Sancho, who heard the 
laſt words of his maſter, © Lady Prin- 
© ceſs, you need not make the leaſt 
* queſtion of it; my maſter Don Quix- 
© otewill do it with more caſe than he 
© ſays.it: and, pray, why ſhould not 
he? he who is ready to doa&Fmuch for 
naſty louſy princeſſes, that are not fit 
to wipe your ſhoes. —! Hold your 
tongue, blockhead]! ſaid Don Quix- 
ote ig a paſſion; do not impertinently 
c E our diſcourſe. Get you 


R W K „ 


Madam, {id he, the. amazement * farther, and let me not bid you twice!" 


heir names were Regnaut, Alard, Guichard, and Richard. In the catalogue of the 

Reverend Thomas Crofts's valuable library, amongſt many other rare romances of chivalry, 

Was one (LotWo42) with the followingWWtte: © Les quatre Fits Aymon, Duc d'Ordonne; 

c'eſt'a ſcavoir, Regnaut, Alard, Guichard, et Richard; avec leur Couſin Maugis. Pig. 
- LET £4 $5. 11 | , 


- 


to Rouen, Sans datfe” - 


knight. ſpoke theſe words ſo ſtern - 
8 15 Kate fell back without. 
making any anſwer. © Don Quixote,“ 
ſaid Don Cæſar to the knight, there: 
is no need of overturning empires; 
© but if this lady pleaſes to accept of. 
© my ſervice, I do engage to procure a 
« retreat for her in any place fhe ſhall. 
c think fit, without dethroning any. 
© prince whatſoever, —Now, Madam, “ 
add he, looking upon the damſel, 
be pleaſed to recount to us your mis- 
< fortunes; and then aſſure yourſelf, 
© that Don Quixote and I will ſerve 
© you to the utmoſt of our abilities.“ 
The damſel then ſpoke as in the next 


CHAP. V. 
THE STORY OF THE BEAUTIFUL. 
ENGRACIA, ' . 


I Lived not long ſince at Alcala, in 

a family that was very kind to 
© me; and whoſe nobility and wealth. 
© cauſed me to be ſought after by per- 
© ſons of the firſt, conſequenge But 
© why ſhould I talk of the happineſs 


I enjoyed; ſince cruel fortune has not 


© only robbed me of that, but even of 
the credit that might be given to what · 
* Ifay? I have here nothing to vouch. 
for me; and my. tears are the only 


© teſtimony of my ſincerity. The un- 


*. fortunate Don Ferdinand my father, 
of the noble family of the Peraltas, 
« periſhed in the flower of his age in 
-* the fatal expedition of that mighty 
© fleet which King Philip fitted out 
© againſt England. He commanded a 
© (hip that was caſt away in the ſtorm. 
© My mother being big with child when 
© thereceived this diſmal news, was im- 
©. mediately delivered, However, being 
near her time, it was hoped that the 
© births might repair the loſs of the 
s, deceaſed parent; ſo it proved. My 
©. brother and myſelf were the unhappy 
© ſhoots of that dying ſtock, and we 
had all the ſymptoms of a ſtrong and 
©: hale conſtitution. But, Aas] the: 
hopes that had been grounded on us, 
proved ſhort- lived. The boy, who, 
5 as. they ſay, was the very picture of 
* our father, and yet more like him in 
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could never bear any certainitidings 
of him, farther than what I now con 
jecture from the ſtory this dying rob 
ber has juſt related to, us. We had 
each of us a nurſe, My brother's. 
having one day aſked leave to viſit a; 
friend of hers who lived at the far-- 
theſt end of the town, my mother; 
Eugenia, little foreſeeing the fatal, 
conſequences, made no difficulty to 
grant it her. The nurſe took her 
child in her arms, and went out; but 
the day paſſing without any news of 
her, the family began to be- uneaſy. 


They waited. a while longer; but my 


mother's. patience being at laſt ex- 
hauſted, ſhe ſent to enquire at the houſe 


. whither. the nurſe had told her ſhe - 
was going. 


The woman anſwered, 
that the nurſe had been there, but 
was gone a league from Alcala fo ſee 
her huſband; who, . ſhe was told, lay 
ſick, and durſt not aſk leave of Donna 
Eugenia for fear of a. denial; and 
that ſhe went with a farmer of the 
{ame village, whom ſhe. happened to 
meet with as he was going home. 


uneaſy; and ſhe was much more con- 
cerned. when, having ſent a man on 
horſeback to the nurſe's. huſband, ſhe 
underſtood that they had neither ſeen» 
the child nor the nurſe, and that all. 
the villa 


This account made m̃y mother very 


affirmed the ſame. thing. | 


She cauled every pollible.enquiry to 


be made about Alcala for ſix months; 
and all her friends uſed. their utmoſt: 
endeavours to hear ſome news of the 
nurſe and my young brother Don 
Ferdinand, (for he had his fathes;s 
name given him;) but all in vain: and 


the farmer's parents could never hear 


of him more. This misfortune threw 
all our family into a great conſter- 
nation. My mother Eugenia could 
not have been viſited with a more ſe-- 


vere affliction. My uncle, Don Diego 


de Peralta, was ſo much concerned, 
that, being before very diſconſalate 
for the death of his brother, he could 
not endure to ſtay any longer in Al- 
cala; and, notwithſtanding all my: 
mother's entreaties to the contrary, 
went away to Madrid, where he had 
an eſtate, He did not, however, fail 
to come ſometimes to Alcala to viſit 
her, and aſſiſt her with bis advice; 


his misfortunes. than his features, © for ſhe repoſed ſuch entite confidence 
was loſt in his infancy; ſo that e in him, and was ſo thoroughly con- 


A vinced 


2 
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© vinced of his wiſdom and probity, 
that ſhe did nothing without conſult. 
© jng him.” | 
Don Cefar was much diſcompoſed 
when he heard her talk of the loſs of 
that young Don Ferdinand; and, com- 
ring this account with what the 
ighwayman had related, he grew very 
uneaſy ; but, being unwilling to inter- 


rupt the damſel, he curbed himſelf, and 


the went on as follows. 

Eugenia for ſeveral years lament- 
© ed the loſs of her huſband and child; 
© ſhe could take no comfort; but every 
© thing ſeemed to renew her fide. 
4 Engracia, my dear Engracia !** ſaid 
© the to me often, claſping me in her 

arms, I may well cheriſh you, ſince 

© you are the only treaſure that is left 
© me. But, alas! fortune ſeems to de- 
« light in robbing me of all I hold 
« dear; and, perhaps, whilſt T am 
„ fondling of you, ſhe cruelly prepares 
cc to ſnatch you away from me!” Such 
© were the tender words ſhe ſpoke, as 

© ſhe bathed my cheeks with her tears; 
and, though I was but an infant, I 
grew ſenſible of her love and ſorrow; 
© but I did not, at thoſe tender years, 
© jmagine that my hard fate would 
© part me from my unfortunate mo- 
© ther, My firſt years paſſed away in 
© this ſorrowfnl manner: at length, 
© time, which mitigates the greateſt af - 
« fligions, made Eugenia's more eaſy; 
and my education became her only 
© care. My natural diſpoſition, as they 
© ſaid, being ſuch as deſerved cultiva- 
© tion, I learned all thoſe things that 
« 'were proper for my ſex: but, above 
© all, my mother endeavoured to inſti] 
© jnto my heart the love of virtue, and 
© to bring me vp with that modeſty and 
£ diſcretion which become the daugh- 
< ter of a noble family. I never went 
abroad without covering my face wy 


carefully, or fitting back in the coach 
«© ſo ag nobody might behold me: yet 
£ all rheſe precautions did not protect 


«© mevagainſt the ſnares of love. A 


« genitleman of birth and graceful pre - 
E — ſaw me upon a publick feſtival; 


and, wo 
e with a veil, 
drew his attention. I 


ter the ſervice was ended. 


* diſcovery J had made; and there- 


my face was covered 
yet my ſhape and mien 
perceived it, 
and obſerved that he followed us af 
I did not 
« think fit to tell my mother, who was 
« with me, or to acquaint her with tbe 
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© fore, there being no way to flip 
* from the gentleman, or diſappoint 
© his curioſity, he ſoon knew who I 
© was. This was enough to deter- 
© mine him to follow me. From that 
© time he never ceaſed watching me; 
nor did he let paſs any opportunity 
of making his intentions known, If 
LT appeared at the window, I was ſure 
© to ſee him in the ſtreet; and when I 
© went abroad, I never failed of meet- 
© ing him: yet, notwithſtanding all his 
© endeayours, I took ſuch care, that 
© for a long time he never ſaw my 
© face, and I fancied he would grow 
© weary at laſt; though, in reality, he 
Vas far enough otherwiſe, He pur- 
© ſued me ſo inceſſantly, that at length 
© he had the opportunity of ſeeing me 
© at a play: be ſeated himſelf very 
© near me, and in ſuch a manner that 
© I could not, without affectation, hin- 
der him from looking on me, or for. 
© bear ſeeing him. I perceived how, 
© eagerly he viewed me, though my face 
* was ſtill covered; and, methought, 
© I could diſcern in him a deſire to 
pleaſe me. I muſt confeſs this thought 
© made me take the more notice of him. 
© I liked his mien; and, whether I was 
© too buſy, or that I did not take care 
© enough of myſelf, my veil flew open, 
© and he ſaw my face for a moment. 
© Whether he counterfeited, or whe- 
© ther it was real ſympathy, he ſeemed 
© to be ſurprized, concerned, and tranſ- 
© ported, I took a private ſatis faction 
in it; but gave him no opportunity 
© to perceive it: he had gone too far to 
© be deterred by any difficulties; and, 
© though he had ſeen me but a moment, 
yet my picture remained ſo deeply 
© 1mprinted in his ſoul, that he re- 
© doubled his vigilance and his court- 
© ſhip. The ſpies he had employed to 
© obſerve me, having informed/him that 
© I was to be at the wedding of a friend 
© of mine, he found ways to get admit- 
© tance'to it. I, being a gueſt formal 

invited, had dreſſed myſelf to the del 
© advantage to grace the ceremony, and 
© had no veil to hide me from the eyes 
* of my importunate lover. He had 
© leiſure enough to view me at his plea - 
© ſure; he ſeemed to be all tranſported ; 
he was amazed, or, if I may ſo ſay, 
© enchanted, with my fight: my dreſs, 
© doubtleſs, added much to his aſto- 
* niſhment; hut, be that as it may, my 
mother at that time was not with me, 

. a « 


being 
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being then indiſpoſed. The gentle- 
© man, availing himſelf of this oppor- 
© tunity, ventured to ſpeak to me whilſt 
the reſt were dancing: he declared 
his love in the moſt paſſionate man- 
ner. Though I was convinced of the 
© truth of what he ſaid, yet I pretended 
to look upon it all as mere gallantry. 
One that took me out to dance, parted 
us: the gentleman tried all ways to 
renew his diſcourſe, but I prevented 
him. Another day, meeting me 
maſked at the Carnival, he came up 
© cloſe ta me: I endeayoured to put 
him off; but he gave me to under- 
ſtand he knew me. I then began 
© to be plain, and ſpoke very m—_— 
© to him; but, whether I did it wit 

an air that betrayed me, or whether 
he was too far gone to be daunted, 
all I could ſay ſignified nothing; or, 
rather, my hard uſage ſerved only to 
carry on the diſcourſe, which at length 
proved my ruin, What woman can 
promiſe herſelf to hold out always 
againſt a man ſhe does not diſlike? 
When ſhe hears him, ſhe pities him; 
when ſhe pities, her heart is engaged; 
and this return is not far from love. 
In ſhort, I yielded to his conſtancy, 
and to the ardour of his love: I 
found his expreſſions were too tender 
to proceed from a heart that did not 
really feel them. However, though 
I felt ſome kindneſs for him, yet I 
treated him with as much cruelty, in 
outward appearance, as I felt real 
compaſſion for him in my heart, I 
made him deſpair, and perplexed him 
more than if 1 had real 4 hated him: 
but, alas! he was not the m ſuf- 
ferer by my counterfeit cruelty; I 
endured' as much as he did, and re- 
venged his cauſe upon myſelf. At 
laſt, I thought fit to come to ſome 
reſolution, and either to put an end to 
his ſufferings, or render them deſpe- 
rate, I enquired into his quality and 
reputation, and underſtood that his 
name was Don Chriſtopher de Luna; 
that he was polite, without valuing 
himſelf upon it; a man of courage; 
© and beloved by all perſons of worth. 
I began to uſe him better, and al- 
© lowed him to write to me, and to ap- 
P under my windows at night: 
«© in fine, after ſeveral private confe · 
© rences, we promiſed each other mar- 


© riage. Our impatience to be ſo _ 8 
© 


* pily united, made us agree that 
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ſhould be admitted one night intomy 
chamber; there to take the moſt ſuit- 
able meaſures for our deſign, and to 
.contrive ſome method of bringing 
over my uncle Don Diego to our 

arty, thinking it neceſſary to ſecure 

im before we broke the matter to my 
© mother. But, alas!—-fatal and de- 
© plorable night !—how can 1 call it 
© to remembrance, and not die with 
« grief!” | a 

Here the beautiful Engracia was 
forced to make a full pauſe; fighs 
choaked her words, and ſtreams of tears 
ran down her cheeks; which made 
her audience conclude that ſomething 
extraordinary happened. that night. 
They repeated their tenders of ſervice; 
and ſo far prevailed, that, after having 
dried her tears, ſhe went on in this 
manner. 

The fatal night we had pitched up- 
on being come, my lover, urged by 
© his impatience, haſtened to the ren- 
s dezvous before the time, I was at 
© my window; I ſaw him, and went 
© down to tell him that he was too 
© early; that I ſtill heard a noiſe in 
© the houſe, and my mother was not 
© gone to bed. Don Chriſtopher went 
© away, to wait the hour in another 
* ſtreet, An hour after, ſuppoſing by 


* 


the ſtilneſs that every body was in 


bed, I went down, and opened the 
ſtreet · door. Don Chriſtopher came in 
that moment: I took him by the 
© hand; and, having led him into the 
* houſe, left him at the ſtair- foot, go- 
© ing up myſelf before to fee whether 
© all was clear; but I bid him follow 
© me, and wait at the top of the ſtairs, 
© I went into my chamber to light a 
* candle; but, the weather being damp, 
© my tinder would not take fire, and 1 
* was almoſt a quarter of an hour be- 
* fore I could light it. When I had 
© done, I went back to the ſtairs to 
light Don Chriſtopher into my apart- 
ment; but the candle went out be- 
* fore I had gone half way: however, 
© I went on, calling him ſoftly to lead 
him in. He anſwered not! I was 
© amazed, and ſtill called in the dark; 
© till, ſtumbling at ſomething, I fell 
* down, and laid my hand upon it, and 
© it ſeemed to me like a man lying on 
© the ground, and his cloaths very wet. 
© I fancied it was ſome drunken ſer- 
© vant that, had fallen aſleep in that 
place: however, it ſtartled me, and 

© T went 


4: mycandle..- Figure to yourſelves my 
- © aftoniſhment and terror, hen 1 


. 


% 
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A went back into my chamber to light 


ceived that-my hand' was bathed in 


5 4 getting myſelf, J went out with my 


© candle; but, good. God! what was 


my condition, when, drawing near 


that body which had cauſed myalarm, 


T diſcovered the: unfortunate Don 


© Chriſtopher weltering in his blood, 
© pale and lifeleſs! O Heavens! what 
4 a fight was this for a lover to behold! 


I let fall the candle, which went out 
1 upon the ground; a 


- © ſeized me, my ſenſes fai 
funk down upon the inſenſible and 


ed, and 


© bloody body. I lay ſome time in a 


* ſwoon, and, if I may ſo ſay, as dead 
- © as my lover: at length, coming to 


© myſelf, 1 began to refle& on that diſ- 
© mal adventure, to which night ſeemed 
© to add new horrers. All the dread- 


2 ful ideas that ſuch a ſituation could 


« ſuggeſt, preſented themſelves under 
the moſt terrifying forms to my ima- 
© gination. I ſurveyed my wretched- 
* neſs in it's full extent; but, amidſt 
this confuſion of tormenting thoughts, 
I could not comprehend how, or b 

4 whom, Don Chriſtopher had been 
© murdered: however, | fixed upon one 
©< ſuppoſition; I fancied that my kin- 
© dred, and perhaps my mother, having 


intelligence of our aſſignation, 


got 
* 9 my honour Joſt, had 


committed this outrage ro puniſh my 


- © lover's preſumption.” This notion 


* ſoon filled me with many more: I 


* Fn that the ſame penalty which 
* 


ad been inflicted on Don Chriſto- 


2 pher, would, perhaps, fall upon me, 


4 if I did not ſpeedily prevent it. How 


powerful is the love of life over weak 


© ſouls, ſince it could make me forget 
my duty to myſelf and to Don Chriſ- 
* > uh The fear of death' made me 


_ © reſolveto beg a ſanctuary; and, think - 


£ 


- 


br 


ing that delay ſtill made the danger 
£ the greater; I haſted back to light my 
candle. I packed up all my jewels, 
and ſome money I had got together, 
and went out of the houſe. Notwith- 


ſtanding the darkneſs of the night, I 


made my way into one of the ſu- 
4 burbs of the town; I knocked at a 
< door, where I ſaw alight, which was 


the houſe of a poor woman, whoſe 
© © name was Paula, and who told me 


3 that her huſband was then abroad. ſome of then fearched me, 2 
” 43 SF A ; | ; o 


1 


blood I was fo diſtracted, that, for- 


ſecreſy, I would not truſt her. 
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© She not knowing me, I told her 1 was 
* a ſtranger, whom misfortune obliged 
© to lie concealed; and that I came 
to her for ſhelter, ſuppoſing nobody 
< would look for me there, She re- 
* ceivedme kindly enough; but what- 
© ever ſhe could ſay to aſſure me of her 
s 

M 
* tears moving her, the uſed all her * 
© deavours to comfort me. I know 
not whether ſhe heard of the ſearch 
* my family made after me; but ſhe 
© took no notice of it to me. I durſt 
© not aſk any queſtions, for fear of 
*-cauſing a jealouſy; and, perceiving 
© ſhe was of a covetous temper, I be- 
© gan to fear ſhe might betray me in 
* hopes of areward. This apprehen- 
* ſion troubled me; but yet that was 
© not my greateſt concern. Five weeks 
* were paſſed, and I was very uneaſy 
© that I could not know what had 
© happened at home after I came away; 
© what conſtruction my mother had 
put upon my flight; and, in ſhort, 
« what had been Don -Chriſtopher's 
fate, whom my love ſometimes in- 
< duced me to think living, 3 1 
had ſo much cauſe to believe him 
dead. This curioſity tormenting me, 
© Fcould no longer withſtand my im- 
© patience to be ſatisfied, but reſolved 
© to go to Madrid to my uncle Don 
Diego. I was willing to believe that, 
« if I confeſſed my fault to him inge- 
* nuouſly, I ſhould prevail upon is 
© good-nature to grant me his protec- 
© tion. I acquainted Paula with my 
«* deſign; and made her ſuch promiſes 
© as prevailed with her to bear me com- 
© pany. To conclude what remains 
© in a few words; when I had procured 
© theſe poor cloaths you now ſee, that 
© I might be the leſs obſerved, Paula 
© and 1 ſet out this morning from Al- 
© cala on foot; for I would not buy or 
© hire a litter or mules, for fear of 
© diſcovery: but, as ſoon as ever we 
* came near this wood where you found 
me, I was ſeized by ſeven or eight 
© men. At firſt I thought they had 
been perſons employed by the ma- 
* giftrates, or my own family, to ſecure 
© me. The wicked woman 'who bore 
© me company, ſo well counterfeited 
© terror and ſurprize, that ſhe confirmed 
© me in that belief; but it was not 
© long before I diſcovered my miſtake. 
The robbers beſet me; and, whilſt 
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t nad the impudence to handle me in- 
© decently. I pierced the air with my 
<.cries, and called upon all. that might 
protect me to defend my honour, 
Upon this, the execrable Paula, whom 
© I had not before miſtruſted, fearing 


©leſt my cries. might be heard by any 


© of the officers of the Holy Brother- 
© hood, threw off her maſk, and endea- 
© youred to ſtop my mouth with her 


© hands and her handkerchief. She 


© urged on the robbers to ſearch me 
© more narrowly, and told them in 
« what places ſhe had obſerved me hide 
© my gold and jewels ; when Heaven, 
© that prote&s innocence, brought you 
© to my relief, This, gentlemen, is 
© what you deſired to hear, and what 
© I would not have told you, were I 
© not fo deeply indebted to you both; 


© for which I can make no other re- 


turn, but by repoſing an entire con- 
fidence in you. 


CHAP. VI. 


WHICH UNFOLDS THE HISTORY Of 
DON CAESAR'S BIRTH. 


A ſoon as Engracia had concluded 


her Rory, Don Ceſar 855 firſt, 


and ſaid— Madam, thoug 2 do 
© net know me, I am more deeply con- 
< cerned in your misfortunes than you 
© imagine. I am particularly ac- 
© quainted with Don Chriſtopher, and 
N i do aſſure you that he is not dead; 
© he is even perfectly recovered of his 
© wounds: but I muſt tell you, at the 
© ſame time, that this Don 1 nah 
© who on ſo many accounts owed you 
© an eternal love, is falſe and unjuſt to 
© you. Let not this news diſcompoſe 
you, beautiful Engracia; I take your 
© misfortune upon me, and your wrong 
© is done to myſelf: you ſhall know 
the reaſon another time. In the mean 
«© while, aſſure yourſelf, I will loſe my 


© life before I will ſuffer Don Chriſto- 


© pher to marry any woman put you.“ 
pgfacia was much ſurprized at this 


diſcourſe of Don Cæſar, who at once 


comforted her, and added to her ſor- 
ow, By acquainting her with Don 

hriſtopher's recovery, and his infide- 
lity. On the other ſide, ſhe could not 


imagine how Don Cæſar ſhould be con- 


cerned. in her misfortune, or why he 


ſo paſionately eſpouſed her quarrel, 


4 
6 
4 
c 
6 
c 
c 
6 
. © fence, than as a protector and witneſs 
© 
c 
6 
6 
6 
. 
c 


Whilſt ſhe laboured under theſe con- 
fuſed thoughts, and was preparing to 


anſwer, an old gentleman paſſing by, 


ſtopped ſhort to view Don Quixote. 


If, however, he was amazed to Ice the 


knight, his aſtoniſhment was much 


greater, when Engracia, knowing him, 
threw herſelf from the aſs, and, haſtil 
running up to him, claſped one of his 


knees, exclaiming—* O my dear uncle 
Don Diego! Iimplore your goodneſs! . 


© I cannot doubt, after what has hap- 
pened, that you areincenſed Sis 
againſt me: but, notwithſtanding all 


6 
6 
* outward appearances, which ſeem to 
c 
c 


condemn me, I dare aſſure you I ra- 
ther deſerve your pity than your an. 
ger; for m r ee. is greater 
* than my offence.” Thus faying, ſhe 


wept ſo bitterly, that her two protectors 
could not but pity her: but Don Diego, 


looking on her angrily, anſwered 
Do not think, baſe woman! to impoſe 


© gine you innocent, when your own 


flight, and Don Chriſtopher's wounds, 


© are your accuſers?* Don Cæſar, upon 
this, thinking that Engracia's virtue 
ſtood in need of his aſſiſtance to be fully 


cleared, ſaid to the old man You will 
6 


wonder, Don Diego, that a ſtranger, 
who has nothing about him to recom- 
mend himſelf to you, ſhould undertake 
to vouch for your niece*'s virtue; and 
= will think this till ſtranger, when 


tell you that I never knew Engracia 


before this day: nay, I am ſatisfied 
that, ſeeing me with her, you rather 
look upon me as acceſſary to her of - 


of her innocence. But be pleaſed to 
ſuſpend your judgment, and afſurs 
ourſelf, that I am ſo far from deſign= 

ing to wrong your honour,thatitism 
duty, as much as yours, to maintain 
it, fince I have all the reaſon in the 
world to believe myſelf your nephew. 
— My nephew!” replied Don Diego, 
in amazement, and looking upon Don 
Czſar as an impoſtor; * Fade at 
« your boldneſs 1n pretending to be of 
my family, when I have never,ſeen 
© you! Take notice, Ih ations 
* what I know; and that I never 
© had any other nephew but my brother 
© Don Ferdinand's ſon.'— And what 
« if I thould tell you, replied Don 
Cæſar, that I am the young Don Fer- 
© dinand, whoſe loſs you and the vir- 
© tuous Eugenia have ſo much lament- 
| 2 ed, 


* upon my credulity. Who can ima- 


bl 


% 


© ed, and ſhould bring you proofs of 
c it?“ Theſe proofs,” anſwered the 
old man, will not be equivalent to 
© the teſtimony cf twenty years, which 
«© affure us he is dead. Should we have 


© been ſo long without hearing any 


© news of him, if he had been alive? 


© That very ignorance, ſaid Don Cæſar, 


„makes his death the more dubious. 


/ 


take ſome reſt. 


Were it certain, ſome circumſtances 
* of it might have been known. But, 
Sir, I would not have you rely upon 
« what I ſay: do but believe that 
© wounded robber we are carrying to 
< Torreſva. When you have heard 
« what he has now told us, and ſhall 


de ſatisfied that I was brought up in 


* my infancy by that Mary Ximenez 
© he talks of, you will then, perhaps, 
think my conjecture ſufficiently pro- 
© -bableto deſerve further inveſtigation.” 
Don C#far then told him all that the 
highwayman had related. This ac- 
count amazed Don Diego; who, look- 
ing more earneſt} 
gentleman, felt his bowels begin to 
yearn towards him: but, being reſolved 
to hayemorg convincing proofs, he ſaid 
to Don C#ſar—* I muſt confeſs, young 
« gentleman unknown, that a voice 
within me ſpeaks in your behalf, and 
© that in you I find my brother's air 
© and features; yet give me leave ſtill 
© 'to doubt of one particular, which I 
© heartily defire to be convinced of 
6 when we ſhall ſee Mary Ximenez.” 
This faid, he made his niece mount 
again upon Sancho's aſs, and went 
along with the reſt towards Torreſva, to 
procure more certain information of 
Don Cæſar's birth. 


As ſoon as they came to the village, 


they put the robber into the beſt bed in 


the inn, and ſent for a ſurgeon to ſearch 


the wound; who, finding it very dan- 
gerous, defired every vt ob to leave the 
room, that, if poſſible, the patient might 
In the mean while, 


Don Cæſar paid and diſmiſſed the pea- 


ſants; and Don Diego enquired of the 


hoſt for Mary Kimenez: he iunkeeper 
told him that ſhe had lived in affliction 


for ten years becauſe ſhe had not in all 


that time heard of her only ſon. Are 


5 you re,“ ſaid Don Diego, that 
6 


ary Ximenez is the true mother of 
* that fon. whoſe loſs the liments ?'— 
I have not lived long enough in the 
« village,” anſwered the holt, to be 


+ able to give you an account of that; 


upon the young 
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« but, if it any way. concerns you, 1 


will ſend for Mary Ximenez hither.“ 
— 1 ſhall thank you for ſo doing,“ 
replied Don Diego: go to her, and 
© tell her that there is a wounded per- 
© fon in your houſe, who would fpeak 
© to her about a matter of great mo- 
© ment, which may give her ſome ſa. 
c tisfation.” The hoſt ran to the 
countrywoman's houſe; and, becauſe 


what he had ſaid did not make the 


truth evident, the old gentleman was 
pleaſed that he had not been too for- 
ward in crediting the robber's relation; 
but, whilſt he was thus dubious, Mai 

Ximenez came into the room where all 
the company was aſſembled, except Don 
Czſar, whom the old gentleman had 
cauſed to withdraw, not chuſing that 
the countrywoman ſhould ſee him be- 
fore ſhe had been confronted with the 
robber, as he apprehended, by thus do- 
ing, he ſhould be more likely to difco- 
ver what he ſought after. The wo- 
man was fo pale, and ſpent with grief, 
that it was diſtreſſing to ſee her: ſhe 
caſt her eyes round the room; but not 
ſeeing what the looked for, it increaſed” 
her ſorrow. Good woman,” ſaid Don 
Diego to her, © pray come along with 
me into the next room; you will there 
* ſee a man whom, perhaps, you may 
© have ſome — of. The poor 
woman was moved at theſe words, and 
followed the old gentleman without 
ſpeaking a ſyllable. As ſoon as ſhe 


came into the robber's chamber, they 


led her to the bed; and, the inſtant ſhe 
beheld the wounded man, though it 
was ſo long ſince ſhe had ſeen him, ſhe 
recognized his countenance: her heart 
failed her; and ſhe wept ſo bitterly, that 
Don Diego conſidered it as a good 
omen. At laſt, directing her diſcourſe 
to the robber, ſhe ſaid, fighiyg—* You 

are certainly come, Sir, to demand of 
* me the child you truſted me with 
© twenty-two. years ago: but, alas! 
fortune has cruelly deprived me of 
© him; and I ſhall lament his death all 
my days! Good woman," ſaid Don 
Diego, do not affli& yourſelf; we do 
not come to demand him of you, but 
© to bring you news of him, and to re- 
quite you for the care you took of his 
© education; you ſhall. ſee one who is 


more concerned in it than we are. 
This ſaid, he ordered Don Cæſar's man 
to call in his maſter, who ſtood liſten- 

ing at the door, and only waited to be 
| ſummoned, 


5 ONE . 
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 fummoned. Mary Ximenez was ſtruck * concealed nothing from me, and that 
at his fight, and exclaiming violently— * he entruſted me with ſecrets relati 
Oh, my ſon! my dear ſon Anthony!“ to my fiſter, which I have no cauſe 
her joy was ſa exceſſive, that her ſpeech to be aſhamed of. If you miſtruſt 
failed her. She turned pale, and fainted * what I ſay, I will ib tell you 
away in the arms of Don Diego and * what has paſſed within my own know - 
Don Czfar, who ran in to hold her. ledge concerning the ſad accident 
Don Cæſar was much moved at his * which was the cauſe of Engracia's 
_ nurſe's concern for him, Engracia * flight; and will acquaint you with 
wept, and the old gentleman relented. * ſuch circumſtances as no man is pri 
They all made baſte to bring her to to but myſelf. In the mean while, 
herſelf; and, as ſoon as it was done, you may rely upon me. If that 
ſhe claſped her arms about Don Cæſar's be not enough, Don Diego, faid 
neck, and, hugging him cloſely, cried Don Quixote, and that you ſtand in 
— O, my ſen! how many tears have * need of a knight-errant's teſtimony 
© ſhed for you! —“ My mother!* re- to ſatisfy you, I am ready to anſwer 
plied the gentleman, kiſſing her affec- for the beautiful Engracia's honour, 
tionately, © compoſe yourſelf, I be- and to challenge all knights wha ſhall 
© ſeech you, for my ſake: I fear this dare maintain that ſhe had any diſ- 
© diſorder may be prejudicial to you.” * honourable affection for Don Chriſto-— 
In ſhort, Mary Ximenez, growing * pher.*” Don Diego, who had at firſt 
more calm after the firft tranſports, been ſufficiently amazed at the mien 
confirmed all that the robber had ſaid; and garb of Don Quixote, though the 
and Don Diego, no longer doubting 2 his niece and nephew had 
that Don Cæſar was his nephew Don called off his attention from that ob- 
Ferdinand, was full of joy: he drew je&, was now anew aſtoniſhed. at this 
near the young man, and ſaid—“ My extraordinary language. Don Ferdi- 
© dear Don Ferdinand, I neither can nand, perceiving it, apprized him of 
© nor ought any longer to oppoſe na - the knight's name, and mentioned how 
* ture and” reaſon; I own you as my preatly his ſiſter and himſelf were be- 
© nephew, and my brother's ſon.” holden to him. This account ſerved 
This ſaid, he embraced, and expreſſed but to increaſe Don Diego's aftoniſh- 
all poſſible kindneſs for him. Engra- ment; for, till then, he had looked 
cia was no lefs pleaſingly ſurprized to upon that renowned perſon's hiſtory, 
find in her deliverer a brother worthy the firſt part whereof he had read, ra- 
her affection; and both of them gave ther as an effuſion of the Arab Benen- 
each other teſtimonies of their love, geli's wit, than as adventures which had 
Don Quixote and his ſquire were really happened. As he liked, however, 
very attentive to this extraordinary diſf- well enough, notwithſtanding all his 
covery, which they admired in ſilence. gravity, to make himſelf ſport, he 
The knight, looking upon it as an ef- was glad to meet with the real hero 
fett of chivalry, applauded himſelf for treated of in thoſe annals. It is true, 
having taken up a profeſſion ſo bene- he made ſome what leſs aceount of his 
ial to mankind, and ſo fruitful in teſtimony than of Don Ferdinand's; 
prodigies; whilit Sancho took ſuch however, he thought himſelf obliged 
part in the affairs of all parties, that to make the knight imagine otherwiſe, 
the tears ſtood in his eyes. Don Diego, and ſeemingly to attribute to his prow- 
after he had given way to all the tranſ- eſs the entire honour of the adventure, 
ports of joy which nature could in- Turning therefore to him, he faid— 
ipire, thought it, however, requiſite to Great Don Quixote, that you may be 
make a farther enquiry to clear the ho- * ſenſible how much I regard the wort 
nour of his family. He aſked his ne- of a knight-errant, ſo renowned as 
phew what certainty he had, that no- * yourſelf, .1 am willing, for your 
thing ſcandalous had paſſed between * (ke, to reftore Engracia to my fa- 
Engracia and . ſince vour and friendſhip. This. ſaid be 
he had never known her before that embraced bis niece, aſſurin her of- 8 
day. * To remove all your doubts, good offices with her mother: then, 
anſwered Don Cæſar, © I muſt inform making haſte to be gone, he Sid to 
vou that, for ſome time, I was Don Don Ferdinand“ TVs things make 
s Chriſtopher's beſt friend; that he — --- at Alcala; the 
5 . . | * ' © one 
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b one is the deſire of comforting or © her not, comes in accidentally, and 


>, 


mother, by OE her ſuch pleaſ- *©« ſaves her life and honour. She tells 
© ing'news; and the other, Engracia's ' © him her ſtory, as if it did not con- 
concerns; for I have been informed, cerp him; and at laſt, by her diſ- 
that the falſe Pon Chriſtopher is # courſe, he is informed the is his own 
* within theſe two days to marry Don- © ſiſter. O wonderful accident! There 
* na Anna de Montoya. It is true, is no queſtion but that ſuch things 
that marriage is concerting,” 'an- occur in knight-errantry-as are not 
ſwered Don Ferdinand, © but it is not yſual in the common courſe of life; 
yet concluded on; and, I hope, Don and therefore it is, doubtleſs, that 
© Chriſtopher, when he is convinced of the nobleſt adventures of ancient 
my ſiſter's innocence, will do her juſ- knights errant are at preſent looked 
$ tice; or, if he does not, he ſhall upon as fables. . How do you 
give me ſatis faction. Engracia mean fables!* cried Sancho; I dare 


could not hear that marriage mention- * take my oath that all that has hap- 


ed without being greatly concerned; but pened to us is true. You did won- 
me ſaw her uncle and her brother fo gers in the fight, and ſpitted the rob- 


bent upon oppoſing it, that ſhe could “ ber through the back; and at a time 


not but hope they would break it off; «© when he leaſt; thought of it; and 
and ſhe bad been leſs troubled, had fhe © whoever ſays the contrary lyes.— 
known all the reaſons her brother had « What a comfort will it be to Euge- 
to croſs it. As for Mary Ximenez, nia, quoth Don 8 © to ſee 
Don Diego and Don Ferdinand hired a * her two children! What thanks will 
mule for her, reſolving to carry her to < fhe return to Heaven!'— I do not 
Eugenia, to be rewarded as ſhe de- «© queſtion it,* ſaid the ſquire: me- 
ſerved, - When they were ready to ſet dib I fee her hug firſt one, and 
out, they defired the knight and his © then the other; then this again, and 
lady to bear them company; being then that once more. In ſhort, I 
willing _— their friends at Alcala fancy T ſee her pull out great hand- 
fome diverſion. Don Quixote replied, „ fuls of gold and filver from her 
'that he was ſorry he could not grant « cupboard, and give them to Ma 
their requeſt, being obliged to repair « Ximenez, who pockets it up, as well 
ſpeedily to Madrid, upon buſineſs of *« pleaſed-as I was when I put up Car- 
.great conſequence; but, to make ſome *© denio's crown-pieces in Sierra Mo- 
amends, he promiſed to viſit them at ;p rena, Iwill warrant her, Eugenia 


- his return. They were ſatisfied with ? will be ready to throw her houſe out 


his promiſe, and ſet out for Alcala, © at window: there will be nothing but 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and Zenobia, ; feaſting and merry-making in that 
continued their journey towards Ma- quarter. The deuce take me, Sir, 
drid. The bighwayman was left in if it is not a conſiderable loſs to us 
the inn, where he died of his wounds © that we did not follow Don Diego; 
two days after. And thus, ſays our © we ſhould have been treated like 
Arab, of diſproved the prediftions of archbiſhops; and, I dare anſwer for 
the aſtrologers, who, by his ſtars, fore- it, that the Princeſs Zenobia woul 
told that he was to die of a ftrangula- «© deſire no better.) This ſort of dia- 
. Y logue held maſter and man till th 
1 p | came in fight of Madrid; upon which 
oe es. Don Quixote, taking up a new ſubjeR, 
CH AP. VII. ſajd to his ſquire—* At length, San- 
cho, you ſee Madrid, the happy re- 
fidence of our kings, the moſt fa. 
mous town in Spain; but Il know not 
whether I oughtto enter into it, till I 
83 have ſignalized myſelf by ſome no- 
a UR knight and his companions table exploit: for the moſt renowned 


or bon QUIJXOTE'S ARRIVAL Ar 
c 
* 
8 
c 
were too full of this adventure to * knights: errant, before they would 
6 
0 
* 
'v 


MADRID, AND OF HIS DESPERATE 
1, COMBAT IN THE PRADO. 


paſs it over in filence. * Is not this ; enter the cities where emperors kept 
very wonderful?“ ſaid Don Quixote, their courts, always performed ſome 
A damſel falls into the hands of rob- glorious action, the fame whereof 
? bers, and a gentleman, who knows / went before them to the palace, and 
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„ Aiſpoſed the emperor, the empreſs, 
© and the infanta, to give them a more 
© favourable. reception. 


flain the giant Mandrake; and the 
_ © Knight of the Precious 1 * 
" > ee into Persepolis, till he 


had finiſhed the adventure of the Un- 


„ happy Bridge, 
ſuch another bridge bee, defended 
4 4 b 
A 


readful giants, God deliver us, 


dir b cried the ſquire we mould 


never get over ſuch | | 
_<xwithout broken bones: and, in ſhort, 
this day's combat is enough = carry 
vou not only into Madrid, bt into 
4 Rome, if you had a mind to it; and 
Lalore you, the Pope himſelf would 
de fatisfied;/—* You are in the right, 
„Sancho, replied the knight; and I 

_ © believe my laſt combat is ſufficient to 
gain me a fayourable reception from 
s the king, the queen, and the infan- 
fta. Imoſt cen the action had been 
© more glorious if L had foughtknighbts; 
but wee are not to chuſe our adven- 
'< tures, my friend; we muſt take what 
_* fortune throws in our way* fo let us 
< ſay ne ere of it, but make haſte 
„into che town.” This ſaid, he clap- 
ped ſpurs to Rozinante; Barbara and 


a bri 


Sancho dlic the like by their beaſtsz and 
thus they won came to St. Jerome's 
Prado, 


Meadow, gommonly called E 
O mirror of knights-errantF7 cries 
the Arabian author in this placgg in» 


s comparable Don Quixote! retarn. 


Roſiclair did 
4 not enter Conſtantinople till he had 


1 vin chere were 


y four valiant knights,” and wo 


age as at 


1 
c 8 to Heaven, which hath con- 
© Eucted you to this place] Here you 
© are more talked of and celebrated 
than ever the Knight of the Bafiliſks 
'© was in Babylon. Vour unheard-of 
exploits are here in print, and ev 
bee reads/them with ſo much admi- 
+ ration, that they can ſcarce believe 
any mortal capable of baving per- 
*;formed them. Appear now yourſelf! 
"+" Appear in- perſon. to. juſtify. them: 
einer that you afe no imaginary he- 
r dur on preſence can alone 
s eftabhk the truth of your magnani- 
mois atchievements! "The fun was 
nov fet, and there was conſequently a 
good Yeal of company walking in the 
rado; for the pleaſantneſs of the 


lace, and the many-aſſignations made 
im it, draws abundance of people thi- 
ther every evening, . aſ- ? 
famed a fern countenance, graſping 
. his lance-m one hand, and his buck- 
ler in the other: as foon as he appeared, 
all that ſaw him figod amazed at t 
whimſical uncouthneſs of hie unk 
-and queſtioned one another what it 
could mean but, not being able to ſa- 
tisfy themſelves, they drew near to 
view him the better. His mien and 
his deyice Teemed*{o ridiculous, that 
they couldnotforbearlauphipg. © Gra- 
© cious HeavensTeried one, there is 


* 


Da genteeFknightt 1 will lay a wa 

ae 1 55 the Knight of — — 
'© Image, who condudted the Infanta 
'* Avrora*to the Suhan of Babylon!” 
No, replied another; I will lay 


This Kpight of the Precious Image; or (as it is rendered in an Engliſh tranſlation of 


the Romatice off Don Belianis of Greece edit. 1683) of the Golden Image, is Don Belia- 
nis of Greece,” Afterwards he appears in green armotir, decorated With golden” bafiliſks, 
(which he hac won from the Emperor Bendanazar} under the title. of Knight of the Bak- 
tiſks. I hard}y need remark, that it was a very uſyalthingwath-the heroes" of romance to 
change their appellation, . the ornameats and devices of their amour, &c, as often as they 
found it expedient. Unger the witle of Knight of the Balilifks, Don Belianis atchieves the 
adventure of the Enchanted” Tent, which was contrived. by Friſton the enchanter for the 
purpoſe of carrying off Floriſhella, This adventure of che Enchanted Tent is the ſame 
which the Archbanterer of the Indies applies to himfelf in Book 6. Chapter II. of the pre- 
fn work. An extract or two from the tranſlation of Don Behanis W e con- 
aining the reaſon of his being ſtyled the Knight of the Precious or Golden Image, ma 
not be diſpleaſing to the curious reader. * His armour was uf colour orange tawny, wi 
© ſea-W²ave ſo big, that it ſeemed to overwhelm a ſhip there figured.” On his ſhield was 
© pourtrayed the picture of a moſt beautiful lady, with a knight kneeling before her, as if 
© he craved mercy at her hands, from whom ſhe turned her face.” Page 21. This armour 
was provided for him by the ſage Betonia, againſt his firſt receiving the order of knighthood z 
and the lady pourtrayed on the ſhield was Floriſbella. © You ſhall know, my good lord, 
ſays Belianis to the Soldan of Perſia, I am called the Knight of the Golden Image, be- 
©* cauſe I bear it on my ſhield.” Page 65. An account of the adventure of the Unha 


Bridge, with the knights and giants there defeated by Belianis, would be too long for a 
Note. b : * 8 a 25 


v it 


< it is the Knight of the Chariot, who 


comes to defend the Scythian prin- 
.© ceſs's beautyl' Our adyenturer, 
overhearing the above converſation, 
| Halted;z and, accoſting the men very 
gravely, ſaid “ Gentlemen, if you 
« would know my name, you may aſk 
© it of my ſquire, who flows me; 
that account belongs to him. 
© the Lord!” cried one of the lookers- 
on, this muſt certainly be that Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe hiſtor 
© was lately printed in this town! I 
© know him b 
ſaid another, for that is a perfect Ro- 
"© zinante; beſides, here is Sancho and 
his aſs; and this damſel who hides 
her face, is certainly the famous 
Dulcinea del Toboſo!' —* Gentle- 
men, quoth Sancho, you are in the 
right, as far as regards Rozinante, 
my maſter Don Quixote, my Dap- 
e, and myſelf, We are the very 
ame, God be praiſed! and here we 
are all four before you in ſoul and 
body : but as for Madam Dulcinea, 
the is at this time at Tobofo; and, 
perhaps, filling a pair of panniers 
with dung in her father's ſtable; and 
if ſo, beſhrew the ſquires that carry 
her any loye-letters. She has played 
the devil with us ſo long, that at laſt 
we have even left her to herſelf, and 
we had rather the devil had taken her 
away, than that we had made, I will 
not ſay an infanta, but ſo much as a 
plain counteſs of her. As for the lady 
on the mule, it is Queen Zenobia, 
'© 'whom an'enchanter has converted in- 
to a tripe- woman? Whilſt Sancho 
uttered this harangue, Barbara took 
care to keep her face covered; and, 
though all the company deſired her to 
unveil, her modeſty prevented her 
compliance. Peerleſs princeſs," ſaid 
a gentleman waggiſhly, be pleaſed to 
© fuffer us to gaze upon your lilies and 
© roſes: let your fair hands, though 
but for one moment, remove that 
© envious veil, which obnubilates your 
beauty. — Gentlemen,” quoth Don 
Quixote, I pray you reſt ſatisfied, 
© without deſiring Queen Zenobia to 


„ a „ « 0 
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unveil: ſhe is ſtil] enchanted; and 


you can make but an ill judgment of 
ber beauty at preſent.“ Theſe words 
only ſerved to heighten the curioſity of 


his horſe. “ Right,” - 
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the ſpectators. They uf length fo ear- 
neſtly entreated the knight to prevail 
with the queen to diſcover berſelf, that 
he turned to her, and ſaid—* Madam, 
I join with theſe 7 in re- 
© queſting that you will ſuffer your face 


to be ſeens. you may not, perhaps, 
appear ſo charming to them as you do 


© to me, who ſee you as you are in re- 
* ality; but I proteſt your beauty is 
© matchleſs,. and they may rely upon 
© my. word.” Barbara, who: rightly 
enough ſuſpected that the ſpectators 
would give greater credit to their own 
eyelight than to the word of the 
knight-errant, had no inclination. to 
difcover herſelf. She ſtood out for a 
long time; but was at laſt compelled to 
ſubmit, and expoſe her ſcarified coun- 
tenance to the inſpection of the com- 

any. All that beheld her burſt out a 

aughing, and ſhrugged — ſhoul- 
ders; nay, ſome young fellows had the 
preſumption even to ſpeak. diſreſpect- 
fully of the tripe - woman; among the 
reſt, a gentleman of Galicia, lifting 
up his hands, cried out—* Bleſs us all! 
© here's a princeſs forſooth ! I proteſt 
© ſhe is as like an old mule I have in 
my ſtable, as one egg is like ano- 
«© ther! It is eaſy to imagine the 
emotion theſe words produced in the 
breaſt of Don Quixote: his eyes ſpark- 
led with fury; and, brandiſhing his 
lance: in dreadful wiſe, he cried, as 
loudly as he was able, to the Galician 
© Stay, raſh mav! and I will chaſtiſe 
© thy inſolence! I here challenge thee 
to ſingle combat; and, at the ſame 
* time, I challenge all thoſe that have 


-© inſulted Queen Zenobia, who, I do 


maintain, ſurpaſſes in beauty the In- 
fanta Imperia, the Princeſs Mate- 
roſa“, and even King Olivier's 
© daughter.” This curious defiance 
ſerved but to renew the mirth of the 
company; and the Galician, being a 
jocoſe fellow, anſwered Don Quixote 
* Sir Knight, though you are in ar- 
© mour up to your chin, and mounted 
on a haughty courfer, more lofty 
than that of Alexander the Great, I 
will not refuſe your challenge: Iwill 
combat you with my ſword alone, a- - 
foot and unarmed as I now am; and 
I will defend withal the beauty of my 
mule, which I would not barter for 


-* The Princeſs Materoſa was couſin to the Princeſs Floriſbella, che Soldan of Babylon's 


daughter. See the Romance of Don Belianis. 


6 your 
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your Tenobia. . Since you are on 
« foot and unarmed,” replied Don 
Quixote, * it is but reaſon that I alight 
Ind lay by my armovr; for knights 
«© are not to take any advantage in 
fight.“ This ſaid; he alighted: San- 
cho did the like; and, running to diſ- 
arm his mpſter, faid—* You were 
© wiſhing for an adventure before you 
© came to the court, and I think you 
have now met with one. Go to, de- 
© fend the Princeſs Zenobia's beauty 
4 bravely; and make that ſeoundrel 
© knight own that ſhe is handſomer 
than his mule. If you have the ill 
© fate to be overcome, I may very well 
fight him after you in defence of my 
. Dap le, which 1 do maintain to be 
© handſomer than his mule, though 
© the were more beautiful than maſter 
© Valentin's mare, which is reckoned 
© at Ateca the fatteſt beaſt belonging 

«© to the Chapter. Don —_— (hill 
Sancho prated thus) was ſtripping him- 

ſelf to his very drawers and ſhirt, to 
remove all cauſe of ſuſpicion that he 
meant to take adyantage of his anta- 
goniſt. Some of the company, more 
prudent than the reſt, obſerving that 
the knight was preparing for the com- 
bat in good earneſt, endeavoured to 
diſſuade the Galician, telling him that 
ſuch jeſts for the moſt part end in ear- 
neſt; but the Galician, relying on his 
ſtrength and kill, laughed at what 
they ſaid; and, drawing one of the 
longeſt ſwords that ever Spaniard wore, 
ſtood upon his guard, ſtretching ſuch 
a diſtance from his left foot to the 
770 of his weapon, that they were at 
eaſt two fathom aſunder. Don Quin- 
ote, in like manner, plucked his for- 
midable ſteel from it's ſcabbard; and 
in an inſtant their furious blades flaſh- 
ed with a thouſand ſparks of fire. The 
Galician, when he had awhile tried his 
adyerfary's ſkill, with a jerk threw his 
ſword over his head; and, dropping 
his own, cloſed with him, took him 
by the collar, and ſhook him fo vio- 
lently, and with ſo much eaſe, that the 
ancient poets would have compared the 
condition of Don Quixote to a ſhrub 
that plays in the wind. The knight 
was Tenfible he had not the feeble de- 
fender of Mambrino's helmet to deal 
with; and the dread of being van- 
quilhed before Queen Zenobia enflamed 
his valour to a pitch of rage utterly in- 


exprefſible; he rallied all his firengrh, 


eg 
and gave the Galician ſuch à terrible 
blow under the ear with his gauntlet, / 
which he had forgotten to take off, 
that he laid him flat on the ground, 
ſenſeleſs, and much hurt. The bye- 
ſtanders were much concerned at this 
unlucky cataſtrophe; but the Galician 
* brought the misfortune upon 
himſelf by his own imprudence, his 
friends did not hold themſelves obliged 
to revenge his quarrel upon a madman, 
and therefore only thought of taking 
care of him. As ſoon as Sancho ſaw 
the Galician down, he roared out in an 
extaſy of exultation—* Courage, ma- 
© ſter Don Quixote, follow the laws of 
© chivalry to the utmoſt! Take up 
© your ſword, and thruſt it down that 
© knight*s throat, if he refuſes to own' 


that Madam Zenobia is more beauti- 


ful than his mule." The knight ap- 
proved of the advice, ſeized his ſword, 

and made towards the Galician, with 

full purpoſe of putting it in execution, 
had not ſeveral of the company inter- 
fered; telling him, that he ought to be 
ſatisfied with having overthrown the 
beſt knight in Galicia. Let him, 
© then, confeſs,” ſaid Don Quixote, 

that all the world cannot match Queen 
© Zenobia's beauty. —“ He ſhall own 
© it another time,” ſaid one of the com- 

pany; * for, by my troth, at this time 
ge is not in a condition to confeſs his 
fins. — Well,” cried Sancho, then 
© let him ſay he owns himſelf con- 
© quered: methinks that is not very 
hard to be ſaid. Don Quixote would 
fain have cauſed the Galician to own 
his defeat; but at length, overcome by 
the arguments of the by-ſtanders. he 
was perſuaded to conſider his combat 
as a perfect victory, and ſtepped aſide to 
put on his cloaths and armour, Whilſt 
he was equipping himſelf, two of Don 
Alvaro Tarfe's pages happened to come 
into the Prado; and, knowing the 
knight, drew near to ſalute him. Don 
Quixote and Sancho received them with 
gracious affability; and enquired after 
Don Alvaro. Don Carlos and he,“ 
ſaid one of the pages, have been here 

«* ſome days, and expect you with im- 

© patiente.'—" T am very defirous to 

© embrace them both, anſwered Don 

Quixote. That' you may foon do,“ 
replied the page; for, if you pleaſe, 
© we will conduct you to Don Alvaro's 

© Jodgings.* At theſe good tidings, 

Sanche's heart leaped for joy: he was 

full 
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eating; and, as ſoon as his maſter 
was armed, they and Queen Zenobia 
followed the pages, 
cian among his Friends, who took care 


to carry him home, and ſee him dreſſed. 


| * | 


BOW DON ALVARO AND DON-CAR- 


LOS RECEIVED THE KNIGHT AND 


HIS PRINCESS; AND HOW SANCHO 
REJOICED AT REVISITING ,THE 
LITTLE LIMPING cook. 


TE was dark night (the hiſtory in- 
I forms us) ere our adventurers ar- 
rived at Don Alvaro's lodgings, ſo that 
the populace had not the ſatisfaCtion of 
ſeeing them. They did not find the 
Granadine at home; his ſervants, how- 
ever, received them kindly; and whilſt 
one of the pages went to give him an 
account of their coming, the ſteward 
conducted them into a good apartment. 
Sancho, when he had ſeen the beaſts 
into the ſtable, went directly to the 
kitchen, where he had enough to do 
to embrace all his old acquaintance. 
But as ſoon as he ſet eyes on his in- 
valuable friend the limping cook, he 
Tan to him with open arms; and, kiſſing 
both his cheeks in a rapture, exclaimed 
— My dear little Crookſhank! how 
glad am II to ſee you once more be- 
yr Fee 1 die! To tell you the truth, I 
* Tove you almoſt as well as I do my 
'« Dapple; and I ſhall never forget the 
© good bits you gave me at Saragolla. 
It was you fed me up with carcaſes 
© of turkies, and ſuchleavings of ſauce- 
© boats, as had been fit to tickle the 
© chaps of an emperor. Aye, and at 
© night too, ſuch wines, and the Lord 
4 knows what all of that fort, as were 
« ſweeter than honey: hang me, if I 
© could not feel it warm at my heart 
< till next morning! Let me die, if 
£ that be not rare wine for one's health. 
Friend Sancho,” anſwered the cook, 
«© this country wine is ſtill better than 
that at Saragoſſa.— I can't be- 
© lieve that, replied the ſquire: * nor 
£ ſhall any man perſuade me to it, till I 
_ © have taſted. '—* Well, then, quoth 
the cook, you mult drink immediate- 
© ly. I am ſure you will be of my 
opinion.“ — So much the better,“ 
quoth Sancho; and you may reſt ſa- 
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© tisfied with my judgment in matters of 

© this nature, fince I am not enchanted 
© for wine, as I am for things that 
relate to knight-errantry.'—" How, 
then, Sancho!” criedone of the pages; 
© have the enchanters put ſome trick 
c 17 you ſince you left Saragoſſa?'— 
„That's 1 truly, quoth 
Sancho; * do we ever eſcape a with- 
© out their putting ſome knavery or 
© other upon us? I find you don't 
© know them. If they miſs doing us 
* miſchief an hour together, they think 
© they have done great things by us. 
© In ſhort, all I can tell you is, they 


| © have ſo betwitched my fight, that I 


6 ee N thing quite contrary to what 
my maſter does. They impoſe upon 
me every moment; and it is not above 
two days ago, that they made me 
take the Prince oſ Cordova's garter 
for the crupper of a mule.” The ſer 
vants deſired Sancho to recount that ad- 
venture, which he did readily enough; 
though ſome wine, which the cook had 
jo brought for him, occaſioned ſeyeral 
ong halts and pauſes in his ſtory. 
At length, Don Alvaro came home, 
with Don Carlos, and a young count 
who was to be the latter's brother-in- 
law. They went up to Don Quixote's 
apartment, and found him talking with 
Barbara and the ſteward of the houſe- 
hold. The knight embraced the Gra- 
nadine and Don Carlos; and, preſent- 
ing Barbara to them, ſaid—* Behold 
* here, gentlemen, the great Queen of 
© the Amazons, the Princeſs Zenobia, 
* whom good-fortunecaſt into my way; 
© and whoſe beauty I now come to de- 
fend publickly in the court of Spain!” 
The princeſs's — and appearance cor- 
reſponded fo very ill with this intro- 
duction, that the gentlemen had enough 
to do to hold their countenances, How - 
ever, they made ſhift to contain them- 
ſelves; and Don Alvaro returned Don 
Camo the following anſwer : Sir 
© Knight, you have doneme the greateſt 
* honour in taking up your lodgin 
© in my houſe with that queen, = e 
merit muſt be very extraordinary, 
* fince you undertake to protect her; 
* but though the value you put upon 
© her were not commendation. enough, 
© a. man needs but look upon her to 
give a near gueſs at what ſhe is. She 
* has ſoch a phyſiognomy, as ſoon 
makes her known; and, I can aſſure 
« you, that the more I look on her, the 
| s Vorthier 
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by worthier 1. judge her of the great en- 
terprize you have undertaken for her 
© ſake.” The Granadine and Don Car- 
los then preſented the count to the 
knight, and acquainted bim that he was 
the young lord whom the Princeſs Tre- 
baſina was defigned for, and that they 
were to be married very ſhortly. There 
wanted nothing farther to produce a 
long harangue from Don Quixote to 
the count; who, on his part, —_— 
all the common places of rhetorick, 
that he might not fall ſhort of the knight 
in point of courteſy. Don Carlos and 
Tarfe took that opportunity to talk to 
Barbara apart. Queen Zenobia, ſaid 
Don Alvaro to her, do us the favour 
© to tell us, truly, of what country and 
© of what family you are? —“ Gen- 
© tlemen,” replied open-hearted Bar- 
bara, © you may believe me if you- 
© pleaſe; but, I ſwear to you, I am 
none of Queen Zenobia! I am but 
© a poor woman of Altala, who live 
© by my labour, and my honeſt trade 
© of a tripe-woman, My name is Bar- 
© bara Villalobos; a name left me by 
© a grandmother that was very fond of 
© me. My life has been all ups and 
© downs, like the land in Galicia. I 
© am now old; but I know the time 
© when I was young; and I have been 
© as much made of as another, I am 
© now good for nothing but to dreſs 
© meat, for I can make a ſoup and fry 
© tripe with any body; and 1 defy any 
. © body to ſeaſon fauce better than I can. 
However, à ſcholar of Alcala per- 
© ſnaded me to ſell all my goods, drew 
me out of Alcala, carried me into a 
© wood, tied me to a tree in my ſmock, 
© and then ran away with all my money 
© and cloaths. By good luck Don 
© Quixote, on whom Heaven has be- 
© ſtowed more charity than ſenſe, paſ- 
© ſing by, heard my cries, and un- 
© bound me, calling me Queen Zeno- 
bia. I told him I was no ſuch; but 
© he would not believe me; and he 
© bought me a mule, and theſe cloaths 
© you ſee, In ſhort, when we came to 
Alcala, I begged of him to leave me 
© there; but I could not prevail, and 
« was forced to come along with him. 
© He has promiſed to give me fifty du- 
cats, when he has detended my beauty 
© at court. I am come to be as good 
© as my word; and, when he has per- 


© formed his, I will return to my own 


country, where I will ſet up my ſhop 


- nw 
© again, an't pleaſe the Lord! and let 
© me die if ever I truſt a ſcholar again, 
a though he promiſed me the philo- 
© ſopher's ſtone.” 

At this moment Sancho came into the 
room; and, being im a merry humour, 
cried “ A good day to you, gentle- 
© men! I wiſh you a good ſtomach, and 
© merry heaftz which two things will 
© keep you in health, as Maſter Ni- 
© cholas, our barber, fays.'—" O my 
© friend Sanchol' ſaid Don Alvaro, 
giving him his hand, I am very glad 
© to ſee you agam in health and good- 
© humour.'—* God reward you, an- 
ſwered the ſquire, and bleſs you, and 
make you merry! And don't you 
© know me, my dear Sancho!” -faid 
Don Carlos; * or am I notof the num- 
© ber of your friends? Excuſe me, 
© Sir,” quoth Sancho, making up to 
him, I muſt kiſs your hands too, with 
C your leave; though ſometimes men 
* kiſs thoſe hands they could wiſh cut 
off. O Heavens! quoth Don Car- 
los, © what is that you ſay? What 
© have I done to you, that you ſhould 
* wiſh me ſo much harm? —“ By my 
© troth, I beg your pardon !* anſwered 
the ſquire. * That proverb flipped 
© from me before I thought of it. 
© Juſt ſo I uſed to let them fly laſt year. 
As faſt as they came up, I uſed to ſpit 
them out; and the dog of an Arab 
that writ our hiſtory has not forgot 
one of them. He has done like one 
that fells ſmall nuts, who throws in 
good and bad to fill up the mea- 
ſure the ſooner. Therefore, let me 
tell you, Don Carlos, I do not wiſh 
to ſee your hands cut off; I had ra- 
ther ſee them full of that delicate 
white-meat, and of thoſe force-meat 
balls you know of. Body o' me! 
I can never think of them but my 
mouth waters.“ The Granadine, 
perceiving that Don Quixote was ill 
pleaſed to hear his ſquire chatter thus, 
broke off the diſcourſe; and faid tothe 
knight—* Don Quixote, the great con- 
© cern we have in whatſoever relates to 
© you, and tends to the glory of knight- 
© errantry, makes us very defirous to 
© know what adventures you have met 
„with ſince you left Saragoſſa.— 
© Don Tarfe, quoth the ſquire, 4 it is 
© my buſineſs to tell you all that, as 1 
© amſquire to my maſter Don Quixote.” 
— Well, then, Sancho, replied Don 
Alvaro, give us a true relation. The 
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ſquire complied: he began at his own 
affray with Bracamonte the ſoldier, and 
ended with the combat of the Galician. 


The three gentlemen were mightily 
e but above all with the adven- 


ure of the players, and the batchelor's 


ceremony for diſenchanting Sancho. 
Don Carlos and the Granadine were 
particularly delighted; for Barbara, 
who ſat between them, whiſpered to 
them all the circumſtances which San; 
cho either forgot or was ignorant of, 
Supper time drew on, and the ſewer 
came to tell them all was ready, Then 
the three gentlemen, Don Quixote and 
Zenobia, went into another large room, 
where they ſat down to table; and San- 
. cho returned into the kitchen, where, 
whilſt he ſupped, he was obliged to re- 
count anew the exploits of his maſter. 
The grave knight of La Mancha, 
whoſe brain always laboured with his 
own great deſigns, demanded of the 
cavaliers, whether Bramarbas was then 
at Madrid. He is not yet arrived,” 
anſwered Don Carlos: be is gone to 
© Cyprus, to convey to his ſeraglio a 
© number of young damſels whom he 
© has raviſhed from their parents; but 
© he will ſoon return, when we leaſt 
E think of him; for the ſage Silfenus 
© favours him, and will tranſport him 
© hither in the twinkling of an eye. 
© On my word, that giant is 8 ra- 
© viſnher of maidens; and, I aſſure you, 
© I ſhould be much afraid for my ſiſter 
© if Don Quixote was not with us; 
© and I could not but fear as much for 
© the count here preſent for you know, 
gentlemen, how be deſigns to uſe the 
© counts and barons of this court. — 
Let not that trouble you, ſaid Don 
uixote. Marry your ſiſter boldly, 
© and let the count fear nothing: I 


pledge myſelf to protect him, and 


© engage that he ſhall have a numerous 
c iſſue. The count could not forbear 
laughing at this prediction; but, though 
he fancied himſelf able to accompliſh it 


ithout the aſſiſtance of the ri, he, 
Failed not to return him thanks for his 


protection. Don Quixote, after this, told 
chem of the combat he was to maintain 
with the Prince of Cordova; and at lat, 
after ſupper, the diſcourſe turning upon 


Ween Zenobia, Don Carlos and the, 


count aſſured Don Quixote, that they 
highly approved his dehgn of main- 
taining that princeſs's beauty, for ſhe 
well deſeryed it. But the Granadine, 
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being fomewhat nicer in points of 
knight. errantry, ſaid—“ Gentlemen, 
© I am not of your opinion; I do not 
© alrogethex approve of Don Quixote's 
reſolution. Fats marvel that he 
« will affert the beauty of a lady whom 
© he is not in love with. Can the 
Knight of La Mancha think of do- 
© ing a thing contrary to the rules of 
* knight-errantry, which he has al- 
« ways fo ſtrictly obſerved ?'— Don 
Alvaro Tarfe, replied Don Quixote, 
© I own II have not thoroughly conſi- 
© dered that affair; and yet I think I 
© ſhall not in it do any thing blame- 
© worthy, or unprecedented,'— Nay, 
© I much doubt, anſwered the Grana- 
dine, whether you can find any ex- 
* amples of this nature among the an- 
* cient knights. We know that others 
© have accompanied, like yourſelf, the 
© princeſſes they have diſencbanted or 
delivered from ſome extraordinary 
© danger. They have conducted them 
© about the world, reſtored them to their 
© parents, or reinſtated them in their 
poſieſſions; but they never took upon 
* themſelves to maintain their beauty.” 
— In good faith,” cried Don Carlos, 
I now perceive this is quite a different 
© affair; I agree with Don Alvaro that 
it is a very nice point: but what ſtrikes 
me as the molt irregular, is, that the 
© beauty of any lady ſhould be main- 
& tained by a knight who bears an ap- 
« pellation and device fo injurious to 
the fair-ſex,'—" I grant, anſwered _ 
Don Quixote, that the appellation of 
* the Loveleſs Knight ſeems oppoſite 
to my deſign; but my intention re- 
eonciles thoſe contradictions: I only 
maintain the princeſs is beautiful, be- 
cauſe, being enchanted, ſhe ſeems de - 
formed. I will that juſtice be done 
to her beauty, in ſpite of her enchant- 
ment. This is all I aim at; and 
conſequently I perform an a& of 
juſtice, and not of love,'— Take 
* heed, Don Quixote, replied Don 
Alvaro; take heed you do not impoſe 
upon yourſelf, Our ſevere grand- 
children will not make that diſtinction, 
* but will flatly condemn your pro- 
© ceeding.*—* Then he muſt not be 
* guilty of it,” ſaid the count: Don 
© Quixote ought not to hazard any thing 
that may bear a double conſtruction; 
© finceit behoves no man more than him- 
© ſelfto ſecure the good graces of poſte. 
© rity, Let us conſider of ſome medium. 
op 
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Do you think it were amiſs for him to 
| change his name, and make choice of 
6 another Dulcinea? For my part, I 
* muſt frankly declare, that I look upon 
# his contempt of ladies as a great 
© fault; and I cannot conceive how he 
4 dares to continue without a miſtr-ſs: 
© he, eſpecially, who, as his hiſtory 
© informs us, uſed to ſay, laſt year, 
that a knight without a lady was like 
© a body without a ſoul; and that 
« jt were better to be in love with an 
© imaginary object, than not to love at 
all.“ Don Quixote, not knowing 
how to anſwer reaſonings ſo forcible, 
fell into a profound reverie. Don Al- 
varo, perceiving his embarraſſment, 


ſaid" I think, gentlemen, we have 
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© ſaid enough for the preſent. Let us 
* give Don Quixote time to confider 
* this point ſeriouſly. He has a ſound 
© judgment, and will know how to 
© chuſe that which ſhall conduce moſt 
tochis glory. Let us conſider he has 
gained two victories this day, and 
* mnſt needs want reſt, as well as 
© Queen Zenohia,* This ſaid, he called 
to his ſervants; and, whilſt Barbara wag 
conducted into a chamber altogether in- 
acceſſible to coachmen, he himſelf con- 
veyed Don Qnixage to a other, leaving 
a page to undrefs and diſarm him, San- 
cho being ſtill za the kitchen. Don 
Carlos went away with his intended 
brother-in-law; at whoſe houſe he and 
his ſiſter were entertained. 


END OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 
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HEN the page had diſ- 
armed the knight, he went 
out of the room, and ſe- 
cured the door after him, 
as his maſter had ordered. 

| Don Quixote, much per- 
plexed with thoſe objections the cava- 
tiers had juſt ſtarted, was glad to find 
himſelf alone, as wanting opportu- 

Dity to deliberate on the part he ought 
to act; and he immediately betook 
himiclf to his bed, that he might pon- 
der the more commodiouſly. * Good 
© God!” ſaid he, tumbling from fide to 
fide, is it poſſible I may not be al- 

- © lowed to maintain a lady's beaut 
« without being in love! Let us call to 
s mand the actions of the moſt famous 
* knights-errant; and Jet us ſee whe- 
© ther what I think to do is really fo 


£ unprecedented.* Thus ſaying, he 


recollected all the adventures of the two 


Amadis's, of Eſplandian, of Palmerig 
of England, and of Palmerin de Oli- 
va; and not finding what he ſought 
for in theſe hooks, he ran over the mir- 
ror of chivalry, Don Belianis of Greece, 
Tirante the White, Aquilantthe Black, 
Don Floriſmarte of Hircania, and Don 
Olivante de Laura. But, alas! the 
poor knight laboured in vain; he per- 
ceived he could in no wiſe maintain 
the Queen of the Amazons beauty, 
without introducing a novelty into the 
eſtabliſhed practice of knight-errantry. 
— Well, chen, ' cried he, ©* what is it 
you are about, unhappy innovator ? 
Will you, who never tranſgreſſed the 
* leaſt rule of your profeſſion, now give 
« yourſelf the lye? Vou imagine, per- 
: bad; that your renown may juſtify 
© your fault; or, at leaſt, that poſte- 
© rity, dazzled with the ſplendor of 
© your atchievements, will pardon 
« your irregularity, But do not de- 
© ceive yourſelf; the baſe actions 
© which Alexander the Great commit- 
© ted in heat of wine or paſſion, are not 
yet forgotten: heroes muſt not flat- 
© ter themſelves; they muſt not think 
© to ſhroud their failings under the 
* ſhade of their laurels. If their faults 
© eſcape the cenſure of one age, ano- 
© ther follows that may expoſe them 
© to the Whole world, I muſt, then, 

« obſerve 


F obſerve the laws of knight-errantry 
c inviolably, if I deſign to tranſmit my 
fame pure and untainted to poſterity. 
On the other hand, ſhould I abandon 
© the queen to her ill fortune! Shall I 
© leave her in the wretched condition 
* the now ſuffers? Shall I grant the 
© malice of enchanters that ſatisfa&ion? 
© Not! it is better I change my device, 
£ and that fall in love with this ſame 
© peerleſs princeſs. It ſhall be ſo; and 
certainly Heaven has inſpired this 
* thought into me for a bleſing to my 
© life, and for the glory of my memory! 
© O thou beautiful Dulcinea del To- 
© boſo, firſt ſovereign lady of my ſoul, 
* whonow ted me fobmitm ſelf again 
s captive, do not complain of me! I had 
t {till been thine, hadſt not thou obliged 
* me to ſhake off thy yoke!* The hero 
of La Mancha, having thus reſolved to 
yield himſelf a moſt humble ſlave to the 
rare perfections of Queen Zenobia, ſpent 
the teſt of the night in forming projects 
worthy both of the perſon beloved, and 
of the lover. 
When it was day, Sancho, being im- 
atient to ſee his maſter again, came 
into the room, crying—* Up, Don 
© Quixote, up! Knights-errant are very 
© lazy to day: you went to rooſt laſt 
* night with the poultry; and by this 
© time the pots are ſkimmed. Come, 
© rouze, maſter! Are you not weary of 
ſleeping ſo long ?'—* You upbraid me 
© without reaſon, friend Sancho,” an- 
ſwered Don Quixote; I have not ſlept 
© one wink all this * Perhaps 
© you over eat yourlelf at ſupper,” 
quoth the ſquire. I am like you; for 
« when I haveeaten two or three pounds 
more than ordinary, I do not ſleep ſo 
* well as at other times.'—* Glutton!” 
cried Don Quixote, do you think 
every body crams as unreaſonably as 
you do? If, alas! ſlumber cloſed not 
my eye-lids laſt night, it is not to be 
wondered at. True knights-errant 
are not born to reſt; their nice feel- 
ings touching the duties and de- 
cencies of chivalry, always find them 
ſome matter of diſquiet. You once 
| beheld me, indignant of Dulcinea's 
* ſcornfulneſs, reſolutely burſt my fet- 
© ters; and, revolting againſt the do- 
© minion of the ladies, Fercely aſſume 
c thetitle of © The Loveleſs Knight!“ 
© This day you will behold me in a 
« different fituation: I will again offer 
© incenſe on the altars of that irrefiſtible 
god, who, as tie poets ſay, dips the 
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ints of his arrows in gall, I mean, 
j . that I will _ love; for, 
© beſides that Iam of a very gentle diſ- 
c poſition, I am of opinion, that a miſ- 
© treſs is ſo eſſential a part of a knight. 
t errant, that I much fear blame for 
having remained thus long unen- 
* amoured,'—* I will not ſwear for it," 
ſaid the ſquire; for we ought not to 
© ſwear at all; and the world often 
© condemns that which it ought to 
« praiſe. Mr. Curate is much found 
fault with for making his ſermons 
too long; and yet he is never above 
© two hours in the pulpit. But pray 
« tell me, Sir, who is the lady you are 
© reſolved to love? Where is ſhe? 
© She is in this palace, anſwered Don 
9 © ſhe is WP Zenobia,'—— 
© Out upon it!” replied Sancho, ab- 
ruptly; what do you think to do with 
© Madam Barbara Zenobia? What?! 
© I will warrant you would call upon 
© her in your battles! Fox take me, 
© an excellent confounded invocation ! 
I would as ſoon call upon Antichriſt! 
© Take my advice for once, Sir, let us 
© ſhake off that gypſey : let the ſcholar 
© that ran away with her money become 
© her knight, if he will; it is his buſi- 
© ne(s, and none of oursz ** ſince he has 
“got the child, let him rock it.” It 
© is a ſtrange thing, anſwered Don 
Quixote, that you cannot beat it into 
« your head that Queen Zenobia is en- 
© chanted! I have told you a hundred 
times, that, though to you ſhe ſeems 
* frightful, yet ſhe is certainly the moſt 
© beautiful princeſs in the world. Re- 
member this, blockhead; and do not 
give me the trouble of repeating it to 
you again.'—" I am in the wrong, 
© Sir! I am in the wrong!* quoth the 
ſquire. A plague on it! bi always 
mind my own way of ſeeing, without 
thinking of yours. See what it is to 
have an ill habit! But, patience— 
ſure, after all, I ſhall mend at laſt, 
or never!'—* 1 have made choice, as 
I te]} you,” replied the knight, of 
the Queen of the Amazons for my 
ſovereign lady. My ſole fear is, leſt 
ſhe be deeply in love with Hyperbo- 
© rean of the Floating-Iſlands, my ri- 
© val.'—* That is likely enough,” an- 
ſwered Sancho; * for the princeſs is a 
© lady that will exchange commodities 
© with any one that pleaſes; that will 
© ſtroke down a chin very dextrouſly, 
© and drink bumpers. But IT will fa 
no more; for you will be ſure to tell 
7 © me 
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6 me I did not ſee what I have ſeen; 


that my eyes are enchanted, and the 


© reſt of that uſual ftory: however, 
God knows the truth of all things. 
e But, to return to that gas of 


the ifland you talk of; i 


4 
o 


the queen's 
ladyſhip is in love with him, you muſt 
not take her for your miſtreſs; you 


© had better ſend her to thoſe iflands.” 
lt is not certain ſhe is in love with 


- 


Hyperborean,? replied Don Quixote; 
but, though I Ns it to bY, this 


© would not hinder me from loving 
# her. The laws of knight-errantry 
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do not forbid loving a lady who is 
before engaged to another knight: 
and, though I tell you my fear that 
Hyperborean is beloyed, do not ima- 
gine this apprenenſion is any trouble 
to me; I rather look upon it as a ſa- 
tisfaftion, ſince it furniſhes an ex- 
cellent ſubjedt for my complaints. 
The knight who has no rival, never 
taſtes the ſweets of love: if he is con- 
vinced of his good fortune, his life 
is too uniform. Hope and deſpair 
ought to diſtract him by turns; jea- 
louſy, fear, and reſtleſsneſs, muſt 
continually diſturb his repoſe: nay, 
it is good he ſometimes perſuade 
bimſelf that he is hated by his fair- 
one, fince this may rouze him to per- 
form immortal actions. For myſelf, 
who am extremely delicate and ſuſ- 
ceptible, I proteſt I ſhould be ſorry to 
enjoy Queen Zenobia's heart peace- 
ably. Ihave before mea perfect idea of 
what ſhe will make me endure; and I 
warn you, when you hear me ſigh and 
groan, that you approach not indiſ- 
creetly to interrupt me, under pre- 
tence of comfort; for, you muſt un- 
derſtand there is a ſecret pleaſure in 
the fierceſt pains of love, which ren- 
ders them delectable. I queſtion 
not but Amadis de Gaule found a 
thouſand ſweets in the rigid penance 
he performed on the Poor Rock; and 
I can aſſure you that my ſou] was 


© plunged in joy when I gave all thoſe 
© dangercus ſkips in Sierra Morena! 


« 


Amotous torments poſſeſs abundance 


© of charms for thoſe knights who 


4 
x 
c 
6 
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know truly how to love. One while 
I will take a lute from thy hands; 
and, playing on it more harmonioufl 

than Orpheus, | will accompany it ſo 
ſweetly, that it ſhall raviſh the king 


* and all bis court; and, compoſing an 
© hundred verſes extempore, I will ex- 
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preſs my anguiſh and ſecret ſufferingg 
ſo artfully, that no perſon, except 
my F. ſhall underſtand one 
word. Another while, when I am 
ſad, jealous, and in deſpair, I will 
leave, at night, the palace; and, re- 
tiring into the depth of ſome umbra- 


geous foreſt, will ſend forth cries of 


unutterable plaintiveneſs. To the 
trees and echoes I will proclaim it, 
that I am the moſt 2B $5266 5%8 of 
created beings, ſince my ingrate, 
more beautiful than Helen, prefers 
another knight before me. Then will 
I make the woods ring with my com- 
plaints, calling upon death to relieve 
me: then will I throw myſelf on the 
damp graſs; and, giving looſe to 
mortal affli tion, will ſhed ſo many 
tears, and breathe out ſo many ſighs, 
that I will faint away. In hos, I 
mall be ready to give up the ghoſt; 
when the Paige Aurora, havin 

heard my doleful cries at the bottom 
of the waves, ſhall haſte to open the 
ſky lights of day, and call me back 
to life. Then ſhall I ſtart up nimbly, 
and diſcover one of the valianteſt 
Lge in tke world, who comes in 
queſt of me; and who, hearing of 
my name, ſhall have traveHed from 
the fartheſt part of Tartary to fight 
me. I ſhall overcome him with much 
difficulty, and ſhall then return to 
the palace, covered with blood and 
wounds. Ah, Sancho! what a plea- 
ſure, what a happineſs, is this, to a 
knight truly amoronsl'—* By m 

faith, Sir,* quoth Sancho, * if it be 
ſo 2 a happineſs for a knight to 
deſpair, and not to be beloved by his 
lady, there was no need of forſaking 
Madam Dulcinea! She hated you as 
ſhe did the devil; and ſhe would have 
given you cauſe enough to hang 
8 at laſt! “ I would not have 
eft her, anſwered Don Quixote, 
though the repaid all my ſervices with 
cruelty, but ſhe plainly made it ap- 
pear that ſhe,deſpiſed me; and you 
muſt underſtind, my ſon, that con- 
tempt provokes a knight, and con- 
ſequenthy extinguiſhes his paſſion; 
whereas cruelty, being no affront or 
provocation, he muſt be _— even 
to inſenſibility. Perianeus of Perſia, 
that perfect model of unfortunate 
lovers, had never loved Floriſbella ſo 
conſtantly, had” ſhe deſpiſed him ; 
but, though ſhe mortally hated that 


x | [4 prince 


AVELLANEDA'S QUIXOTE. 


prince, ſhe was ſo far from deſpiſing 
6 him, that ſhe ſometimes pitied his 
« unhappy love, which ary him for all 
© his ſulferings with uſfury.* — But, 
Sir,“ quoth Sancho, methinks, now 
* you are in love with Madam Zeno- 
bia, the name of the Loveleſs —— 4 
does not at all become you.“ No, 
e ſurel” anſwered Don Quixote, I 
„ muſt change my name and device; 
and I will confider of it this moment.” 
Hold a little, Sir,” replied the ſquire: 
* as I gave you the name of the Knight 
of the Sorrowful Aſpect laſt year, 
* ſo will I endeayour to find another 
© for you now.“ This ſaid, he was 
filent; and, ſcratching his head, began 
to deliberate. Don Quixote was not 
idle; but, though he himſelf was readier 
than moſt others in conceits of this na- 
ture, Sancho was too quick for him, 
and cried—* By St. Criſpin, I have hit 
© the nail on the head! God take me, 
© if a man has but a good memory, he 
© may invent what he pleaſes! I have 


© found one of the braveſt names for a 


© knight that ever was hatched, You 
© muſt call yourſelf © The Knight of 
„ the Robbers, in remembrance 

© him you ran through the back. —“ I 
© do not like that name, ſaid Don 
Quixote; I will have one that may 
© expreſs the ſentiments of my heart. 
© You have not ſucceeded this time ſo 
© well as you did the laſt, though you 
© have taken more pains about it. I 
© wonder how you could hit it off laſt 
« year ſo exactly. This makes me 
think, that mol curious inventions, 
moſt extraordinary diſcoveries, and 
moſt ſurprizing thoughts, in authors, 


productions, than the work of much 
© ſtudy and labour. — Well, then, 
© Sir,” anſwered the ſquire, * call your- 


© ſelf „The Knight of the Enchanted 


« Lady,” ſince Madam Zenobia is ſo. 
On my conſcience, that is a rare name 
© to be found off-hand! Is it not?'— 
© That is not amiſs,” replied Don 
Quixote; © but T have a wonderful fanc 

come into my head, and which I thin 

4 muſt follow. I will cauſe . 
© Zenobia to be painted on my buckler, 
© extending to me one of her delicate 
© hands, which I ſhall kiſs amorouſly: 


© around ſhall be pourtrayed divers 


© little Cupids, ſome ſporting and flut- 
© tering about my fair-one, and others 


© binding me in chains, As for my 


* 


are rather mere flights and accidental 
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© name, J will take it from my buck- 


ler, according to the uſual practice of 


* knights-errant, and will be called 
% The Knight of the Cupids:“ a name 
© T like the better, becauſe it will make 
© ſome. amends for that I bear at pre- 
* ſent.'——* Bleſſed Virgin!” quoth San- 
cho, where do you meet with all this? 
© You muſt needs be a great ſcholar to 
© contrive ſuch a device. By my troth, 
I defy all the friars in Rome and Con- 
 ſtantinople to find out a better! 


er. 


WHICH CONTAINS AS MUCH FOLLY 
AS ANY OF THE REST. 


HILST the ſquire was ex- 

'V tolling his maſter's device, Don 
Alvaro came into the room. Dear 
© Tafrfe,* cried Don 1 rr going 
forward to meet him, © how infinitely 
am I obliged to you! Had it not been 
© for you, I had tranſgreſſed the laws 
© of knight errantry, and laid an eter- 
© nal blemiſh upon my reputation; but, 
© God be praiſed! it is now out of 


* 


danger; and, in compliance with our 


© ſacred rules, I am reſolved to love 
© the Queen of the Amazons. My 
© name and my device will no longer 
© offend your delicacy of fentiment; 
* for, from henceforward, I will be 
called“ The Knight of the Capids.”” 
Thus ſaying, he proceeded to acquaint 
Don Alvaro in what manner he deſigned 
cauſing himſelf to be pourtrayed with 
Queen Zenobia on his buckler; which 
the Granadine highly approved of.— 
Lam overjoyed, faid he to the knight, 
© both that you are in love, and that 
© you have made ſo good a choice. 
© But, Don Quixote, added he, will 
not you immediately wait on Queen 
© Zenobia, and apprize her of your in- 
* tentions?'—* I ſhall take care how I 
© do that, anſwered the knight; 2 
regular and diſcreet knight muſt not 
* diſcover his paſſion ſo haſtily. The 
* gallant Don Brianel of Macedon did 
© not declare his love till he had placed 
© his miſtreſs on the throne of Anti- 
och; I therefore will conceal mine 
till I have diſenchanted my princeſs, 
and cauſed her to be crowned Queen 
of the Ifland of Cyprus: vet, in the 
mean while, I may do all that belongs 
to an amorous knight, I will this 

moment 
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moment change my name and device. 
—* You are in the right,” anſwered Don 
Alvaro; and a painter muſt be ſent 
© for with all expedition.“ Thus ſpeak 
ing, he called one of his pages, and in 
his ear bade him go out and bring the 
firſt painter he could meet with. Whilſt 
he was giving his orders, Don Carlos, 
the count, and another gentleman, came 
in. Don Alvaro, fai the count to 
the Granadine, Don Carlos and I 
© have brought Don Pedro de Luna 
© with us, and are Come to dine with 
© you; but it is on condition that the 
great Don Quixote and his peerleſs 
© princeſs be pleaſed to ſup at my houſe 
c this night, where there are ſeveral 


© beauteousladies impatient toſeethem.* 


The knight having accepted of the in- 
vitation— I was very well ſatisfied,” 
faid Don Carlos, * that Don Quixote 
© would not deny the ladies ſuch a fa- 
© your; for, though he be reſolved to 
© ſtile himſelf the Loveleſs Knight, 


© yet he is, nevertheleſs, the moſt ac- 


© compliſhed cavalier in the world. 
Don Carlos, quoth Sancho, inter- 
rupting him, with your leave, my 
© maſter is no longer © The Loveleſs 
% Kmpght;” he is now called © The 
c Knight of the Cupids;“ for he is in 
© love with Fl eve Zenobia.* Don 
uixote confirmed his ſquire's repor 
kl whilſt Don Carlos Sd the bound 
were congratulating him on this happy 
alteration, the page who had been ſent 
to ſummon a painter returned. Well, 
© have you found a painter?“ ſaid his 
maſter, *T have, Sir, anſwered the page; 
© and I can aſſure you he is the beſt 
E maſter in Spain at drawing from the 
life.. Such a one we would have,” 
quoth Don Alvaro; * bid him come 
© up.* The painter, who was inſtructed 
by the page, and had wit enough for a 
dauber, was accordingly introduced; 
and,when he had ſaluted the company— 
« Gentlemen,” ſaid he, what is your 
© will with me? —* Sir,” quoth Don 
Alvaro, you muſt now exert the ut- 
© moſt of your, art: you are to paint 


\ © forthwith the matchleſs Don Quixote 


© de la Mancha, who is here preſent, 
© and his peerleſs miſtreſs, who will 
© ſoon appear.*—* Gentlemen,* an- 
ſwered the painter, you know it does 
© not beſeem a man to praiſe himſelf; 


I will not, therefore, expatiate on my 


© own excellences; but content myſelf 


b with telling you, that I draw like 
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© Michael Angelo, that L colour liks 
© Titian, and that I have all the graces 


© of Raphael. I will exert my utmoſt 
© endeayours to be called for the future 
«© The Hero of La Mancha's Apelles.“ 


— Gentlemen, ſaid the count, Don 


© Quixote is fallen into good hands. 
© I am acquainted with this famous 


painter, and can affure you his {kill 


© 15 not inferior to his modeſty: he has 
© ſuch during freedoms and ra- 
© pidity of pencil, that I dare under- 
© take he will, in three hours time, 
paint Don Quixote and Queen Zeno- 

bia with all their adventures, which 
is no ſmall piece of work.” That 
is moſt certain,* quoth the- painter; 
and you need only put me upon the 
trial whenſoever you pleaſe. Don 
Quixote, ſaid Don Alvaro, you 
© know theſe great men have no time 
© to loſe; we muſt ſend to deſire Queen 
© Zenobia's preſence into this room, 
© which is fitter for the purpoſe than 
© her own,'—* Well, Sancho, ſaid 
Don Quixote, go ſee whether it be 
day with the queen, and tell her an 
© excellent painter expects her here. 
© Yes, yes, Sir!” anſwered the ſquire; 
© I know where ſhe lies, and I will go 
© fetch her to rights preſently.” He 
accordingly went and knocked'at the 
chamber-door, crying—* Soho! Ma- 
dan. Zenobia! awake, if you pleaſe!” 
The princeis, who had not ſpent the 
night like her lover, was then getting 
up. She knew the ſquire by his voice; 
and, opening the door, ſaid—* My dear 
* friend Sancho, is it you? What wind 
© blew you hither this morning? Can 
I do you any ſervice?— No, I thank 
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© God!” anſwered the ſquire; I on] 


© come to bid you dreſs yourſelf quick- 
ly, and go down: there is a painter 
below that aſks for you. A pain- 
ter l' cried Barbara; * what would he 
have with me?“ There is a great 
deal of news,* anſwered Sancho; 
my maſter has invented a new device, 
fit for the three kings of the eaſt: he 
will have you and himſelf painted 
on. his buckler, with other comical 
figures; and all this, becauſe he fell 
in love with you laſt night. It is 
impoſſible !* eried Barbara. Yes, 
faith !* quoth the ſquire; * in ſpite of 
your ſcar, there is nothing more cer- 
tain! You would never have thought 
it, I will warrant you: you are very 
6 fortunate to be miſtreſs to ſuch an 

ancient 
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© ancient knight as my maſter Don 
© Quixote. Egad, when the ſcholar 
© left you in-the wood, and gave you 
© ſo many kicks on the guts, you did. 
© not think it was for your good!'— 
© To tell you the truth, Sancho,“ re- 

lied the tripewoman, * I cannot be- 
7 lieve all you ſay. Had your maſter. 
c fallen in love with me laſt night, he 
© would have come himſelf and told 
© me ſo.' —* Oh! you are out there,” 
quoth Sancho, knights-errant do not 
do like other men; they do not diſ- 
© cover their ſecrets ſo ſoon. Before 
© they come to that, they muſt play on 
© the lute, they muſt ſing, they muſt 
© weep their belly-full, and muſt deſpair 
© 1n the woods; and, in ſhort, they be- 
© gin by penance, which is quite con- 
© trary from others. But I will tell 
© you no more; for my maſter Don 
Quixote will not have you know that 
© he is in love with. you as yet; and, 
© fince ſquires are not to blab what re- 
© Jates to their maſters, I am glad I 
© only let {lip a word by the by. Dreſs 
© yourſelf quickly, and follow me 
© down,” a 


When Barbara was dreſſed, ſhe Bo 


down; and the ſquire conducted her 


into the room where the company was 
aſſembled. Gentlemen, ſaid he, here 
I bring you 8 Zenobia ready 
© ſaddled and bridled. Don Quixote, 
luckily, did not hear theſe words; for 
he was juſt then finiſhing the explica- 
tion of his device to the painter. When 
every body had faluted the princeſs, 
the painter, looking round upon her, 
was ſo ſtaggered, that our knight could 
not help ſeeing it; he therefore ſaid to 
him Signior Painter, I perceive you 
care aſtoniſhed at being unable to diſ- 
© cover thoſe divine beauties in the 
queen which I deſcribed to you: but 


© you muſt underſtand this princeſs. is 


enchanted, and conſequently bears 
not her natural form, I defire you, 
therefore, to pourtray her, not as ſhe 
now appears, but as ſhe will be after 
© her diſenchantment. If you would 
© draw a picture that ſhall admirably 
« reſemble her, you need but add to 
© Venus's beauty the majeſty and lofty 
© air: of Pallas, and you cannot err 
© eſſentially.” —*. Fear me not, Sir,” 
quoth the dauberz-* I will execute it 
* charmingly. We draw ſuch pictures 
* every day: it is very ſeldom we draw 
ſadies a6 


_ © the they really are. Qgeen 


\ 


* 


2 
1 
© Zenobia,* ſaid Don Quixote, © needs 
© not to be flattered; and, if you do not 
© believe me, aſk Don Alvaro; who, 
„being dubbed a knight, poſſeſſes the 
* ſame privilege that I do of behold. . 
© ing the queen as ſhe is in reality. 
© On the word of aknight-errant,'.re- 


plied the Granadine, * ſhe is a beauti- 


« ful princeſs ; her hair, which looks 
half black, half grey, is the moſt. 
© exquiſite flaxen in the world; that 
* wrinkled forehead is as ſmooth as 
« glaſs; that ſcar appears like a rain+ 
* bow; and, in ſhort, her whole face is 
© a wonder of nature. Happy, a thou · 
© ſand times happy, that knight who 
* ſhall enjoy the bliſs of expiring for 
© love at the ſight of her amiable little 
© foot !: Nay, as for her little foot,” 
quoth Sancho, in troth, I will never 
* allow of that! I have ſeen the prin. 
«© cels's foot, and I do not think the 
« great Turk has ſuch another.'— I 
grant you, anſwered Don Alvaro, 
* that the queen may have a very large 
© foot; but it muſt be obſerved, that 
© the, being an Amazon, cannot have 
© been ſo tenderly bred as other prin- 
© ceſſes. She is an infanta enured to 
© the moſt laborious exerciſes; and, in 


'© ſhort, a heroine bred in the corps de 


© garde, and in the camp.'—* Behdes,” 
ſaid Don Carlos, that is rather a per- 
fection than a fault; for there are lo- 
© cal beauties; and I have been told 
© that great feet are in as much requeſt 
© in Cappadocia as little ones are in 
Spain. That may very well be,! 
quoth the painter; for nations differ 
« in fancy: but, to return to Queen 
© Zenobia, I muſt tell you the truth, 
© that, being no knight-errant, ſhe 
looks to me moſt dreadfully. Yet 
© muſt I allow, that, even under this 
© deformity, I can deſcry, methinks, 
* ſomething curious; though, indeed, 
© ſo confuledly as to be ſcarce worth 
* mentioning,* Barbara, a little net- 
tled at this diſcourſe, could not help 
putting in her word; and, with her or- 
dinary ſimplicity, ſaid “ Aye, gentle. 
* men! Iknow I am now ol = ugly; 
but I was not always ſo. I once bad 
© no grey hair, nor ſcar on my face; and 
* in my younger days, as hmply as I 
© look here, Chave received as many 
© billet-doux as a lady-abbeſs: but eve- 
© ry one that would, could not come at 
© me... I was ſo reſerved, that, of fifty 
© ſcholars that courted me, I turned off 
X « almoſ& 
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rr, aſſuming à double por- 
tion of gravity, faid to them“ Re- 
t fle&, gentlemen, T beſeech you, that 
© the queen's inteNeAts are diſordered, 
and that ber preſent converſation 18 
© the effect of enchantment.—Come, 
© Signior Painter, can you begin your 
work immediately?“ I can, Sir,” 
replied the painter; I have all things 
© Jn readineſs: but if you are defirous 
© that'the portrait ſhould be extremely 
© like, I muſt requeſt that Queen Ze- 
© nobia will have the goodneſs to with- 
© draw herſelf; for the fight of her 
© would ſpoil all. I muſt rely on m 
© own imagination to furniſh me wit 
features. — Well, gentlemen,” 
quoth Don Alvaro, let us then leave 
the artiſt here to his work, and go 
© down to dinner, for I believe it is 
© ready.” Upon this, they all quitted 
the room; and the painter, having or- 
dered Don Quixote's buckler to be 
brought him, immediately fell to work. 
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CHAP. I. 


WHICH OUGHT TQ BE READ WITH- 
us OUT PREJUDICE, 
| URING dinner, the company 
fell into a converſation upon the 
magnanimous adventures of our hero; 
in the courſe of which, the count, as 
in a ſort of tranſport, exclaimed— 
Ah, Sirs! what a fubjeR of admira- 
tion will this be to aftex-ages! With 
what amazement will they read the 
incredible account of fuch heroick 
actions, provided ſome wiſe enchant- 
er, a friend to Don Quixote, delivers 
them more ont an the Arab 
Cid Hamet Benengeli!“—“ That au- 
thor,” quoth Don Quixote, * is my 
mortal enemy; and h13 work a ſerie 
of falſhoods.” —* Why, have you 
read it?* quoth Don Carlos.*—* 1 
have ſeen it, anſwered the knight; 
but 1 did not vouchſafe to read it 
through.*—* To ſpeak truly,” faid 
the count, he ridicules moſt of your 
« 'aftions: ſometimes he makes you 
© take mills for giants, and ſometimes 
« flocks of ſheep for armies. In ſhort, 
mn according to bie account, you are a 
mere vifignaty; and, if 4 man ma 
Sr hun, there never Here aon en: 
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* chantexs nor knights-errant in the 
© world, Whatever the Palmerins an 

© the Amadiſes can ſay to the contrary.” 
—* By this,” anſwered Don Quixote, 
© you may perceive that he is a ra 

© writer, with whom nothing is ſacred 
or reſpectable; ſince he 40 no re- 
6 gard to books of ſuch authenticity.” 
— That is the thing for which 1 can, 
© never forgive him,” ſaid the count; 
© but, laying this afide, and allowing 
* his work to be no better than a co- 
© mick romance, I affure you it is very 
© diverting; nay, I look upon it to be 
© a maſter-piece in it's kind.— I 
cannot allow that,“ faid Don Pedro 
de Luna: I have found ſeveral faults 
© in it; for I have the misfortune of 
© being unable to read without makin 
my reflections; which is the reafon f 
© cannot laugh, as others do, at ſeve- 
© ral things that are not coherent or ju- 
* dicious.”—" As for your part, an- 
ſwered the count, I know you do not 
© like theſe ſort of books; you delight 
© only in ſerious works.”— 80 far 
© from” it,” replied Don Pedro, that 
I am very fond of good raillery; and 
nothing diſpleaſes me more than the 
© ſerious diſcourſes I frequently mee 
© with in that book, and, for the = 
© part, nothing to the purpoſe.—“ I 
© admire the diverſity of taſtes, ſaid 
the count; © I know ſome who like 
„no part of the work but thoſe very, 
© paſſages.'—" I am not of their opi- 
nion, quoth Don Pedro: I would 
© not have a comick romance ſtuffed 
with frigid diſſertations, and dull 
lectures on morality. Benengeli, 
© with his leave, ſets up too much for 
© a politician; he does not at all ap- 
« prehend tiring the reader's patience. 
* For inſtance; when he makes Do 

6 — 5 talk for an hour together of 
* the uſe of arms and letters, what is 
© all that to the purpoſe? On the con- 
© trary, how intolerably tedious is it: 
an effuſion of bad rhetorick, ſcarce 
worthy a ſchool- boy. However,“ 
faid the count, that very book is ng 

© all the diverſion of the town an 
court.“ That does not fave it,” 
quoth Don Pedro, *from being fall of 
« faults in point of judgment, of con- 
* tradiQory adventures, and of defects 
© in nature, or probability: 1 Will con- 
« vince you of it whenever you 5. 
—* You will oblige mer anfyeredthe 
county * or I mult confeſs Faye vor 
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d obſerved any abſurdity in it.. For 
my part, ſaid Don Carlos, I read 
it ſinde I came to Madrid; but I was 

© ſo wholly taken vp with the baſe re- 


© flections I found in it againſt Don 


© Quixote, that I did not mind any of 
© the reſt. I have read it too, quoth 
Don Alvaro; * and I muſtown I formed 
* the ſame judgment with Don Pedro. 
Methinks Benengeli makes his hero 
too much a moral. philoſopher :- be- 
ſides, he has ſo little regard for pro- 
bability; that is, nature and reaſon; 
that there is ſcarce an adventure in the 
whole work which has not ſome cir- 
cumſtance added to it that renders it 
impoſhble. Beſides, I find he is toofond 
of making ſport, and that he chuſes 
rather to 1 his characters, than 
to loſe the opportunity of breaking a 
jeſt. This he does in ſome of his 
very firſt chapters, when he makes 
the peaſant, who carries Don Quix- 
ate home, exclaim — Open your 
« gates to the valiant Valdovinos, and 
* the great Marquis of Mantua, who 
“come home ſorely wounded from 
«* the field, together with the Moor 
« Abindar-racz, who drags in capti- 
e vity the valorous——"" I do not fe- 

colle& the reſt; I muſt confeſs, my 
memory is bad; for, te, T have 
read theſe odd names ſeveral times, I 
cannot remember them ſo well as the 

eaſant, who yet never heard them 
bot once, and that confuſedly, a- 
* midſt abundance of mad talk. 
© Your remark here is very juſt,” ſaid 
Don Carlos; * the peaſant ought. to 
© have murdered thoſe. names, which 
© would have in no wiſe hurt the jeſt, 
and the character of a peaſant would 
have been more cloſely adhered to.“ 
—* The author commits the ſame fault 
© again,” quoth Don Pedro de Luna, 
© when, Don Quixote and his ſquire 
© diſcovered the fulling-mills : Sancho, 
© in raillery, is made to repeat, word 
© for word, all his maſter Eid to him 
© the night before, when he reſolved to 
© try that dreadful adventure. Sure 
© the peaſants of Toboſo muſt have 
g excellect memories! In troth, 

doth Sancho, the dog of an Arab 

lyed when he ſaid ſo. How would 
© the whelp have me repeat, a long 
© ſpeech from one end to the other? 
<' How ſhould I do it above all men, 
© who could not remember one word 
5 of the letter my maſter Don Quizote 
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© wrote in Sierra Morena to Madam 
Pulcinea del Toboſo; and yet he read 
© it to me ſeveral times, that I might 
© have it in my noddle, in cafe I hap- 
© pened to loſe Cardenio's pocket- 
book. —* There,.gentlemen,* ſaid 
the count, * you criticiſe without rea- 
© ſon: that, paſſage, muſt be taken ip 
© the moſt favgurable ſenſe; and though 
© Benengeli. ſays that Sancho repeated 
© all his maſter ſpoke, word for word, it 
is plain he only meant the ſenſe of it.” 
— That is good, anſwered Don Pe- 
dro; © the author tells us an improba- 
© ble ſtory, and, you would lay the 
© blame on the readers, as if they were 
* bound to ſupply his defects, and to 
© believe he 40 not mean as he ſays. 
But what do I talk of meaning? 
© Does be not make Sancho uſe t 
very ſame words his maſter had done 
g * Let us not ĩnſiſt on thoſe tri- 
© fle#7 let us proceed to the adventures. 
© Hold , gentlemen,” ſaid Don Alya- 
ro; * we mult firſt examine the chapter, 
© which gives an account how Don 


+ Quixote was knighted: it would not 


© be proper to paſs that over in ſilence. 
on EATS wot down before the 
hoſt, and begs he will. knight bim, 
that be may be capable of ſeekin 
adventures in all parts of the world, 
relieving the diſtreſſed, and puniſhing 
wicked perſons, according to the 
laws of knight-errantry, Attend, 
I entreat you, to the hoſt's anſwer. 
He commends Don Quixote for his 
noble reſolution; obſerves, that he 
bimſelf once followed that hongur- 
able exerciſe; and, to convince him, 
adds, that he has viſited ſeveral parts 
of the world in queſt of adventures, 
doing infinite milchief, courting wi- 
dows without number, debauchjng 
damſels, ruining heirs, and, in ſhort, 
making himſel known at he bar of 
every tribunal in Spain. Pray, my 
lord, are not theſe jelts 7 ill placed 
there, and wholly nonſenlical? And 
would not ſuch an account ſtartle a 
man ſo well verſed in the laws of 
knight-exrantry as Don Quixote is? 
and yet Don Quixdte takes nd notice” 
of it.'— Benenge)i is an jmpoſtor,” 
anſwered Don Quixote: © th Rela 
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©. who knighted ne ſaid no ſuch thing; 


Lend bad ha faid it. I, would, never 

© have received the glorious character 

© of a_knight-erraor at his bands. 
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© Since we are got into that chapter, 
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ſaid Don Carlos, * pray, gentlemen, do 
© not you admire the temper of the 
mule- drivers that were in the inn? 
Don Quixote wounds two of their 
companions. dangerouſly; and they, 
in revenge, begin throwing of ſtones 
at him: the hoſt bids them hold their 
hands; telling them that he is a mad- 
man, and they preſently give over. 
I fancy thoſe people, when once pro- 
voked, do not 15 eaſily hearken to 
© reaſon. —Is it not true, friend San- 
© tho?*—* No truly, Don Carlos, an- 
ſwered the ſquire, you need not break 
© thoſe people's heads to heat their 
© blood; I am as well acquainted with 
© thoſe ſparks as any man, and I can 
< affure you they are very free of their 


_ *© eudgels.” 


© Let us come to the adventures, 
ſaid Don Pedro; and, to begin with 
© that of the Biſcainer, I find one cir- 
© cumſtance in it which perplexes me. 
The author ſays, that at the inſtant 
© Don Quixote made at the Biſcainer 
with his arm lifted up, the ſaid Biſ- 
cainer ſnatched a cuſhion out of the 
coach, and made uſe of it inſtead of 
a buckler: I muſt confeſs I cannot 
comprehend that, T will grant it 
might not be ſo large as thoſe gene- 
rally uſed for the ſeats of coaches are, 
and that it was not made faſt with 
leathern ſtraps, as is uſual; but ſtill 
the ladies are fitting on it; the coach 


now how could he get out the cu- 
ſhion in ſo ſhort a time? I would 
fain clear up this, and endeavour, 
with the author, to make it appear 
« 'poſhible, but I cannot do it.“ And 
in the adventure of the Benedictines, 
ſaid Don Alvaro, can you con- 
© ceive in what manner they were able 
to tear off Sancho's beard, ſs as not 
« to leave a hair behind them? But 
the count here will ſay, that Benen- 
© geli defigned to make us laugh; and 
fp 7 muft own that it is a very pleaſant 
„ ftory.”—* You are wonder ol at ob- 
* ſervation,* anſwered the count; if 
you have nothing more material ro 


urge, you may be ſure, that the 


merry compamons, who laugh at it, 
„ill not fide with you. Have a 
© lirtle patience,” replied the Grana- 
dine: the author ſays, that Sancho 
** was mounted on an ad, and had no 


„ ſword; and in another place Don 


ret bids his ſquire be ſure not is 
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was full; Don Quixote preſſed on: 


© driw his ſword to aſſiſt him, what. 

© ever danger he is in. Is not this a 

7; eden 21.0 F grant it,* quoth 

the count; but theſe are very poor ob- 

jections. Shew me one vents 

© which wants probability in the rela- 

© tion, and which contains any palpa- 

© ble contradictions or abſurdities.'— 

© I will,“ anſwered Don Pedro; it 

© is eaſy to give you that ſatis faction: 

© for inſtance; let us examine the ſtory 

© of the galley- ſlaves; perhaps, we 

© may there find very great want of 
judgment. The chain of galley- 

i 'flaves,” ſays Benengeli, © was con- 

% yoyed by four men, two on horſe- 

% back, and two on foot: the horſe. 

«© men were armed with firelocks, and 
* thoſe on foot with ſwords and half. 

« pikes.** We, who are acquainted 
© with the Knight of La Mancha's 
© ſtrength and valour, muſt not won- 
«© der that he ſhould put theſe conduc. 
tors of the ſlaves to flight; but I ad- 
© mire that the author, who deſcribes 
* him in old armour with a coat over 
itz a ſcurvy lance made of the bough 
* of a tree, in his hand; a barber's ba- 
© ſon on his head; mounied on a very 
© poor horſe, and followed only by an 
unarmed peaſant; did not take notice 
that, in ſuch an equipage, Don * 
ote was little likely to frighten four 
men ſo well armed.“ You are too 
nice,” ſaid the count; * this book 
was not intended to be fo ſtrictly 
© examined, but merely for diverſion.” 
It would be a pity,” anſwered Don 
Pedro, * to give you a perfe& work to 
© read; and, if all the world werelike 
© you, it would be needleſs to take ſo 
© much pains to write what is proper 
© and judicious.— If you can find 
* nothing elſe in the adventure, ſaid 
the count, to diſpleaſe you, this over- 
© ſight is not worth ſpeaking of.. It 
© will not come off ſo eaſily,” replied 
Don Pedro: the author ſays, © The 
«« galley- ſlaves had chains about their 
« necks, and hand- bolts on their 
40 wiiſts;“ and he adds that, © Gines 
de Paſſamonte had, over and above 
“ all the reſt, ſuch a chain at his heels, 
«© that it was wound about his body; 
« two collars round his neck, one of 
* which was made faſt to the chain; 
*c and the other had two irons fixed to 
© it which reached down to his waiſt, 
«© fitted with a pair of hand-bolts, and 
«ſecured by two heavy padlocks; ſo 
S- -# AS 4 5b. a „ that 
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© that he could neither lift his hands 
4 to his mouth, nor bow down his 
% head to his hands. I cannot con- 
 ceive how thoſe galley-flaves could 
knock off their chains ſo ſoon, and 
eſpecially Gines de Paſſamonte, who 
was loaded with ſo many irons and 
adlocks. I wonld fain know how 
fach a difficult matter was ſo expedi - 
tiouſly performed. — But you, San. 
cho, can clear up this buſineſs, ſince 
the author ſays it was by your aſſiſt- 
ance that Gines got looſe. Tell us, 
then, what art you employed, or ra- 
ther what miracle you wrought, to 
compaſs it? What tools did you 
make uſe of? Had you any files? — 
Files!* quoth Sancho; © by my troth, 
if all thoſe chains muſt, have been 
filed, I ſhould have had work enough 
© till Chriſtmas! I will be hanged, if 
«£ alock-ſmith, with all his tools, could 
have done it under a week! —“ In- 
form us how it was, then,” ſaid Don 
Pedro. I will tell you, anſwered 
the ſquire, * here before my maſter Don 
6 Quinte, who may diſprove me, if I 
do not ſpeak the truth. You muſt 
© underſtand, that two of the galley- 
't flaves, who were not ſo faſt as the 
« reſt, contriving to break looſe whilſt 
my maſter attacked the commiſſary, 
began to throw ſtones at the other 
« guards fo thick and ſmartly, that 
© they put them to flight: then they 
« ſtripped the commiſſary; and, taking 
« from him the keys - 4 all thoſe pad- 
© Jocks, which he carried about him, 
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they left him to follow his compani- 


ons, and then we went into Sierra 
Morena, where, with the keys, we 
ſet looſe all the galley-flaves.'—* San- 
cho reports nothing, but what is very 
true, ſaid Don Quixote; all the 
ſlaves, except thoſe two he tells you 
of, were delivered from their irons in 
Sierra Morena; and eſpecially Gines 
de Paſſamonte, whom we had much 
ado to rid of his chains, though we 
were maſters of the keys.'—* The 
thing now carries probability with 
it, replied Don Pedro: but Be- 
nengeli tells it after another manner; 
for Pen he acquaints us that the ſlaves 
were faſt bound, and then he ſays 
they got looſe, without ſhewing us 
how. There is. ſtill another thing 
which does not ſeem likely in my 
opinion: he fays that the galley; 


0 ayes gathered about Don Quixote, 
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to liſten to a long ſpeech he made 
© them; methinks, when they were 
© once free, they ſhould have thought 
© of nothing but making their eſcape. - 
< De Fs imagine that" men who ſtood 
in dread of the Holy Brotherhood, 
would wait ſo, patiently to hear an 
© harangue?*—* No, faith, cried San- 
cho; but, with the Arab's leave, he 
« lyed; I can aſſure you they had not 
the manners to hear my maſter out; 
“for, as faſt as they were let looſe, - 
© they fled into the wood like ſo many 
© bucks, fa great was their fear of the 
Holy Brotherhood.'—* Since we are 
© upon this adventure,” ſaid Don Al- 
varo, and I am ſo much concerned 
« for every-thing that relates to my 
© friend Sancho, I would fain know 
of him whether the galley- ſlaves ſtole 
© his cloak or not; for Benengeli ar- 
© gues on both ſides of the queſtion, 
He ſays, friend Sancho, that you had 
„made a wallet of your cloak, in 
* which you carried the proviſions you 
had taken from the eccleſiaſticks who 
accompanied the dead body: this 
cloak, as it appears, you were plun- 
dered of by the calley-flayes and 
yet, preſently afterwards, he tells 
us, that the proviſions your aſs car- 
ried had eſcaped untouched. What 
a contradiction this is !'—=" Pox take 
him !* quoth Sancho, what a down- 
right knave of an author is this, to 
blow hot and cold in the ſame breath! 
There is no doubt, gentlemen, but 
* that, if the galley-ſlaves had got the 
© leaſt ſcent of our proviſions, there 
© had been an end of them; and, faith, 
my cloak is indebted a good candle 
to the church. However, I have it 
« ſtill, in ſpite of all the Arabs that 
c 5 to write hiſtories; and when 
I have worn it ten or twelve years 
© longer, I will ſend it to my little 
daughter Sancha, to make her a wed- 
© ding-jerkin.*—* Gentlemen, I ad- 
© mit your obſervations are good, ſaid 
the count; © yet, after all, you criti. 
© ciſe upon trifles.— I grant it,” an- 
ſwered Don Alvaro; * but what is it 
you would have us criticiſe ? Is there 
any thing in the book but trifles?'—. 
© Trifles!* replied the count; I will 
maintain there are in it very ſolid 
matters: though there were nothing 
t but the curate's and barber's trial + 
© Don Quixote's library, that ſurely 
muſt be allowed a piece of very plea- 
aa, 
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Don Pedro, ſmiling; © an 
© good what you fa 


_ © and you had. beſt not make yourſel 


I allow it to be pleaſant, anfwered 


Don Pedro, but not acute: what a- 


* cuteneſs is there in ſaying that one 


dooxk is good, and another naught ?* 
What do you ſay?“ replied the 


eount., © The curate criticifes upon 


each bock ſeparately, and applauds 


© of condemns it with admirable taſte 
© and judgment,” — © . 5 quoth 

„to make 
y, I remember, 
© that the barber, taking up a' book, 
© and opening it, fays—** This is the 
* Mirror of Chivalry.”— I have 
& the honour to be acquainted with 
* it,” ſays the curate; “ and, if my 
& advice may be followed, it ſhall only 


de condemned to perpetual baniſh- 


«© ment, becauſe it has ſomething of 
«© Boyardo's invention, from whom the 
* chaſte Arioſto borrowed his. As 
« for that Arioſto,“ adds the curate, 
«if I meet with him in any language 
« but his own, he muſt expect no 
% mercy. To ſay the truth, I have a 
great eſteem for him in his own lan- 
en guage. — I have him in Italian,“ 
© quoth the barber, but I underſtand 


& kim not.” —© 80 much the better 


«for you,” anſwers the curate; it 
«© is no great loſs to you.“ Is this 
© now the _curate's wonderful judg- 
© ment? He thinks Arioſto excellent 
© in Italian, and yet he congratulates 
© the barber for not underſtanding him. 
© You ſee the curate contradicts him- 
© ſelf; and I would not adviſe your 
© boaſting of his deciſions any more: 
© for my part, I make no great account 
of him; eſpecially ſince he is ſo fa- 
© yourable' to Galatea. He ought to 
© have condemned her to the flames, if 
© he would be thought an impartial and 
© judicious critick.” | 
Well, for all that, gentlemen,* 

qunin "he count, * Benengeli's Don 
uixote is an incomparable book, 

All men of wit have approved of it; 
© fingular,'— T don't queſtion it, an- 
ſwered Don Pedro; © few men are ſin- 
© cere enough toown themſelves wrong, 
© and that they made a falſe judgment 
on a piece of wit. This is the rea- 
© ſon why many ancient authors ſtill 
© continue in vogue; none will difown 
© their firſt ſentiments.— I perceive,” 
juoth the count, you read theſe bock e 
with too much application; and I 

© will warrant there is ſcarce one ad- 
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venture in this book, but what you 
find defeQive ſomewhere. But at 
© leaſt own that the novels ate excel - 
© lent, and above your criticiſm." — 
© I ſhall not own that, anſwered Don 
Pedro; and you cannot but grant 
« yourſelf, that the ſtory of the ſhep. 
© herdeſs Marcella is of a tireſome 
© length. Notwithſtanding” this, it 
© contains no ſtriking incident; and the 
© whole of the affair is nothing but that 
* the ſaid Marcella had many lovers; 
that ſhe rejected them all, and that her 
© cruelty was the death of the ſhepherd 
© Chryſoftom. Nobody can help feeling 
* the inſipidity of that ſtory. Bor now 
you talk of the amorous Chryfoſtom, 
« pray let us ſay ſomething of the fine 
< verſes that were read at his fantral,— 
What do you think of them, gentle - 
men? Have not they charmed you? 
—* O, now you put me in mind of 
them, cried Don Carlos, good 
* God! they are=— but L wilt not ſay 
© what, ſinee they are under the count's 
protection. Nay, as for the verſes," 
replied the” count, I leave them to 
© you, Benengeli is a very indifferent 
c * +I never much reliſned his verſe. 
But, to return to the novels in Don 
© Quixote, that of the Impertinent Cu- 
* riofity pleaſes me.. It is well writ- 
© ten,* quoth Don Pedro; © but it is a 
© detached piece, foiſted in, and not 
© tothe purpoſe.*—* That is true,” an- 
ſwered the count: © but you know there 
© are ſometimes Herefons which are 
© better than the books themſelves.'— 
© No matter for that, ſdid Don Pedro 
© jt is a fault; and Benengeli ought to 
© have avoided it, which might eafily 
© have been done without great ſtretch 
© of imagination. As for the ſtory of 
© the captive,” and the beautiful Zo- 
© rayda, it is too yerboſe; bur that is 
© the authot's ſtyle; Let us on to that 
© of Dorothea. That is what I wiſh 
for, quoth the count; I defy ou to 
© make the leaſt eriticiſm upon it. 
There you are miſtaken again,” re- 
plied Don Pedro. Db bot hear me 
© without prepoſſeſſion. Dorothea tells 
© her ſtory to the'curate and his com- 
© pany. She gives them a particular 
* geconnt of her misfortunes; in ſuch 
« terms as perſuade them ſhe'is as full 
© of affliction as her condition deſerves. 
And yet, for alt this, no ſooner does 
© 'the' curate acquaint her that he de- 
© ſigns to -diſgutfe* the barber like a 
« princeſs, in order to ſeduce Don 
| 5 Quixote 
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c N back to his village, but ſhe, 
of her own accord, offers to play that 
© part; aſſuring him that ſhe can do it 
« E than the barber. I would fain 
+ know of you, whether Dorothea, 
£ under all her misfortunes, was in a 
© ftuation to take part in this comedy. 
© When you would have me excuſe the 
© author for theſe errors in judgment, 
© you put me in mind of the admirers 
of the old maſters in painting. If 
you tell chem, Methinks the co- 
4 Jouring of this piece is not good, 
© they anſwer, That was not the ma- 
© ſter's talent. Aye,” but ſay you 
© again, this attitude is forced; this 
« figure is ill fore ſhortened; the 
© picture has two different lights;““ 
© jt is true, ſay they; but that is a 
+ licence they take; the greateſt ma- 
© ſters have done the ſame. Such 
© pieces as this are not to be examined 
« after this manner; we mult conſider 
© the, connexion, the whole together, 
and a fort of I know not what to 
© call it, which is altogether divine.” 
— There is no anſwering. what you 
© ſay,” replied Don Alvaro; © and, to 
8 tell you my opinion of Dorothea's 
© ſtory, ta me it ſeems almoſt all of it 
remote from probability. I cannot 
4 believe, that a young maYd, genteelly 
© bred, could have the courage and re- 
« ſolution to put on men's cloaths, and 
« ſerve a a in a frightful moun- 


© tain: nor can I believe, that Doro- 


© thea could live three months with 
© this peaſant, without being diſcover- 
© ed. Though her beauty had not be · 
© trayed her, yet ſhe had very long 
hair, and a great deal of it; and how 
© could ſhe hide it under her cap? 
© Nor is this all; we never find an 

© body talk all alone in a deſart; 4 
© leſs, ſo loudly as to be heard thirty 
or forty paces off, And yet Doro- 
© thea.does all this, She talks by her- 
c ſelf in tlie wood; and the curate and 
© his company, though at a great diſ- 
© tance from her, do not loſe a ſingle 
© word, That may paſs in heroick ro- 
© mances, where ſuch wonders are 
© allowed of; but not in comick 
© ones, where all the actions of life are 
© to be naturally repreſented. Ithould 
never haye done, mould 1, tell you 
* all that diſpleaſes me in this ory.” 
—* And, what do. yon think of Car- 
« denio's!“ ſaid, the count. © It has 


ha 
* move, of; probabylity,, aphrered. the 
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Granadine, ' * Cardenio does nothing 
but what is poſſible.'—<. You are in 
the right, quoth Don Pedro; * his 
madneſs is well.- contrived, and ex, 
cellently delineated. But, however, 
when 1 find all on a ſudden that he is 

no longer mad, without any intima- 

tion how he came by his wits againz 
that, indeed, is a wonder I da not un- 

« derſtand. I fee him perfectly fran- 

* tick as ſoon as Dan Quixote talks to 
him of romances; and preſently af - 

* ter, when be ſees the comedy of the 
Princeſs Micomicona ated, and bears 
a part in it himſelf, he is not moved 

atall, Methinks the author ought 
to have taken ſome notice of this ſud 
den change; for nothing had happen» 
ed to Cardenio to reftare him to his 
right ſenſes: he had not yet found 
his Lucinda, On the contrary, Do- 

rothea's adventures, therecital where · 
of he had heard, and which bore great 
affinity to his own, ſhould. have ex- 
cited violent commotion in him; 
and then, again, when be ſees D 
Ferdinand, his mortal enemy, and 
the cauſe of all his ſufferings, ſhould 
be not, in all probability, become ab- 
ſolutely furious? What was it that 
had ſa perfectly cured him? I can- 
not imagine why Benengeli forgot te 
give us an account of that. I am 
willing to forgive him all the imper- 
tinent circumſtances he generally 
thruſts into the relation of every ad- 
venture, provided he does not omit 
thoſe which are neceſſary. Gen · 
tlemen,” ſaid the count, I am al- 

moſt perſuaded that you are in the 

right; and perceive that books with - 
out faults are ſcarcer than I ima- 
gined. I proteſt, from this time for- 
ward, I will read witty books with 
© more attention, and not give my ap- 
© probation ſo haſtily. The diſcourſe 
being ended, they all aroſe from table, 
and adjourned up ſtairs to the painter, 

Sancho followed Don Alvaro's pages, 

and went to dinner with them. 
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CHAP; IV. 


oF QUEEN ZENOB[A'S'' PICTURES 
Aub or THE EXCITEMENT OF 
SANCHO's| LAUGHTER, | 


"T* HE dauber had not been at work 
more than two. hours, and yet he 
laid about bim with his, pencil ſo 

| laſtily, 
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luſtily, that he had not only compleated 
Don Quixote and his Hacked-face prin. 
ceſs, but all the little 1 into the 


bargain. And, to ſay truth, the whole was 
as curiouſly executed as if it had been 
intended for an alehouſe fign. The 
figures were all cripples: the knight of 
La Mancha had unfortunately one leg 
four times larger than the other; and, 
with reſpect to Queen Zenobia, beſides 


that her head hung hideoufly awry, her 


noſe, mouth, and chin, were in imme- 
diate contact. Her hair was magnifi- 
cently frizzled; but in a ſtyle not ill 
ſuited to one of the Furies. The Cu- 
pids, indeed, were ſomewhat Jeſs de- 


teſtable; but they bore up, in the form 


of garlands, long links of hog-pud- 
dings and ſauſages, knotted at proper 
diftances with ſprigs of laurel; orna- 
ments, which, in the painter's judg- 
ment, accorded, infinitely better than 
wreaths of flowers, with the tripe» 
woman of Alcala, The Granadine 
and his company, not expecting to find 
the prĩnceſsꝰs picture ſo richly decorat- 
ed, had ſome difficulty to preſerve their 
ſeriouſneſs of countenance. be ar- 


tiſt himſelf was as well diſpoſed to 


laugh as any of them. Gentlemen,” 
Abe, J muſt requeſt you will ex- 
© amine my performance cloſely, I 
© flatter myſelf it will not diſpleaſe 
4 you.”—" I am amazed,“ anſwered 
Don Carlos, that you could perform 
© fo rarely in ſo ſhort a time. You 
© muſt not wonder at that, replied the 
painter: when a man has fo much li- 


© berty of thought allowed him, the 


© execution coſts nothing. The bold- 
© eft and moſt animated ſtrokes are for 
© the moſt part the work of a moment. 
© But, gentlemen, what ſay you to 
Don Quixote? Do you think 1 have 


© expreſſed him with that noble mien, 


* and that auſtere look, for which men 
5 reſpe& and ladies love him ?'—< You 
© have certainly,” anſwered Don Car- 
los: * and, indeed, ſeeing him thus 
armed at all points, and kneeling be- 
fore the young and beautiful Zeno- 
©* bia, a man might well take him for 
© the god of war, making humble 
t ſuit to the goddeſs Cytherea, 


'© Gentlemen," quoth Don Quixote, 


let us rather admire the portrait of the 
© queen, How warm and freth is that 
£ colouring! What a noble air in that 
head: How graceful is that face! Ido 
© not think that, among the antiquities 


of Rome, there is a piece of painting 
, ru: wg to this portrait: it effaces 
© Raphael's Galatea, the Medicean 
© Venus, andeven that of Titian him. 
« ſelf. Yes, Signior Artiſt,* continued 
he, the vigour of your pencil has moſt 
« happily realized every perfection the 
© imagination can conceive."— Sig. 
© nior Don Quixote, replied the painter, 
© you having yourſelf aſſured me that 
© thebeauty of Queen Zenohia was un- 
« paralleled, I have combined all the 
© peculiar excellences of the moſt cele- 
© brated princeſſes: of antiquity to ex- 
« preſs it. I have given her the front 
© of Helen, the mouth and noſe of Pe- 
* nelope, the chin of Andromache, 
© Angelica'seyes, Niquea'scomplexion, 
and the neck of Dido,”*—* By uniting 
© all theſe,” ſaid Don Quixote, you 
© have repreſented the queen, ſuch as 
© ſhe will appear after that I have diſen- 
© chanted her,'—* God be praiſed!” re. 
plied the painter; © but Ipray you, how- 


ever, to take notice of one thing: if 


© the princeſs ſhould chance not to be fo 
© beautiful as I have drawn her, you 
© ſhall anſwer for it yourſelf, ſince I 
took your word for it; and I declare I 
© waſh my hands of that.“ Do not 
trouble yogrſelf,” replied Don Alvaro; 
© you will neverſufferanydifcredit upon 
© that account. The Infanta of the 
© Amazons, when diſenchanted, will 
be ſtill more beautiful than her pic- 
© ture; for ſhe will then be as charm- 
© ing as ſhe is now frightful.” As he 
kniſhed theſe words, the ſquire to the 
Knight of the Cupids entering the 

room Come hither, Sancho, ſaid 

he, and tell us what you think of 

© theſe pictures“ The ſquire drew 

near, and began to gaze on them with 

all his eyes; but, when he had ſurveyed 

all parts very attentively, the garlands 

ſo powerfully tickled his fancy, that he 

burſt into a roar of laughter. Friend 

Sancho, quoth the count, may we 

„ know what it is you laugh at fo 
„ heartily?” The ſquire made no an- 
ſwer; but laughed on, holding his ſides 

as if they would crack. Tell us, thou 

© brute,” quoth Don 98 © what it 

© is thou laugheſtat ſolike a madman?” - 

Pray, Sir, be not angry, anſwered 
Sancho; I can aſſure you, at this time, 

I neither laugh at you, nor at the 

« princeſs: it is at thoſe fancies the 

© Cupids hold in their hands. The 

6 garlands; you mean?” ſaid Don Quix- 

date. 
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ote. What the devil is there in them 
© ſo ridiculous as to cauſe this immo- 
« derate laughter?“ —* By my troth, 
Sir, anſwered the ſquire, there is my 
© plaguy cheating fight come in play 
© again! You will never gueſs at what I 
© ſee. Faith, the enchanters are queer 
© wags! Inſtead of thoſe garlands you 
« ſee, they look to me like black-pud- 
© dings and ſauſages!' Theſe words 
made the company titter. Sancho, San. 
© cho!* cried Don Carlos, put on your 
© ſpeacles. Can you then miltake 
the garlands of myrtle and laurel for 
black-puddings and ſauſages?” — 
Nay, pray, Sir,” replied the ſquire, 
when' a man is enchanted, he does 
not ſee as he would, I can aſſure you. 
If you ſhould tell me they are gar- 
lands ever ſo often, 1 cannot help it; 
for my part, I ſhall ſtill ſee nothing 
but black-puddings; and puddings 
ſo well painted, that a body would 
think they could ſpeak !'—* Gentle- 
men, ſaid Don Quixote, I am glad 
you are witneſſes yourſelves of this 
ſurprizing prodigy Now let Benen- 
geli talk on, and ſay there are neither 
enchanters nor enchantments. Is it 
natural, that what to every one of us 
appears like garlands, ſhould appear 
quite otherwiſe to my ſquire?? All 
the gentlemen allowed that Don Quix- 
ote was in the right, and began to make 
ſport with Sancho's enchantment. 'The 
knight then deſired his portmanteau 
might be brought, to beſtow ſome du- 
cats on the dauber; but the generous 
artiſt, whom Don Alvaro had privately 
ſatisfied for his trouble, utterly refuſed 
pecuniary compenſation; affuring Don 
Quixote that the honour of 1 
painted the greateſt knight and moi 
beautiful princeſs in the world, was 
to him recompence ſufficient. When 
night drew on, two coaches were made, 
ready: the count and his brother- in- 
law went into one coach, together with 
Don Quixote and his lady; Don Al- 
varo, Don Pedro, and Sancho, got into 
the other; and all departed together for 
the count's houſe, | 
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OF WHAT | HAPPENED AT THE 
COUNT'S ;HOUSEz3 OF THE AR- 
\ RIVAL OF THE BLACK SQUIRE;, 
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AND OF THE CONQUEST OF THE 
ISLAND or FORCEMEAT-BALLS 
BY THE VALOUR OF SANCHO, 


S ſoon as the count came home, he 
| led Don Quixote and Zenobia 
into his ſiſter's apartment; where ſeve-. 
ral ladies expected them with all the 
impatience natural to women who de-, 
fign to divert themſelves at their neigh- 
bour's coſt, * At length, ladies,” fd 
the count to them, 1 have brought 
vou hither the hero of La Mancha, 
© that great and gallant knight, of 
* whom you have been told ſo many 
© wonders.” The ladies made their 
profound obeiſance to Don Quixote, 
and received him in the moſt ſerious 
manner they were able; but, when they 
eſpied the ſcarified tripewoman, wit 
her gaudy cloaths, her irregular ſhape, 
and weather- beaten phyſiognomy, the 
could not poſhbly withſtand an object 
ſo ridiculous; they all burſt out a laugh- 
ing; and this threw the gentlemen and 
pages into ſuch a violent fit, that the 
Knigbt of the Cupids was not at all 

leaſed with the harmony. It ſcandal- 
1zed him ſo extremely, that, though he 
profefſed himſelf the moſt devoted ſer- 
vant of the fair-ſex, I cannot tell but 
he might have forgotten that profound 
reſpe& which he naturally bore them, 
if Don Carlos, who was apprehenfivg 
of it, had not wiſely ſaid to him: Don 
Quixote, you perceive theſe fair la- 
© dics have not been infarmed that 
Queen Zenobia is enchanted; and 
© therefore form their judgment from 
external appearances. The ladies, 
hearing theſe words, afſumed ſerious 
countenances, and made their apologies 
to the knight; who told them, that the 
next day he intended to begin to main, 
tain the Queen of the Amazons beauty 
againſt all the knights of the court. 
« But pray, Sir Knight,“ ſaid. one of 
the ladies, had you not better delay 
« this till the princeſs is diſenchanted ? 
«© Methinks the would then be in a 
© better condition to make good the 
© aff:rrion?*—* No, Madam,” anſwered 
Don Quixo'e; for, after her diſen- 
chantinent, ſhe will appear ſo full of 
all forts of perfections, that no knight 
will preſume to maintain his miſtieſs 
againſt her. The fight of her, like 
that of the peerleſs Niquea, will over- 
come ſenſe and reaſon; and 1 ſhall 
8 1 Ln 
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not then have the ſatisfaRion of com- 


© bating for her beauty; which, I can 
© aſſure you, is a very poignant plea- 
l ſure. I therefore lay 8 on the 

preſent opportunity, whi ueen 
* 5 enobia * a an MES 
© not deprive me of the hopes of find- 
© ing ſome knight who will combat 
© me. —*© Nay, by my troth,* cried 
Sancho, * let thoſe Tait come before 
« us! My maſter Don Quixote will, by 
down right dint of cuffs with his 
* gauntlet, make them all own that 
* Madam Zenobia outſtrips all the 
© court-ladies, as well as the mules.” 
This ſudden flight ſet them all a laugh- 
mg; and Don Carlos, to bring the 
fquire's hand in, ſaid to him Friend 


4 Sancho, with your maſter's leave, 


pray relate to theſe ladies all that has 
a befallen you ſince you left Saragoſſa. 
With all my heart, quoth Sancho; 
for Iam in very good humour to give 
© the ladies any fatisfaftion.'—*. Take 
© heed, then, ſaid Don Quixote; ſpeak 
& with eircumſpection, and be not guilty 
of any ettravagances.— Nay, faith, 
© Sir,“ replied the ſquire, I muſt tell 
© your adventures! Let me alone; I 
© will go talk like an apothecary; all 
# my ſentences ſhall be words.“ Thus 

ying, he began the recital of his own 
and his maſter's adventures with ſuch 


' Fuaintneſs and volubility of language, 


as afforded infinite entertainment to the 
ladies, He had not yet finiſhed, for 
he never gave over of his own accord, 
when a page entered the apartment, and 
announced aloud, that there attended in 
the anti-chamber a perſon extraordi- 
narily habited, and blacker than the 
devil, who defited to ſpeak with that 
company, * Let him come in, ſail 
the count; let us ſee what he is, and 
& what he would have.” The door 
thereupon opened, and in came Don 
Carlos's ſecretary, diſguiſed much af- 
ter the ſame manner as when he per- 
ſonated the ambaſſador at Saragoſſa. 
His face was ſmeared with ſoot; he 
had on a long robe of black velvet; a 
tall cap adorned with feathers; great 
pendanits at his ears; and about his 
neck a vaſt ruff, painted with all the 
colours in the rainbow, and embelliſhed 
with ſeveral chains of gold and filver, 
to which hung a prodigious number of 
medals and ſteel-plates: he had no 
Mord, but a great dagger hung by his 


« 5 


fide. When he entered, he did not puff. 
off his cap; but, advancing into the 
middle of the apartment without pay- 
ing deference to any body, he ex- 
claimed Princes and princeſſes here 
E ewes ou ſee here before you Ha- 
© limet Salducian Micronsfa ' 555K 
© the Smoaky, tyrannical governor of 
© the Ifland of the Forcemeat- Balls, 
© diſcreet and only ſquire to the haughty 
giant Bramarbas Ironfides, King of 
Cyprus, overſeer of his pleaſures, &c. 
I come to ſeek the arrogant Knight 
© of La Mancha,'—* Here he is!” cried 
Don, Quixote; * what would you have 
with him?? — I come to tell you,” 
ſaid the black ſquire, * that my maſter 
is at preſent at Valladolid; where, in 
© a tournament, he has flaia above two 
© hundred knights with a mace of fee], 
given him by his friend the Mooriſh 
© enchanter, and which is the ſame the 
© dreadſn] Giant Brumaleon formerly 
* uſed, when in one battle be ſlew eight 
© thouſand knights-errant. He impa- 
© tiently longs to knock out your 
© brains; and he will do it whenſoever 
© you pleaſe.'—* Go back to your ma- 
* ſter,” anſwered Don Quixote; bid 
© him repair to this town 1mmediately! 
That wretch has too long ſullied the 
© light of the ſun by his execrable life? 
© Be-gone without lingering; and tell 
© him, that he may appear before me 
© with his fatal club, which I fear as 
© little as Don Lucidanor of Theſſaly 
did Grindalaſo't!' — © Before I ge 
back, replied Morocco, I mutt be 
© revenged of your ſquire Sancho Pan- 
© 2a. I have been 17 5 that he in- 
« ſolently vaunts himſelf to be a braver 
© fellow than I: if he is in this com- 
« pany, I challenge him to ſingle com- 
© bat, I will tear his body into a thou- 
© ſand fragments, and caſt them to be 


© devoured by the birds of the air!” 


Sancho making no anſwer to theſe 
threats, but rather ſeeming defirous to 
hide himſelf behind Don Quixote, the 
count ſaid to him—* How now, San- 
© cho! do not you anſwer theſe me- 
© naces?'—* I am not here at preſent!” 
quoth Sancho; © let Mr. Morocco come 
another time, and perhaps I may be. 
© He may knock at another door, for 
© this is not like to be opened. O 
© are you there!” cried the black ſquire: 
© you ate a hen-hearted fellow to ſay 
you are not here. And you are a 

| | s woodcock,” 
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* woodcock,' anſwered Sancho, to 
* ſayT am here, whether I will or no. 
By thunder and lightning, if you put 
me into a paſſion, and I once lay my 
talons on that hell- cook face, you 
may have cauſe to remember me the 
longeſt day you have to live! Take 
my word for it, drunkards do not 
like dry raifins. I do not love fool- 
ing; © and when an old dog ſhews his 
cc teeth, the beſt way is to keep off.” — 
« Great talkers are commonly little 
« doers,”” anſwered Morocco; and I 
© am miſtaken if you accept of my 
© challenge. If he did not accept of 
* it,” replied Don Quixote, would he 
© be worthy to be my ſquire?—Chear 
up, Sancho; let theſe ladies ſee that 
© you are not inferior in valour to any 
© ſquire in the univerſe,'—" Very good, 
Sir!“ quoth Sancho; I knew you 
© would not forbear meddling in this 
* buſineſs, Why the plague muſt I 
* fight to humour every body? Was it 
© for that I liſted myſelf again in 
© knight-erxrantry ? No, marry! I came 
© to be your ſquire, to receive my 
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wages, and to look after Rozinante 
and your worſhip: and, after all, 
what do, we get by our combats? 
Why, cracke:| crowns, battered jaws, 
and toſſings in a blanket!'— Well, 
then, quoth the ſmoaky ſquire, * ſince 
your valour is ſo mercenary, and you 
do not like fighting without profit, I 
will make a propoſition, which Ithink 
ought to be very acceptable to you. 
If you overcome me, I will yield up 
!0 you the government of the Ifland 
© of the Forcemeat Balls.“ All the 
company approved of the prize; and 
Sancho, encouraged by the hopes of 
gaining it, ſaid to the black ſquire— 
© Maſter Morocco, upon thoſe terms I 
© am even content to, fight you, pro- 
vided it be not with a ſword; for the 
devil is miſchievous, and we may 
chance, when we leaſt think of it, to 
run the point into our eyes.'—* That 


are afraid of a ſword, Well, then, 
we will ſay no more of it; neither 
ought we to make uſe of it, becauſe 
© we are not yet dubbed knights.'— 
© If fo,' anſwered the Squire of La 
Mancha, we ſurely ought not to of- 

© fend againſt the laws of chivalry."— 
s Heayen forbid!* quoth the ſmoaky 
ſquire; I have oblerved them as in- 


A „ „ „ „ „ „ 


is to ſay,” cried Morocco, that you 
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© violably as Ido my grandmother's in- 
* ſtrugions: and fo we will endꝭavour, 
© if you pleaſe, to ſatisfy ourſelves with 
© ſimple bayonets.'—" No, no!* cried 
Sancho, that will not do neither: baya- 
© nets are too like ſwords; and ill acci- 
« dents may happen!'—"Whar weapons 
will you fight with, then?“ ſaid Moroc- 
co.? What better weaponsthan our caps? 
anſwered Sancho. We will ſtand 
© at a good diſtance, and throw them 
© atone another; and then it will be bad 
luck if we have much need of lint or 
« plaiſters when the combat is ended.” 
— You do not mind what you faid,” 
replied the black ſquire: * people would 
© think we were in jeſt; and we are not 
© now talking of making ſport, but of 
* fighting in good l Stay till 
* next winter, quoth the Squire of La 
Mancha, * and we will then pelt one 
© another with ſnow-balls; or elle let 
© us now fall to fiſticuffs. -»* Be it at 
« fiſticuffs,” anſwered Morocco; «Ia 

content our difference be ſo decided. 
© The government of my iſland is weil 
0 enough worth a bout at fiſticuffs : 
© but, before we come to blows, we 
© muſt agree 'in all points, and ſettle 
© the conditions of the combat. If I 
am overcome, as I told you, my iſland 
© is yours; but, if I conquer you, I 
6 will ſhut you vp in a tower, where 
© you ſhall be allowed but a pound of 
* bread a week. — If fo, I am off 
again,“ quoth Sancho. Why ſo, 
© monſter!' cried Don Quixote. Did 
© you ever hear that the conditions of 
© the combat hindered any from fight- 
© ing? Do not all men fight as if they 
© were ſure to overcome, without re- 
C Fp the conditions, though ever 
© ſo hard? It is a cuſtom generally te- 
* ceived in knight-errantry.” —*_ 80 


much the worle, Sir, anſwered Say - 
cho; „ it is good to look before one 
„ leaps.” A man muſt think he may 
© loſe when he fits down to play; byt 


* eſpecially we, who have ſuch dogged 
e 11] luck, that, for the moſt part, we 
© come off but lamely. D'ye mark, 


Sir, though my hands are as good as 


© another's, I can aſſure you I do not 
© make too ſure” of the victory; and, 
for aught I know, the battle might 
© end in the tower and the pound of 
© bread: and then, hang me! I had 


rather the devil had taken the ifland, 


« and all the governory it has had ſince 
l 


nf 
4 


— 
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© the two thieves died! Go to, fear 
nothing, my ſon," ſaid Don Quixote. 
© If you have the ill fortune to be over- 
come, I ſwear to you, before all the 
< princeſſes here preſent, that I will 

* force the King of Cyprus to reſtore 

© you to me ſafe and found! That ſhall 

de the firſt condition of my combat.” 
Sancho, encouraged by this promiſe, at 

length reſolved on action. Then the 

two ſquires divided the field of battle 
betwixt them; and, running together, 

began to give one another ſome hard 

bangs: but the victory did not long 
continue dubious, the Squire of La 
Mancha had ſoon the advantage; for 

4 the ſecretary, being a tender youth, 
was more ſenſible of the blows than his 
adverſary, who was ſtrong and hardy. 
Preferring, therefore, the ſurrender of 

his iſland to any additional a rung 

ing, aftet enduring four or five ſound 


— — —— — — — — 


— — —— — — — 


— — — 


being granted—* I perceive,” ſaid he, 
© that the immortal gods favour my 
© enemy. I was in hopes he would 
© have fallen by my valour; and 1 
thought to have kept him to a ſort of 
© diet that would haye brought him to 
a delicate ſhape; but, ſince the gods 
© will have him to continue round and 
* fat, that he may at laſt die of an 
5 N it would be to no purpoſe 
* to oppole the Divine Will. I there- 
© fore give over the battle, and confeſs 
6 myſelf conquered.— Then your 
-< iſland is mine?” cried Sancho. It 
belongs of right to you, anſwered 
the black ſquire; * nad you may take 
© poſſeſſion of it when you pleaſe: I 
only deſire time to remove my effects. 
— What the devil is the meaning of 
$ all this? ſaid the victorious ſquire. 
As an iſland then to be won at the firſt 
t caſt of the dice? Does a man become 
.© 2 governor in the twinkling of an 
© eye? Am I drunk or afleep? I am 
F ſenſible I have not ſupped yet, and 
© that I haye received ſome cuffs with 
£ the it l' Be not ſurprized, ſon 
© Sancho!” cried Non Quixote; iſlands 
. © and empires are gained no otherwiſe 
in eee Do not you re- 
© member, when the hardſhips and fa- 
©. tigues of this profeſſion cauſed you to 
c murmur, that I yſed to bid you haye 
ö patience, and that you wopld one day 
© reap the fruits of your labour. The 
day is come at Jaſt; you are a gover- 


* 
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cuffs, he demanded a ceffation ; which 


© nor! Now you cannot but own, that 
« when 1 promiſe their ſquires 
© jſlands, they do not promiſe more 
© than they can perform.'—" Nay, pray, 
© Sir,” replied Sancho, do not miſtake 
* yourſelf; it was not you that gave me 
© this government; I have earned it by 
© my own induſtry, and you have con- 
© tributed nathing towards it, unleſs 
© you mumbled over ſome ſhort prayer 
8 for my intention. But who the deuce 
© would have thought that I ſhoul 
© make' my fortune at fiſticuffs! 

© have given above a thouſand in my 
© time that never turned to any more 
© account than if I had thrown them 
© into. the water. I find by my hand 
© a man muſt know on whom he be- 
© ſtows them: there lies all the cun- 
© ning. What was I the better the 
© other night for giving the mule-dri- 
© yer two bangs? I was never the richer 
© for it; but this bout I have thraſhed 
© good corn, Come of it what will, 
© Sancho Panza is a governor! Well 
© I will even make much of myſelf, 
tumble about the ducats with a ſho- 
© vel, and laugh at the ſhorn and ſhay- 


© en!” Theſe words, he accompanied 


with the moſt extravagant tokens of 
exultation. Every one felicitated bim 
on his conqueſt, and addreſſed him by 
no other title but—" My Lord Gover- 
© nor?” | 
When it was ſupper-time, and the 


company had adjourned into the room 


where the cloth was laid, the count 
ſaid to the Jadies—* IT believe, fair 
« princeſſes, you will not refuſe our 
© new governor Sancho to eat with us; 
© you know we are bound to honour 
him; and it would not be good man- 
© ners to ſend him to eat with our ſer- 
© yants.'—" No, indeed!” anſwered one 
of the ladies; and, to honour him 
© the more compleatly, I am of opi- 
nion that he ſup apart with the moſt 
© beautiful and the greateſt lady in 
© company; I mean, the r of the 
© Amazons: for all the ladies here 
* know their inferiority too well to 
© equal themſelves with ſuch a prin- 
* ceſs,* This contriyance was gene- 
rally approved of, eſpecially by the la- 


dies, who, though deſirous of keeping 
up the diverſion, yet could not endure 


ſuch a mean creature as Barbara ſhould 


| fit by them. Don Quixote took the 


thing as it was (aid, and lopked * 


1 


the preference they gave his tripe-wo- 
man, as a piece of juſtice they could 
not refuſe her. A. little table was 
brought accordingly, with two plates; 
which Sancho perceiving — Come, 
Madam Queen, ſaid he to Zenobia, 
let us fit down without any ceremo- 
ny: we ſhall be better pleaſed to ſup 
together than with all thoſe gentle- 
men and ladies; for we ſhall not be 
obliged to eat little bits, and to drink 
by rule and meaſure.” Barbara, 
though naturally impudent enough, 
could not but be a little out of coun- 
tenance to ſee herſelf made the laugh- 
ing-ſtock of the company: but ſhe was 
not come fo far to recant; and there- 
fore, following Sancho's example, ſhe 
ſat down at the little table. Don 
Quixote, the gentlemen, and the la- 
dies, placed themſelves about the great 
one; and, when they were all ſeated, 
the black ſquire, who was ſtil} preſent, 
ſaid to Don Quixotz—* Farewel, Sir 
* Knight! I am going back to Valla- 
© dolid, to carry my maſter your an- 
* ſwer,*—- Stay, Mr. Morocco, ' cried 
| Sancho; © give me ſome account of my 
* iſland before you go: I muſt be in- 
© formed how the people live there.'— 
«© That is but reaſonable,* anſwered 
the black ſquire: * and, to ſatisfy your 
© curiofity, I muſt tell you, in the firſt 
place, that learning flouriſhes in your 
iſland ; there are great men, who un- 
derſtand Greek, Arabick, Hebrew, 
Syriack, and High-Dutch. There 
are rare aſtrologers; who, in the 
night-time, put on their ſpectacles to 
ſtar-gaze, and know exactly when it 
is night and when it is day, There 
are curious perſons, who have ſo far 
dived into nature, that they have 
diſcovered the ſecret of reducing four 
ounces of gold to two, and of con- 
verting conſiderable revenues into 
ſmoak and coals, Beſides, you have 
abundance of poets in your iſland, 
who write elegies, ballads, ſongs, 
ſonnets, ſatires, rondeaus, and tra- 
gedies in rhime.'—* As for the po- 
ets,* ſaid the ſquire of La Mancha, 
I will give them whole handfuls of 
gold and ſilver to write verſes for me, 
I love them ſo dearly.— Take heed 
* 'what you deſign to do,“ ſaid Don 
8 © be moderate in your pre- 
$s ſents: poets muſt be fed, but not fat- 


# tened; for wealth lays the Mules to 
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© fleep inſtead of rouzing them. 
* Sir,” replied the ſquire, when you 
are king of Cyprus, or emperor of 
© Trabizond, 'you may do'as you 
© plexſe: for my part, I will pay down 
© upon the nail for what I beſpeak, that 
it may not be ſaid in my ifland that I 
do not give labourers their hire. I 
ſhould be very ſorry to get that ill 
name; governors have bad ones e- 
nough beſides: in ſhort, had you paid 
the Arab who wrote your hiſtory, he 
would not have told ſo many fool:ſh 
tales of you.*—* I do not value his 
impoſtures,” anſwered Don Quixotez 
they are too groſs to make any im- 
preſſion upon men of ſenſe.— “ Ay, 
bur, Sancho,“ laid Don Alvaro, 
* you do not consider that if you re- 
© ward the poets, they will hide your 
«* faults, and will ſu nothing but the 
© beſt of you.'—* Nay, faith, quoth 
Sancho, * I do not defign to pay them 
« for ſpeaking ill of me!—By' your 
talk, gentlemen, one would think 
that poets were never to write but to 
abuſe folks. Why, pray, are they 
not bound, as well as others, ts 
concea] their neighbours faults, ra- 
© ther than to ſcandalize them? The 
ladies were wonderfully pleaſed with 
this diſcourſe, and could not but ad- 
mire Sancho's ſimplicity, and his ma- 
ſter's judgment; for he reaſoned with 
ſuch propriety that it ſeemed incompre- 
henſible how ſuch a perſon could be 
the greateſt madman in Spain. The 
new governor, whilſt he tatisfied his 
curioſity, failed not to ſtuff his car- 
caſe; and it was whimſicai-enqugh to 
ſee him, with his chaps crammed full, 
queſtioning the vanquiſhed ſecretary. 
© Mr. Morocco, quoth he, pray tell 
us what fort of humoured women are 
they in my iſland? Are they always 
ſpinning or lace- weaving?“ Q 
no!” anſwered the black ſquire; © they 
love their pleaſure too well to take 8 
much pains: they are not reſtrained 
as the faſhion is in thig country; they 
enjoy an uybounded liberty. Bur, 
to give them their due, they make 
very good uſe of it. Every body 
commends their behaviour: none but 
their huſbands find fault with it. 
© Why do they complain ?* quoth San- 
cho, Do not they find their dinner 
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© ready when they come home? Or do 
« their wives look ſour upon them? 


* Quite 


Quite contrary,” replied Morocco; 
© it is becauſe they find the cloth laid, 
© and their wives in too good a hu» 
© mour ; it is that vexes them. Ma- 
© dam's good- humour puts Maſter out 
© of humour. Thoſe are mere block - 
© heads of huſbands, cried the ſquire 
of La Mancha, to be angry at what 
they ought to be pleaſed with.'— 
. 2 b 
© You are in the right,” replied the 
ſmoaky ſquire: *and the worſt of it is, 
© that theſe blockheaded huſbands have 
no more wit than to make their com- 
© plaints to the courts of juſtice; and 
© the judges are fo barbarous as to lock 
© up their wives.'—* Oh, hol' quoth 
Sancho; then there are judges in my 
government, too?*—" That there are, 
© Fo aſſure you, anſwered Moroc- 
co; and very learned ones: why they 
© underſtand their buſineſs ſo well, that 
© they try cauſes fait aſleep; and, as 
© faſt afleep as they are, they know 


4 how to ruin whole families. O 


© the knayes!” cried our governor; © do 
© not they think they ſhall pay for it 
* when they are dead ?'—* Not at all,” 
ſaid the black ſquire; that does not 
© at all diſturb their conſciences.'— 


© Nay, they are right, quoth Sancho: 


© after all, there is no great harm in 


that; for I have heard the prior of 


© Tobofo fay, that all the harm we do 
© in our fleep is forgiven us. And yet 
© the families are nevertheleſs ruined. 
© © thoſe curſed vermin of judges! 
© Cannot I drive them all out of m 

« iſland ??—* Why would you banith 
© them?” quoth Don Carlos. Body 
me! cried Sancho, do not you 
< ſee the reaſon, as well as I? When I 
© am grown rich with long governing 
* in my government, thoſe ſparks need 
only fall a ſnoring, and my family 
Fs goes to the dogs. By my faith, it is 
not worth while to lie Whole nights 
in woods, to endure heat and cold, 
* and to dance in a blanket, to gain 
© iflands, if the governors muſt walk 
© out again with only a ftaff in their 
5 hand! Who the devil would deſire 
to be a governor at that rate? I am 
£ ſure my aſs would not.'—* Mr. Go- 
5. vernor,” ſaid the black ſquire, you 
„put yourlſeif into a heat without 
< cauſe: the governor is above all the 
5. judges. Whatever wealth he has, 
s and howſoever he got it, he is only 


-  #. accgunfable in the other world; and 


the preſent, 
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* the judges cannot take one farthing 
© from him, though they ſnored all the 
days of their life.'—* Why did not 
vou tell me ſo, then?“ anſwered the 
ſquire of La Mancha: provided the 
« judges and I have no controverſy, 
© we ſhall agree well enough. Dia- 
* mond cuts diamond. ey need 
only let me govern as I pleaſe, and 
© I will let them ſnore their belly-full,” 
The count's ſiſter, who had not ſpoken 
before, ſaid Mr. Governor, I do 
© not hear you aſk whether there are 


any phyſicians in your iſfland,'— 


© Aye, faith,” quoth Sancho, I had 
© like to have forgot the beſt!=Tell 
© me, Mr. Morocco, whether there 
* are any good phyſicians in my go- 
« yernment, for I ſhall want them 
« to trim my beard and hair.'— I ex- 
pected you would aſk this queſtion,” 
anſwered the black ſquire: 4 can aſ- 
© ſure you it is a pleaſure to be ſiek in 
« your iſland. The phyſicians there 
© are all Machaons, Eſculapius's, and 
© Galens. There is one of them has 
© moſt divine medicines, and talks like 
© an oracle of all diſtempers: I muſt 
© needs tell you a wonderful cure of 
© his. A preſident falling one day in- 
« to a pleuriſy as he was giving judg- 
ment, {ix phyficians were ſent for: 
© this wonderful man was one of them. 
They ſaw the patient; preſcribed 
their medicines; he took them all; 
© bis diſtemper encreaſed; and he was 
at death's door, Well, what came 
of it? Five of the phyſicians gave 
© him over; and concluded, he would 
not outlive Sunday. Our great man 
« was left alone; and, by his wonder- 
ful ſkill, the prefident did not die till 


Monday. — “ Pox take it!“ quoth 


Sancho, * you have made a fool of me 
© here: I would have ſworn that great 


* pbyfician, had quite cured the preſi- 


dent. —“ Nay, that is another mat- 
© ter," ſaid Morocco. God take me! 
if the phyſicians could work ſuch 
© cures as thoſe, I would never make a 
« jcit again of their bad medicines, nor 
their good Latin. Sancho put ſeve- 
ral other queſtions to the — 5 
which the wiſe Aliſolan does not men- 
tion in his memoirs, perhaps becauſe 


he did not know them; or elſe it may 
be becauſe he did not think them fit to 


be inſerted in ſuch a grave hiſtory as 
CHAP, 


. 
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oF THE RESOLUTION THAT WAS 
TAKEN CONCERNING QUEEN ZE- 
NOBIA, UNENOWN TO DON QUIX- 
OTE, AND OF THE ADVENTURE 
OF THE SERENADE, 


W HEN the company had ſupped, 
the black ſquire | diſappeared, 
and the ladies drew round the Amazon 
princeſs, being defirons to hear her 
talk a little.“ Madam Queen Zeno- 
bia, ſaid the count's ſiſter, pray in- 
© form us why you are ſo ſilent: you 
© have not ſpoken one word all this 
© ſypper-time, Is your enchantment 
© the cauſe of it? Or do the Amazons 
© uſe toeat like Carthuſians?— “ Ma- 
© dam,” quoth Barbara, * when I am 
among people of my own rank, I 
© talk as well as another; but little ones 
© muſt be filent before the great ones; 
© for I have always heard it ſaid, that 
© the beſt thing a mean perſon can ſay, 
js not ſo good as the worſt that comes 
from quality. By my faith, cried 
Don Carlos, * the princeſs is in the 
right! A ſcurvy pun, or an old quib- 
© ble from a great lord, is admired; 
© when at the tame time keen wit in an 
© ordinary man is not taken notice of.” 
That is true, ſaid Don Pedro de 
Luna; * it fares with great lords and 
indifferent people, juſt as it does with 
ancient and modern authors: every 
© line the ancients have written is cried 
© up, and their very faults paſs for 
© beauties; all the moderns write is 
© damned, and their beauties are look - 
© ed upon as faults.”—* Gentlemen,” 
faid Don Carlos's ſiſter, © pray let us 
© lay aſide morality, if you pleaſe. 
„Will you allow us the liberty to talk 
© awhile with Queen Zenobia in pri- 
vate? We have lomething of moment 
© to ſay to her.“ The genilemen im- 
mediately retired, with Don Quixote 
and Sancho, to the other end of the 
apartment, where they fell into diſ- 
courſe concerning Bramarbas. The 
ladies then deſired Barbara to give 
them an account of her misfortunes, 
which the did in ſuch language as was 
ſufficiently entertaining. After they 
had amuſed themſelves long enough 
with the poor creature, they began to 
pity her; and the count's ſiſter, being 
charitably rnclined, ſaid to her Well, 
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good woman, by what you have told 
us, we find you are like the players, 

. who wiſh the play over that they may 
go and receive their money. I per- 
ceive you only wait for the fifty du- 
cats which Don Quixote has promiſed 
e and you will go back to Alca- 
a; and, it being the ſame thing to 


c 

c 

cs 

c 

* 

c oa whether you have them from 
© him, or from another, I will give 
© them to you this moment, upon con- 
© dition you will be gone to-morrow 
© morning, before Don Quixote or 
© Sancho are awake. fire nd 
© better,” quoth Barbara; for, though 
© I have been a queen but five or fix 
* days, I can aſſure you I am as weary 
© of it, as if I had been ſo all the days 
© of my life. All heads will not gt 
© one cap, I find. I am fitter to fry 
* tripe for the ſcholars of our unives- 
* ſity, than to come to court to ſtrut 
and trick myſelf out among the gen - 
© trv.* As Barbara ſpoke thus, the 
count's fiſter took out ker purſe; and, 
putting it into the other's hand, with-- 
out being ſeen by Don Quixote, or his 
ſquire, ſaid to her Here, good wo- 
man, there are fixty ducats in it, E 
« give them you; but be ſure you he 
© gone to-morrow morning. I pro- 
« mile you I will, Madam, ' anſwered, 
Hacked- Face, and that is enough; 
for, God be praiſed! I was never 
* worſe than my word to any body.“ 
The count's ſiſter then beckoned Don 
Alvaro, and told him the agreement 
ſhe had made with Zenobia, The 
Granadine, who was not at all ſorry to 
get rid of her, undertook to manage 
her departure. The time now growing 
late, Don Pedro, the count, and Don 
Carlos, eſcorted home thoſe ladies who 
did not belong to the houſe; whilſt 
Don Alvaro, in another carriage, ac- 
companied Zenobia, Don Quixote, and 
Sancho. They were not above half 
way on their road, when they heard x 
confuſed ſound of guitars and theor- 
boes. They ſtopped the coach, to diſ- 
cover what it meant; and, looking out 
at the windows, that they might liſters 
the better, diſtinctly heard the follow- 
ing words ſung by a tolerably good 
vorce, and pleaſingly accompanied | 


HE God of Love forſakes the ſkies, 
Ia my poor breaſt to fix his reign, 

And takes his ſtation in your eyes; 
I hkus iend'ting all reüſtance van. 


Like 


1 oo — 


* 


© Like Venus proud, like Venus fair, 

Fou ve all her conqu' ring arts and charms; 

© He'd take you for her by your air, | 
But that you're proof againſt his arms. 


When the gentleman had done ſing- 
ing, the inſtruments ceaſed, which 
made the Granadine and the knight 
conclude that the ſerenade was ended. 
It is pity,” faid Don Alvaro, that 
© we came ſo late, and miſled of the 
« beginning. This was a good con- 


_ © cert, and well performed. Truly," 


anſwered Don Quixote, the muſfick 
© was excellently fitted to the words, 
£ which are gallant and ſprightly, and 
© have the true ſpirit of the ancients.” 
Let us liſten a while,” quoth Tarfe; 
I hear the inſtruments tuning: they 
4 will ſing again.“ Accordingly, the 
fame voice began again as follows 


© Arm'd as you are with chilling frowns, 
Ne love thoſe very frowns inſpire; 
The faireſt ſorm that nature owns, 
We cannot, ſure, too much «dmire.* 


© The faireſt form that nature owns!” 
eried Don Quixote, in a fury. What 
then will become of Queen Zeno- 
© bia?* As he uttered theſe words, he 
threw open the coach. door; and, leap- 
ing out, in ſpite of Don Alvaro's ef- 
forts to hold him, drew his ſword, and 
ran at the ſerenaders. Where is 
© that raſh man, cried he, who dares 
© ſay his miſtreſs is the faireſt form that 
© nature owns? Know, knight, there 
is not a princeſs in the world compa- 
rable with Queen Zenobia, who is 
the phoenix of beauty, and the moſt 
perfe& work of nature, ſince her ſo- 
vereign power has made me her cap- 
tive, and ſubdued all the faculties of 
„my ſoul by her royal. perfections! 
Grant then, that your lady is infe- 
© rior to her, or expect to receive the 
« puniſhment due to your preſump- 
© tion!* This extraordinary ſaluta- 
tion, and the furious geſtures of him 
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who uttered it, filled the hearts, of the 


muſicians with terror, inſomuch that 
the whole band, who came not thither 
with any ſtomachs to fighting, took to 
their heels, and made off with their 

ittars and theorboes as expeditiouſly 


as poſſible, The gentleman who gave 


the ſerenade was left alone; and, heed- 


leſs of the mad language he had juſt 


heard, drew his ſword. He was too 
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much concerned at the diſappointment 

of his concert, to patley with our 

knight, and was juſt going to thruſt at 
him, when he perceived that Don Quix- 

ote, inſtead of ſtanding upon his guard, 

made up cloſe, with his arm lifted up, 

to cleave him down; and therefore he 

thought better to fight retiring; but, at 

the ſame time that he warded off the 
cuts, he made ſuch home-thruſts, that, 

had not the knight been in armour, he 

had ſoon put a final period to all his ad- 

ventures. Don Alvaro, who had fol- 

lowed Don Quixote, did all he could to 

part them, but in vain. At length, 

the knight of the ſerenade, perceiving 

he made ſo many home-thruſts to no 

purpoſe, and that his ſword met with 

reſiſtance, cried ont—* Coward, thou 

art certainly in armour, or I had long 

ſince reached thy heart!' Don Quix- 

ote, hearing theſe words, ſtopped ſhort, 

and anſwered—* Why, then, have you, 

© knight, indiſcreetly left your armour 

© behind you? Truly, I thought you 

© were in armour as well as myſelf: the 

* darkneſs of the night may excuſe me. 

Stay, I will diſarm; and we will 

© then put an end to our combat, ac. 

* cording to the rules of chivalry. 

© Don Quixote de la Mancha never 

yet fought with odds! I ſhould be 

© aſhamed of victory, were it gained 

© by any other means than by my va- 

flour.“ The ſerenading gentleman, 

hearing the name of Don Quixote, 

was a little ſtartled; and aſked the Gra- 

nadine, whether that was really the 

ſame Don Quixote de la Mancha whoſe 

hiſtory was then ſo much in vogue: 

© It 1s himſelf in perſon,” anſwered 

Don Alvaro; the very true original: 

© he js come to the court of Spain, 

© there to defend Queen Zenobia's 

beauty, for he is fallen in love with 
it: and, therefore, you muſt not 
think it ſtrange if he cannot endure 
to hear your lady ftiled the moſt 
beautiful object in nature; for, 
though you only aſſerted this in ſing- 
ing, you know very well that knights- 
errant will not allow of ſuch ſongs.” 
—* Nay, ſince it is Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, faid the ſexenader, I for- 
give him for ſpoiling my concert, 
© which I ſhould not eaſily do to ano- 
© ther.'— That is not enough,” an- 
ſwered Don Quixote; you muſt own 
© that Queen Zenobia is a more ac- 
s compliſhed beauty than your lady. 
= « Ian 
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t am content, replied the ſerenading 


gentleman; but then you muſt grant 
7 that, next to your miſtreſs, mine 
© outdoes all the ladies in the world: 
© that will ſatisfy us 'both.'—* What 
© you require of me is very extraordi- 
© nary,” faid Don Quixote; © but no 
© matter, I may grant that without 
© any offence to my princeſs : beſides, 
© fince you durſt fight me without ar- 
© mour, I take you for one of the moſt 
© vahant knights in the univerſe; and 
© conſequently your miſtreſs muſt be 
© ſurprizingly beautiful. And there- 
© fore, in honour to your extraordinary 
© yalour, I admit that your lady is the 
© moſt beautiful perſon in the world, 
© next to Queen Zenobia, who is be- 
« yond all compariſon or paralle}.”— 
© And], in return, confeſs, anſwered 
the ſerenader, that my miſtreſs is not 
© ſo beautiful as Queen Zenobia, to 
© whom I wiſh all happineſs, though 
© I have not the honour to know; her.” 
After this reciprocal acknowledgment, 


the ſwords were put up, and ſeveral _ 


compliments paſſed betwixt them; the 
ferevading knight then went home; and 
Don Quixote and the Granadine, re- 
turning to the coach, did the ſame. 


C HAP. vll. 


OF QUPEN ZENOBIA'S DEPARTURE, 
AND DON FERDINAND DE PERAL- 
TA'S ARRIVAL AT MADRID. 


1 bright Aurora was - now 
emerging from het watery bed,. 
and her radiance had already diſpelled 
the darkneſs” of the night, when the 
beautiful Queen of the Amazons aroſe; 
impatient to return into her own coun- 
try to fry tripe, Whilſt the was dreſ- 
fing, Don Alvaro came himſelf in his 
night-gown to acquaint her that it was 
time to depart. She went down into 
the court; where, finding her mule 
ready, ſhe mounted, and ſet out for 
Alcala, before Don Quixote and his 
_ were awake,— O unfortunate 
Knight of the Cupids! where are your 
thoughts at this moment? Whilſt you 
indolently reſign yourſelf to ſlumber, 
inconſtant and cruel fortune robs you 
of the dear object of your defires! 
What affliction awaits your arouzing ! 
What "deſperation will be your deſti- 


— 


ny! Leſs did the inconſolable Mene- 


your tranſmographied princeſs! Don 
Alvaro, having diſpatched the Amazon, 
retired to bed again; and, after reſting 
ſome hours, ſent to acquaint Don Car- 
los, the count, and Don Pedro, that 
he waited to regale them with a new 
ſcene of pleaſantry, They did not' 
long delay their appearance. When 
they arrived“ Gentlemen, ſaid he, 
vou muſt underſtand that Barbara is 
© departed; I ſent her off privately this 
morning. We fhall now ſee our 
© knight-errant in a rare agitation; I 
© am confident he muſt be vaſtly di- 
< verting.* He had ſcarce ſpoken theſe 
words before he eſpied Sancho coming 
from his maſter's chamber. Good- 
© morrow, Mr, Governor,” ſaid; he, 


what news have you for us? How - 


c 

* fares Don Quixote to-day? “ He is 
very well, anſwered the ſquire; and, 
© by the ſame token, deſigns this day, 
© after dinner, to defend Madam Ze-' 
© nobia's beauty before the court. He 
© ſays that there ſhall be a high pillar 
* raiſed in the Great Square, to which 
the queen's picture ſhall hang; and 
* then there ſhall be a challenge poſted 
© up, and then this thing, and then the 
© other thing but hold, gentlemen, 
© here he comes: he will tell youthereſt 
* himſelf; for Iam going to the kitchen' 
© to find out the little limping cook, my 
very good friend, who waits to give 
me my breakfiſt.” The gentlemen 
ſaluted Don Quixote; and, when he 
had returned their ſalute, he ſaid 
Gentlemen, I came to aſk Don Al- 
* varo's advice; but, ſince I find you 
© here, I will conſult with you all. I 
know not whither T ought to begin 
the maintainance of Queen Zenobia's 
© beauty this very day, or whether I 
© had better ſtay till I have overcome 
* the King of Cyprus. Pray, give me 
* your opinion upon this?* The gen- 


tlemen confulted together; and, con- 
trary to the cuſtom of moſt conſulta- 


tions, were all of one'mind; to wit, 
that Bramarbas ought to be ſubdued 
priorto any other conſideration, Whilſt 
they were giving the reaſons for their 
opinion, one of the Granadine's pages 
came and told Don Pedro, that a young 
gentleman, whoſe name was Don Cz- 
lar, enquired for him. 


ſaid Dog Pedro, I beg leave to bring 
| 2 * you 
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laus bewail the heart - breaking depar- 
ture of his Helen, than you will that of 


Gentlemen, 
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Engraciaz and, finally, all that paſſed 


© you acquainted with this young man, 
c. who is my pupil in military matters: 
© the king has given him a poſt under 
me at the head of his army againſt 
the Moors; and at two and twenty 
years of age he is a general officer, 
and has gained the reputation of an 
© excellent commander. Don Alvaro, 
6. will you give me leave to introduce 
4 him?' Tarfe declared he ſhould be 
proud of his acquaintance; and Don 

ſar was accordingly ſnewn into the 
apartment. Having embraced all the 

ntlemen, be at Jaſt went up to the 
— and, opening his arms to receive 
him Don Quixote, quoth be, I 
. am- heartily glad to ſee you! How 


a „ * 


© naw, Don Czſar,*. cried Don Pe- 


droz are you acquainted with the 
« knightofLa Mancha Pa Acquaint- 
© ediwith him l' replied Don, Cæſar; 
J owe him the greateſt obligations in 
© the world. It is not above two days 
© ſince he ſaved my life; and to him 
© alſo I am indebted for the diſcovery 


of my origin, which, otherwiſe, per- 


© haps,'I might have remained in igno- 
© rance-of for ever.” Don Quixote, 
obſerving Dou Pedro ſurprized at theſe 


words, ſaid to him—* Yes, Don, Pe- 


© dro, it was I who had the good for- 
c tune to prevent the fatal ſtroke which a 
© murderer aimed at this young gen- 
5 tleman, whom you ace no longer to 
© call Don Cæſar, but Don Ferdinand 
© de. Peralta, as being brother to the 
© beautiful Engracia, and ſon to the un- 
© fortunate Don Ferdinand, who pe- 
© riſhed in the mighty fleet which King 
© Philip fitted out againſt England.'— 
4 O Heavens!” cried Don Pedro, © what 
is this you tell us, Don Quixote?“ 
Is it poſſible, that this young peaſant, 
to whom I have been a father, is of 


© the illuſtrious family of the Peral- 
tas? and that we can no longer ac- 


© cuſe Heaven of having denied noble 
4 birth to one whoſe valour and con- 
duct ſo well merited it? But, pray, 
added he, turning to Don Cæiar, tell 
© us how you came to diſcover your 


© origin? My friendſnip requires this 


© relation of you; and it will be a great 
c. ſatis faction to all the. gentlemen pre- 
c, ſent.” Hereupon Don Ferdinand re- 
lated the adventure of the robbers; the 
diſcoveries made by him whom Don 
Quixote had wounded; the biſtory of 


i % 


at Torreſya. The company liſtened to 
him with great attention; and, when 
he had ended, began to aſł ſome other 
queſtions. Some deſſred to learn who 
it was that wounded Don Chriſtopher; 
and Don Quixote, as the avenger of 
forſaken damſels, demanded tidings of 
Engracia. Inform me, I beſeech you, 
Pon Ferdinand,” quoth he, has Don 
© Chriſtopher done juſtice to your ſiſter? 
© I would fain know, likewiſe, whe- 
© ther you have put a ſtop to the indiſ- 
* ſoluble engagement which that cava- 
© lier was about to contract with Donna 
Anna de Montoya. I remember, 
© when your uncle Don Diego de Pe- 
ralta mentioned that marriage to you, 
you appeared greatly agitated; and, 
if I miſtake not, love had as great 
a ſhare in your diſorder as honour,” 
-—* You are not miſtaken, Sir Knight,” 
1 Don Ferdinand; I have 2 
long in love with that lady... Good 
God l' cried Don Pedro, what do 
I hear? How can I learn ſo many 
„ ſurprizing accidents in one day ?— 
Could you be in love, Don Ferdi- 
* nand, with the daughter of Don Ber- 
« trand de Montoya, my intimate 
© friend, and conceal your paſſion from 
me?“ Do nat take it ill of me,” 
anſwered Don Ferdinand; * the thought, 
that I was ſon to Mary Ximenez quite 
© overwhelmed, me; I judged that I 
© could never ſufficientl; conceal ſo 
© preſumptuous a paſſion, and that you 
«. would be the firſt to condemn me. 
© No, no, replied Don Pedro; © I ſhould 
© not have condemned you. Though 
vou were the ſon of a peaſant, con- 
© ſidering the extraordinary valour you 
* diſplayed in Flanders, Don Bertrand 
© might well have given you his daugh- 
© ter without any.degradation. There 
© is nothing, I muſt ſay, above your 
© merits.” This extraordinary com- 
mendation from a perſon of Don Pe- 
dro's character, highly prejudiced the 
count, Don Carlos, and the Granadine, 
in favour of the youthfol Ferdinand. 
They beſought him to recount the hiſ- 
tory of his life; and Don Quixote, 


touched with the ſame curioſity, ſeconded 


their requeſt. Don Ferdinand yielded 
to their entreaty; and, ſeeing them all 
ſeated,” and ready to liſten to him, he 
began his relation in theſe terms. 

Oo po? 2 WB, 
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CHAP. VIII. 


THE sror OF bon FERDINAND 


DE PERALTA. 


NE rufhan, who murdered my 
| ©nurſe, having, as I told you, 

© Jeft me at Torreſva, under the care 
© of Mary Ximenez; that good wo- 
© man, as ſhe continued to ſuckle me, 
© conceivedfor me, inſenſibly, a real af- 
© feion. Far from defiring any re- 
© ward for nurſing me, her chief fear 
Vas leſt T ſhould be taken out of her 
© hands by my parents. She therefore 
© gave out that I was her own ſon, and 
a Bred me up in the ſame belief; ſo that, 
except ſome few particular perſons 
© who knew her family, and whom ſhe 
© had earneſtly entreated to keep the 
© ſecret, all the village was under the 
© fame error. As the was ignorant of 
© my real name, ſhe gave me that of a 
© fon ſhe had loſt: this, perhaps, ſhe 
© did todeceive herſelf; that, if poſſible, 
© the might bring herſelf to credit the 
© impoſition ſhe practiſed upon others. 
© But whatever ſhe could do to debaſe 
© my fpirit to her own condition, and 
© to breed me vp a peaſant, nature was 
© above all her endeayours; and my 
generous inclinations diſcovered the 
nobility of my birth. I was better 
leaſed to ſee a ſword than. a ſhep- 
herd's hook. In ſhort, I hated all 
country employments; and by the 
time I attained the age of fourteen 
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© tient of ſuch a deſpicable way of life, 
© T reſolved to run away from Mar 
6 'Ximenez, and to wipe off the meanneſs 
© of my birth by my courage in the 
© army: Accordingly, I left the vil- 
© lage privately one night, and went 
6 to Alcala; where, the better 
« 
* 
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awa : 
to elude the ſearch of Mary Ximenez, 


Ichanged the name of Antony, which 
I then bore, for that of Cæſar. I 
made choice of this name, becauſe 
I had often heard the villagers, when 
„talking of any brave man, fay that 
he was another Cæſar. At Alcala 

I was informed that a gentleman 
(being this ſame Don Pedro de Lu- 
© na) was railing a regiment, and was 
© lately come to the town to make levies 
there. I laid hold of the opportunity; 
- © 1 offered myſelf to him; and, in the 
# beſt manner my years and education 


years, feeling myſelf utterly impa- 
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© would permit, fignified the earneſt 
© defire L had to enter into the ſervice; 
* which I did in ſuch a manner that he 
could not help noticing it. He liked 
my looks and reſolution, and took a 
great fancy to me; but being yet too 
young to ſerve, he would not carr) 
me with him into Flanders, whither 
his regiment was commanded, He 
left me with his brother at Alcala 
© to accompany his nephew Don Chriſ- 
© topher, who was then about my age; 

and ordered me to be brought up with 
him. My country garb was now | 
taken away from me; and I was 
taught every thing that young gen- 
em 225 as f I had beth bio 
equal. Our maſters were aſtoniſhed 
to ſee me advance ſo faſt in my exer- 
* ciſes. But I ſhewedthe greateſt abi- 
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lity in riding, and fencing; and know- 


ing how neceſſary it was for a ſol- 
dier to underſtand fortification, I 
applied myſelf earneſtly to that ſtudy. 
I ſoon became a new man, and forgot 
all my country behaviour; ſuch is 
the force of education in youth. 
Every body loved me; for I laboured 
to behave with courteſy and polite- 
net to every body, that I might make 
ſome amends for the meanneſs of my 
birth. Above all, I paid great re- 
ſpect to Don Chriſtopher, as nephew to 
the per ſon to whom owed all my pre- 
ſent proſpects. And, I muſt ſay this in 
praiſe of him, that, young as he was, 
inſtead of taking: upon him, or im- 
proving the obligations I owed him 
to his own advantage, he loved meſo 
entirely, that all things were in com- 
mon between us. He was never ſa- 
tisfied unleſs we were together; he 
made me fhare in all his pleaſures, 
and divided with me all the little mo- 
ney he had to diſpoſe of at that age. 
I muſt in juftice add alſo, that not- 
withſtanding the emulation we feltin 
our youthful exerciſes, he never 
ſhewed the leaſt ſympzom of envy or 
diſpleaſure, - if the ſuperiority, as 
ſometimes was the caſe, chanced to be 
on my fide. 
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© Eager as I was to be gone to Flan- 

ders to Don Pedro, I was forced to 
ſpend three years to perfect myſelf 
in my exerciſes. Then I was de- 
tained no Jonger, but fitted out for 
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* the army. Don Chriſtopher would 
© fain have gone with me, and aſked 
6 leave of his father Don Louis de Lu- 


2 2 


p 
4 
* 
lh 
[ 
# 
L 
j 
| 


* = 2 4 * 
— > AS 
> =. — 2 R r —— 
— — = ©. 7 
1 9 — 


- we „ LARS = | 
WET © als 4 _ * A 1 * 


1 
„ 


174 | AVELLANEDA'S QUIXOTEs 


na; hut the good old man, who de- 
ſigned to diſpoſe of him otherwiſe, 
would not grant it. Don Chriſto- 
pher and I were forced to part: we 
both wept; but he more eſpecially, as 
the obſtruction his thirſt of glory 


met with from his father, mortified 


6 

6 

ce 

0 
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„ him ſorely. I went away to Cadiz, 
© where I embarked with ſome gentle- 
men of Andaluſia, who were going 
© to ſerve under the Archduke Albert, 
© called the Cardinal Infante; who was 
at that time governor of the Catho- 
flick Low Countries for the King of 
Spain. At Dunkirk I was informed 
© that Don Pedro was then with his 
« regiment in garriſon at Antwerp, 
« 
« 
0 
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whither I went with all poſſible ex- 


pedition. He was glad to ſee me; 
and courteouſly told me that, as fa- 
© yourable an opinion as he conceived 
of me at firſt ſight, he now hoped (till 
© better from the progreſs I had made 
in my exerciſes. I would have an- 


'© ſwered him, and made an acknow- _ 


© ledgment for the favours received; 
© but he interrupted me; and, changing 


© the diſcourſe, ſaid, ſmiling— “ I am 


4 ſenſible, Cæſar, you are not come hi- 


ther to be idle: but be not too þaſty; 
.«© we ſhall ſoon ſee what you can do for 


«© the honour of the regiment, and the 


<< king's ſervice.” He was as good as 


< his word; for Archduke Albert hav- 

© ing laid fiege to Hulſt, our regiment 

© was ſent thither. As ſoon as we 

came, the beſieged made a ſally, ſup- 

© ported by ſome horſe, They-beat off 
P y þ 

our workmen, and prefſed hard upon 
our foot, but we repulſed and pur- 


ſued them at their heels to the very 


* 

. 

* covert-way, This I can ſay, that I 
© was none of the laſt who came up with 
them, nor the firſt that retired; and, 
as a firſt eſſay, I, took a ſtandard, 
© kiiling the trooper that carried it, 
All tne officers of the regiment com- 
mended me, This beginning pleaſed 
.* mez and not being abie 10 endure 
© idleneſs, when the regiment was not 
© upon duty, I would flip away, and 
© goevery night to ſee what was doing 
“in the trenches; where, if any thing 
© was carrying on, I contributed my 
© alſftance, I had uncommon ſucceſs; 
© and going out upon parties, ſeldom 
© returned without ſome advantage, or 
* 
1 


ſome good intelligence. The ſuc- | 


ceſs of my little expeditions ſoon 


„made a noile in the amy; aud I was 
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© looked upon as one of the moſt reſo. 
© lute partizans; but about the latter 
© endof the enſuing year, our regiment 
© being then in garriſon-at Bruges, I 
© performed an action that gained me 
© great 1 and eee me a 
© commiſſion. Don Melchior de San- 
© doval, a Spaniſh officer, having been 
© wronged by thoſe who governed the 
© Spaniſh Netherlands before the com- 
ing of the archduke, took it fo to 
© heart, that he deſerted to the Dutch; 
* who, being acquainted with his ex- 
< perience in mjlitary affairs, gave him 
the government of the town of Dam, 
* whence he harraſſed the Spaniards, 
* making excurſions up to the gates of 
* Antwerp, Bruges, and Ghent. Being 
© abroad one day upon a party, I learneil 
that Don Melchior was going to 
* marry his daughter to a conſiderable 
© Dutch officer, and that the wedding 
Vas to be kept ia a houſe the governor 
© had under the cannon. of the place, a 
© little without the glacis, I under- 
* took to go thither, and hring away 
© Don Melchior and his family. I will 
* now tell you how I contrived it, and 
* what ſucceſs I had. I diſguiſed my- 
© ſelf like a peaſant, to view the ave- 
* nues to the houſe; and, when I had 
gained a perfect knowledge of them, 
© I gathered twenty horſe of our regi- 
ment. We ſet out as ſoon as night 
© caing on, ſo that the enemy might 
have no intelligence of our march, and 
© we might get thither when they were 
* all dead afleep. I knew the way per- 
* fetly well, and the darkneſs did nat 
* hinder our reaching the houſe at the 
intended hour, There is a great ca- 
©. nal between Bruges and Dam, which 
© being ordinarily confidered by the 
© enemy as a ſufficient ſecurity againit 
© opr-incurſions, was, on this account, 
l ſuppoſe, leſs attended to in the pre- 
« ſent inſtance, than it would have been 
F otherwiſe, This canal being frozen 
© over, we paſſed it without any difh- 
* culty. The day before, I had obſerved 
ta little wood which reached from the 
canal to Don Melchior's houſe, and 
© came up to a corner of the garden, 
being a part lirtle frequented, and 
* overgrown with briars ang Lrambles 
* on both ſides of the wall. Wereach- 
* ed this place about two in the morn- 
ing; and leaving our horſes in the 
© wood, with five or fix men to look 
* after them, we threw down the wall 
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with: tools we had brought for that 
urpoſe, and made a large breach, 
The diſtance of the- place from the 
houſe, and the noiſe and confuſion of 
the wedding, prevented aur bein 
heard. We entered the garden wit 
our ſwords, and each of us a brace of 
piſtols, and went on in the dark, till 
by the light of his match we eſpied a 
centinel poſted at the door that parted 
the garden from the court. I crept 


along the paliſade; and, before the 


centinel could fire at me, I laid him 
flat with a brace of bullets. The 
noiſe of the ſhot would have alarmed 
a Arg de garde poſted in the court 
for the ſecurity of the houſe, but they 
were compleatly intoxicated; ſo that 
we ſoon put them to the ſword, My 
r being to „ Bop the 
governor, his daughter, and his ſon- 
in-law, we made all the haſte we 
could into the houſe. At the ſtair- 
foot I met one of Don Melchior's ſer- 


vants, who was juſt come down upon 


hearing the noiſe, . I clapped a piſtol 
to his head, and made him conduct 
me to his maſter's apartment; and, 
whilſt be led me thither, a party of 


our men puſhed on to the nuptial- 


chamber. Unfortunately, Don Mel- 


chior, having received notice of our 


approach from a ſerjeant of the guard, 


who happened to be leſs drunk than 


his fellows, made his eſcape down 
the back · ſtairs. His eſcape made me 
conclude that we had no time to loſe, 
aud that he would immediately. ſend 


© out parties after us; [I therefore made 


haſte to the reſt of our men, whom I 
found in the wedding-chamber, the 


„door being forced open. The news 


married couple were juſt going to 
bed, and you may eaſily imagine ow 
they were ſurprized, when they flaw 


our men ruſh in upon them. They 
had ſcarce time allowed to put on their 


morning: gowns; but were forced 
away almoſt naked. I could not 


„help pitying them; but in war com- 


paſſion is uſeleſs. We returned to 
our horſes in the wood, repaſſed the 
canal with the ſame eaſe we came over, 
and got home without any moleſta- 
tion. When we came to Bruges, I 


© preſented my priſoners to Don Pedro 


* 
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de Luna, who entertained them very 
courteouſly, and carried them to the 
governor; from whom he obtained 


lor them the liberty of the town upon 
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parole. Some days after this ex 
dition, Don Melchior ſent a ee 


to Bruges to enquire after his daugh- 
ter and ſon-in-law, and wrote tothem 


to treat about their ranſom; but that 


affair remained leng unfiniſhed, there 
2 cartel as yet ſettled betwixt 
the Dutch and the Spaniards; and 
ranſoms at that time were as arbi- 
trary as they are now at Tripoli or 
Algiers :. however, it was drawing to 
a concluſion, and the ſum was almoſt 
agreed on, when the archduke came 
to Bruges. | 

He came from viſiting all the ſea, 
coaſts, pe advice. he had received 
that England was preparing to ſuc- 
cour the rebels: he was highly pleaſed 
with my little expedition, gave me 
more commendation than 1 deſeryed, 
and very courteoully aſſured me that 
he would take care to advance me 
acgordingly as I ſhould mexit it; and, 
for the preſent, till he could better 
reward m 
the title of: Don to the name of Cæſar, 
which I then bore. I was extremely 
pleaſed with that honour; it enflamed 
my courage; and, reſolving in ſome 
meaſure to deſerve the good opinion 
he had conceived of me, I continued 
my excurſions.” Scarce a day paſſed 
without my performing ſomething 
beneficial or honourable for our na- 
tion; ſometimes I brought home pri- 
ſoners, and ſometimes ſums of mo- 
ney, with hoſtages for the payment of 
contributions that I had-exaQted; in 
ſhort, I omitted no opportunity of 
diſturbing the enemy. They often 
ſent out great parties to catch me; 
but Kill I either defeated or avoided 
them. It is true, I paid the country 


people fo liberally when they brought 


me intelligence, that I had always 
notice of their march. The arch- 
duke, eu v: pleaſed with my un- 


with conſiderable ſums out of the 
contributiors I raiſed; and he loaded 
me in publick with praiſes, which I 
valued above money. However, hav- 
ing hitherto been but a volunteer - ad- 
venturer, I thought it long till I had 
a commiſſion ; but the archduke's 
ug ſoon ſatisfied my wiſhes; 
he granted me a commiſſion to raiſe a 
troop of light-horſe, which he in- 
corporated into Don Pedro de Luna's 
regiment; and, what was ſtill more 


5 peculiar, 


laſt enterprize, he added 


not fail to gratify me 
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© yeculiar, he gave me leave to under- 
6 Lee NT oboe enterprizes I ſhould 
think fit for the publick ſervice, ex- 
© cepting only hen the regiment was 
upon duty: This great truſt repofe | 
© in me, contrary to the known rules 
© fo encouraged me, that I thought of 
© nothihg but forming greater deſigns. 
© Being informed one bay by certain 
e peaſants, that the garriſon of Sas van 
© Ghent kept not rid guards,andſeem- 
ted to negled thoſe precautions that are 
© vfual in time of war, and that the gates 
of the town were open all the day, 

© began to conceive that, with good con- 
© daft and ſecreſy, it might not be im- 
© prafticable to ſurprize that place. Tac- 
' © quainted Don Pedro with my inten- 
© tion, who at firſt looked upon it as a 
© chimera; but, when I had given him 
© trus account vf the place and coun- 
© try about it, and told him we might 
© make our advantage of a hollow way, 
* which, on one ſide of the place, goes 
© up to the foot of the glacis of the 
© covert-way, and would facilitate our 
© approach, he no longer queſtioned 
« the feaſibleneſs of the attempt. He 
© fpoke to the archduke, who approved 
© of it, and left the whole management 
© to him. Don Pedro would not take 
© with him on this expedition more 
© than two thouſand horſe and a thou- 
fand foot; fearing leſt too great a 
© number ſhould retard the march, and 
2 endanger a diſcovery. Having made 
choice of ſuch troops as we beſt liked, 
© we marched all night, and came to 
© the hollow way ſome time before day. 
© One of our men drew near the town, 
. © diſguiſed like a roar with orders 
© to make a ſignal when the gate was 
© opened; and I was ordered to be in 
© readineſs with ſixty troopers; and 
© each a foot: ſoldier behind him, to ſet 
out upon the fignal. What ſhall I 
© fay, gentlemen! The enemy had not 
© the leaſt ſuſpicion of our deſign; and 
© accordingly I made myſelf maſter of 
© x gate without the leaſt difficulty: the 
© parrifon offered to make ſome reſiſt- 
© ance; but Don Pedro was ſo cloſe at 
© my heels, that, after a very conſide- 
* rable fight, they begged quarter. 
<© Thus a ſtrong and regular place coſt 
© us ſcarce any thing: we loſt but ten 
* ſoldiers, one officer of a_Neipolitan 
© regiment, ani! the lientenant-colonel 
© of our own. The archduke looked 
pon the t2kinfg of Sas vun Gltent as 
very conſiderable advantage gained, 
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© becauſe it nut up the enemy in their 
© fens : he gave thanks to Don Pedro 
© who generouſly made dver to me all 
© the honour of the action; dying, that 
© Thad a greater ſharethan himſelfboth 
© in the contrivatice and the execution. 
The cardinal, not ſatisfied with mere 
© commendation, beſtowed on me the 
© poſt of lieutetiatit-colonel of our regi- 
© ment. uh ages hehe 
However princes may aim at privacy 
© and concealment, their actions can 
© never remain long hidden from the 
5 ifnumerable Argus' eyes that (warm 
© ih-courts. It was ſoon perceived that 
the archduke admired the beauty of 
© Don Melchiof's daughter. Seifible 
* that young minds are fond of gran. 
© deur, he took care to exert all his 
* magnificence in ſplendid entertain - 
© ments to the ladies; yet ſo as to make 
© it ſufficiently evident that the beauti- 
* ful Spaniard was the object of his 
thoughts: but, though he ſpared no- 
© thing to pleaſe her, it was viſible ſhe 
did not receive his addreffes as he 
* would have hoped. The Ditch of- 
© ficer was none of the laſt who diſco- 
vered the prince's affection; and was 
© fo much diſturbed at it, that, as ſoon 
© as ever he had paid his ranſom, he 
made all poſſible haſte out of Bruges, 
* to ſave his honour from the danger 
© that'threatened it, The archduke'was 
© much troubled at the beautiful Spa- 
© niard's departure; 7 his grief laſted 
© not long; and theſe ideas were ſoon 
«© difpelled by the hopes he conceived 
© of marrying the Infanta Iſabella 
* Clara Eugenia, daughter to King 
Philip the Second, then living. The 
conditions of that match were ver 
© advantageous to the archduke; for it 
© was reported that the princeſs was 
© to receive the Low Countries and 
© Franche Comte in dower for her and 
© her heirs.” Albert had an envoy at 
Madrid, who conducted that nego- 
ciationz but, finding it did not go on 
© ſo expeditioully as he wiſhed it, and 
© well knowing that Philip was flow 
in all his deliberations, he thought 
© fit to ſend ſome perſon of known abi- 
© lity, whom he could confide in, to be 
© his agent: he made choice of Don 
© Pedro for this buſineſs; and, having 
„ given him his inſtructions, Kale! 
© him to be gone as ſoon as poſſible, 
„and without any retinue, ſince- the 
matter required ſecrefy and expedi- 
« tion, All that Don Pedro could ob- 
Wo * tain 
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© tain of bim, was, that I ſhovid-go 
© with him. We emparked at Dup- 
" Fiat and landed at Corunna; thence 
c e travelled to Segovia; where we 
© parted, Don Pedro wiſhing to poſs 
« through» Avila, where he had ſome 
© buſineſs to tranſa& before he went to 
court. I took the way to Alcala, to 
© carry the news of his arrival to his 
© brother and his nephew. BY 
The nearneſs o my native country 
© brought, a thouſand thoughts into 
my bead concerning my unhappy ex- 
traction. I could not reconcile my 
«© great ſpirit, with the meanneſs of m 
6 hints and, when I examined my at- 
© feftion to Mary Ximenez, who had 
| ©,, bred me up as her ſon, methought it 
© did not feel like that which nature 


and blood inſpire: in ſhort, I only 
< felt a ſenſe of gratitude towards her; 


© and, being ſatisſied with my reſolu- 
tion to requite her with a ſum of mo- 
© ney, I was neither haſty to ſee her, 
© nor concerned that I had left her for 


*i 9 years, without ſending her 


© the ſmalleſt account of myſelf. Some- 
© times I fancied ſhe was not my mo- 
© ther;, and, the more to root myſelf in 
this opinion, I looked back to my 
« yery infancy, and called to mind all 
© that could ſtrengthen me in it: in 
„fine, I endeavoured to conceal from 
< my own (elf an original fo unworthy 
« of my. courage, and which I conſi- 
© dered as an unſurmountable obſtacle 
© to love; for I could not briog myſelf 
© to think of any but a woman of quali- 
© ty; and ſuch. a one I was too ſcru- 
« pulqus to expoſe to the probability 
« of bluſhing at having liſtened to me. 
< I ſoon found, however, that to love, 
© or to forbear, is not in our own op- 
© tion. I had now trayelled about five 
or fix leagues, and the heat of the 
« ſun began to be troubleſome, when I 
came to the edge of a wood, whae the 
« full-leaved trees afforded a pleaſant 
© ſhade: I alighted to walk in it, leaving 
my horſe and my valet de chambre. A 
© long path, which I happened to ſtray 
into, exciting my curioſity to diſcover 
© it's termination, I arrived at a large 
« ijron-grate, through which I beheld a 
©, magnificent caſtle, ſituate in a moſt 
< beautiful garden. By theiron-grate 
< Teſpied a door, which was not faſten - 
ed. I went into the garden; and, fol- 


© lowing a walk of orange-trees, came 


© to-aluttle wilderneſs mut up by an 


177 
© iron-gate.\ The noiſe of the foun- 
5. tains I heard within, as I drew near, 
made me conclude that this was ſame 
© pleaſant encloſure, which uſed to be 
c locked up when any body was within, 
to avoid difturbance; yet this door 
was only ſhut to, like the other. I 
thruſt it open; and, though jt was an 
indiſcreet action, curioſity. prevailedz 
and I went along a walk fenced 
breaſt - bigh with, a paliſade, with 
graſs-banks on the ſides ſet with 
yew and orange: trees; and along both 
ſides of the paliſade, at certain diſ- 
tances, there were ſtatues of white 
« marble on pedeſtals, of the ſame co- 
© lour: at the end of this walk” was 
a large ſummer-houſe, caiſed\.thres 
© ſteps from the ground, and openi 

on two ſides with arched glaſs doors. 
© 1 had gone too far to turn back with - 

*. out-ſeerng, the reſt. I entered into a 
* ſalqon, which T found ſuperclatively 
magnificent. The thing which chiefly 
caught my attention in it was a ſta- 
s tue of Venus: that goddeſs was re- 
«* preſented lying on a bed of black 
* marble; an unpoliſhed rock of the 
© ſame marble, ſerved for a pillow to 
© reſt her head, and ſpouted out abun- 
* dance of little ſtreams, which, waſh< 
© ing her body, fell into an oval baſon, 
© the brim whereof. was of a curious 
* marble of divers colours. I thought 
I could never be weary of admiri 
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that figure; but, whilſt. I gazed 
it, I heard a voice, which.drew away 
my attention. I made to the place 
whence it ſeemed to come. How was 
I aſtoniſned, when I diſcovered, in 
the. middle of a green-houſe, in a 
foyntain of running-water banked 
with turf, a young creature perfectly 
celeſtial, far ſurpaſſiug in beauty the 
Venus I had ſo admired in the ſa- 
loo! She was quite alone; and her 
bathing-robe was ſo fine, that it was 
eaſy to judge through it of the white - 
neſs of her ſkin; ſhe was ſo near to 
me, and fo conveniently ſeated, that 
J could eaſily diſtinguiſh all the fea - 
© tures of her — Ihe nymph Are- 
thuſa did not expoſe more charms to 
5 the eyes of the amorous Alpheus! I 
* can give no adequate idea of my 
* ſenſations at that moment; my daz- 
led eyes, and my vanquiſhed reaſon, 
© put my heart paſt all reſiſtance, Love 
© took poſſeſſion, without giving me 
time to diſpute his admiſſion. What 
to 


c 
c 
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< to do I knew not; for, though ĩt was 


4 madneſs to think ſhe would hearken 


© to me, yet I could not prevail with 


© myſelf to be gone from her, without 
© acquainting her with the paſſion I 


© had conceived; I reſolved to ſpeak 


© to her; but, conſidering that ſhe was 
in a ſituation which in modeſty muſt 


© oblige her to make me a ſevere an- 
© fer, I meditated returning to the 
_ © ſaloon, where I might wait her com- 
© ig out of the bath. It was my mis- 


© fortune to be too long conſidering ; 
© as 1 drew back, ſhe caft her eyes vp- 
on me, and ſhrieked out: however, 
I returned into the ſaloon, whilſt the 
© gothaſtily out of the water, that her 


| ©- modeſty might not be expoſed to any 
© ſecond ſhock; and, looking through 
the glaſſes, I obſerved her flip on a 


* morning-gown which I had ſeen ly- 
© ing on the graſs, and make away to- 
© wards the caſtle. I followed, and 
© ſoon overtook her: but what confu- 
© fon was 1 in when I drew near! I 


2 zccoſted her with fuch trembling, | 
© that it leſiened her fear. What in- 


« ſolence is this, ſaid ſhe, thus to 
«© ſourprize one of my ſex in this place? 


4 She uttered theſe words in ſuch a 


© tone-as quite put me beſide myſelf. 


% Madam!” anſwered I, in great diſ- 


© order, chance was the cauſe of my 
< crime; and you are more than ſuffi - 
<. ciently revenged on my preſumption, 


4c fince you have inſpired me with 4 


«© paſſion which cannot but prove un- 


0 fortunate.” —-** What!“ ſaid ſhe, 


© looking on me with anger and ſcorn, 
« js it not enough that you intrude 


44 into a place where modeſty thinks 


4c itſelf ſafe; but, to add to that of- 


« fence, you pretend to make love? 


% Be gone immediately, and do not 
« oblige me to call thoſe who will pu- 


% niſh your preſumption!' — “ Ma- 


% dam, replied I, now ſomewhat re- 
© covered, ** perhaps thole people you 


« threaten me with may give little ſa- 
46 tis faction to your reſentment; for [ 


« can fear nothing but your anger. — 


4 Once more I ſay be gone! anſwered 


© ſhe auſterely; ** eaſe me of the chagrin 


«, of bluſhing any longer at the poſtuie 


«" you have ſeen me in, and at what 
4% you now have the boldneſs to ſay to 
es me!” As ſhe uttered theſe words, 
s ſhe turned away, leaving me motion- 
s leſs as a ſtatue, and torn with a thou- 


fand diſtracting apprehenſions, 


. * Tn 7 * 
* 
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© I went out of that fatal place, whit. - 
© ther fortune ſeemed to have led me 
© for my ruin. I returned to my fer- 
© vant, and we both mounted. en 
did I give a foll looſe to my thoughts. 
And muſt one moment,“ ſald I, 
« decide the fate of all my future life? 
* Shall I, who have not been moved 
« with the moſt beautiful ladies in 
« Flanders, in a moment become the 
**© moſt amorous, or rather the maddeſt, 
* of all men? And for whom? For 
None, whom I know not ſo much as 
«© by name, and who will never allow 
me to ſee her again! What a weak- 
<< neſs is it to be overcome by a look 


«I will call up all my reaſon. Is it 


4 ſo hard tocruſh a paſſion in it's firſt 
4 riſe, and to oppoſe love, when it 
** onlypromiſes pain? Theſe thoughts 
4 me reſolve to forget my un- 
© known fair-one; but an accident I 
© never could foreſee broke all my re- 
ſolutions. I eſpied three horſemen 
in the plain riding full ſpeed; and he 
that was beſt mounted among them 
carried away a woman by force, who 
ſtruggled in his arms, and cried out 
as loud as ſhe was able for ſuccour. 
Judge my feelings, when, by the co- 
our of her gown, I perceived the 
lady was my beautiful unknown. 
Hearing theſe cries, which rent my 
heart rather than my ears, I ordered 
my ſervant, who was a man of cou- 
rage, to follow me, and we both flew 
to her relief. Our horſes being ſwifter 
than thoſe of the other party, we 
ſhould have ſoon come up with them, 
but that the raviſher, gueſſing at my 
deſign, detached his two followers to 
ſtop us, whilſt he endeavoured to carry 
off his prey into a wood which ap- 
peared at a diſtance on the other fide 
of the plain. I would willingly have 
ſhuvned them, that I might the ſooner 
co142 up with their maſter ; but they 
croſſed me, and I was forced to at- 
tack them. I rode up with my arm 
ſtretched out to him that made to- 
wards me; we croſſed our piſtols, and 
my wriſt being ſtranger than his, his 
ſhot paſſed under my arm; but mine, 
© being better levelled, entered his 
© ſcull, and he dropped inſtantly. My 
© ſervant, at the ſame time, diſpatched 
© the other man with his firelock; ſo 
that there being nothing now to-ſtop 
© us, we made after the raviſher, and 
© overtgok him a quarter of * 
oi 3} 
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< mofk of the wood where he was going C pave her my hand, and we took 2 
© lo 


© to hide himſelf.” I prefſed fo har 
© upon him, that he had ſcarce time to 


© ſet down the lady, and ſtand upon his, 


© guard. I ſtill ruſhed on; and, mak- 
© 1ng ſuch a ftrong paſs that he could 
© not put it by, I ran my ſword up to 
© the hilt into his body; ſo that he fell 
dead under his horſe's belly, I pre- 
< ſently alighted; and, drawing near the 
© lady unknown, caſt myſelf at her feet, 
c ſaying—“ I am a happy man, Ma- 
% dam, if the ſervice I have now done 
«© you can atone for the offence lately 
„committed.“ She made me no an- 
© {wer; for ſhe was ſtill diſordered with 
© the fright of being carried off, and 
* the death of her raviſher: but at 


length coming to herſelf, and look- 


© ing upon me now with.eyes no longer 
© filled with the indignation I had Jately 


* beheld in them, ſhe ſaid ſhe was will- 


© ing to pardon my indifcretion in con- 
© fideration of what T had done for her; 
© but that nothing leſs than fo conſi- 
derable a ſervice could have expiated 
* my crime. © Then I may flatter 
% myſelf,” ſaid I, in a tranſport of 
< paſſion, „that I am no longer the 
tc object of your hatred and averſion. 
« Then, Madam, that I may quite 
«© blot out the guilt of having diſ- 
c pleaſed you, give me leave to expreſs 
« the reſpect and adoration I pay you!” 
Let me beg of you,” anſwered ſhe, 
* to talk of ſomething elſe; you loſe 
4 the merit of ſaving my honour, by 
giving me freſh cauſe of complaint.“ 
* Madam,” replied I, © what is it 
« that is ſo offenſive in my words? My 
4e ſove is ſo pure, that it cannot wrong 
4 your virtue. Let meentreat you 
% to give over, ſaid ſhe; „ conſider 
44 thatdecency will not allow me to be 
«& here alone with you: beſides, I can- 


'*© not look upon this bloody body 


« without horror. Let us remove from 
© that unhappy man, whoſe misfortune 
J cannot but pity, as little cauſe as 
4 J have to be ſorry for his death.“ 
© I offered to conduct her back to the 
© caſtlez but ſhe would not conſent to 
© it, and ſaid it was enough if I would 
© bear her company to a village, which 
was about two or three hundred 
paces from us, and whence ſhe would 
4 be ſafely: conveyed to the caſtle, I 
preſſed her to mount upon my horſe 
£ but, the excufing herſelf on account 


* of tlie mortneſs of the diſtance, I 


ng path that led to the village. 
© Madam,” 4aid I, as I attended her, 
e ſince you deny me the ſatisfaction of 
« waiting on you to the caſtle, do not 
<< refuſe me the comfort of knowing 
„ who the wonderful perſon is that, at 
« firſt fight, has ſuch mighty influence 
% over hearts? “ What you defire,”” 
© anſwered the lady, is ſo little wor- 


& thy your curioſity, that you muſt / 
« grant me the requeſt I make you; 


© which is, to excuſe me from giving 
% you that account. — © How, Ma- 
« dam,” ſaid I, in a ſurprize, ** can 
„ you defire any thing fo unreaſonable 
© of me!”—* Nay, more thanithat,”” 
< replied ſhe again, “you muſt promiſe 
«© me that you will not uſe any means 
© to enquire into it. . Good God!“ 
© cried I, in a ſort of anger which L 
© could not maſter; ** do you conſider, 
«© Madam, what it is you require of 
„ me? No, Madam, that law is too 
« ſevere, and you make me deſperate, 
«© if you impoſe it on me! That 
% will never make you deſperate,” an- 
© ſwered ſhe; © ſuch poor features as 
mine do not leave ſuch powerful im- 
“ preſſions; and, when you have been 
* a few days without ſeeing me, you 
6 will not remember any thing of this 
«© adventure, but on occahon of the 
“ valour you have ſhewn in it.“ 
% Ah, Madam!“ ſaid I, „hy do 
% you diſtradt me with your words ? 
«© Will you deſtroy me? Will you de- 
«© prive me of my reaſon? Do not tell 
© me who you are! Conceal yourſelf 
„ from my wretched eyes, fince you 


© make their good fortune an offence! 


« But, to forbid me looking after you, 
and doing all that love can inſpire 
4 me to know you; that, Madam, is 
« an unparalleled piece of inhumanity! 
&«& IT am not ſo blind, but I can perceive 
« plainly, that, unleſs I avail myſelf 
© of the preſent opportunity to learn 
« your name, I muit never hope to ſee. 
« vou more. Alas! do you think I 
© can tamely give up all my hopes? 
«© And have you the N to be 
© offended with me for the difficulty I 


& feel in renouncing them? —“ No, 


«© generous ſtranger!“ replied ſhe; 
6% Heaven is my witneſs, that I am not 


Pa 
* 


« and do not refuſe what I require of 


'«© you, My motive is more fayourable 


2 


caprice, 
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offended with you! But truſt in me, 
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<«- caprice; or be it delieacy, in me, F 
% cannet depart from it; and, if you 
tc advance one ſtep towards finding out 


„ who I am, you ſet yourſelf at a diſ- 


« tance from me for ever.” —** Ma- 
<< dam, faid I, the laws you pre- 
«© ſeribe are hard; you remove me from 
«« you under penalty of loſing you for 
ac ever: and is it not laſing you for 
«© ever to grant what you require of 


"6 me?! No,“ replied the lady un- 
4 known; © if you perform what I de- 


& fire, you ſhall ſee me again; but I 
will firſt make trial of your diſcre- 
tc tion. If I like your proceeding, I 
will make myſelf known to you. 
tell me your name, and rely 

n the aſſurance I give you, that 

% you have not ſerved an ungrateful 
4 perſon.” —** My name is Don C#- 
% far, faid I; “and you may hear 
« of me at Alcala, at Don Louis de 
46 Luna's.” — © I deſire to know no 
6 more, replied the unknown; © I 
6 will in time make uſe of the infor- 
6 mation yon have given me, provided 
6 you deſerve jt. Be gone, Don Cæſar; 
4 ſeave it to my gratitude to plead for. 
<6 you with me; and affure yourſelf 
£ you will gain more upon my heart, 
s by your obedience, than you could 
6 do by many years ſervice.” I was 
* fo fall of grief, that I could not re- 
© turn one word of anſwer; but my 
© diſorder ſpoke for me: it moved her; 
and, holding out her hand to me, ſhe 
fſaĩd “ Farewel, Cæſar! be gone! 
do not forget one that will always 
© remember you, if you do not 8 
be yourſelf unworthy of her remem- 


+» $6 hrancet”? I put my lips to her hand, ; 
and bathed it with tears, holding it 


s ſo long, that ſhe drew it away bluſh- 


© ing. I alſo perceived her c 22 


F eyes were ready to weep; but ſhe le 


10 me abruptly, to conceal her tears from 
8 


me, and give free way to them when 
I was gone. 


turning to the ws er that leads tb 
F Alcalz,in the moſt violent commotion 
that ever lorer felt, I durſt not ſa- 
r tisfy my curioſity; but reſolved punc- 
© tually to obey my unknown miſtreſs, 


# that, if I was fo unhappy as never to 


ſee her again, I might not have cauſe 
s foblame my ſelf for having contribu- 
© ted to my pwn misfortune. 1 

The next day I came to Alcala, and 


: west to pay my reſpeꝶts io Don Chyil- 
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In ſhort, ſne went into 
"-© theyillage, and ] loſt fight of her, re- 


— 


© topher and his father, who reteived 
© me with every demonſtration of joy? 
© Don Chriſtopher, in particular, gave 
© meevery poſſible token of true friend- 
« ſhip. His friends and he endeavoured 
to make all the time I was to ſtay 
© with them as delightful as might be; 
« yet all the diverſions of 3 and 
© the moſt attracting pleaſures, could 
© not prevent my falling into a dee 
© melancholy. Don Chriſtopher uſed 
© all means to divert it; ſometimes he 
© would upbraid the fineſt ladies of the 
© town, telling them, they had net 
© charms enough to eaſe me of my hea- 
© vineſs; and when he found that all 
© his care was ineffectual, he preſſed 
© me to reveal to him what it was that 
© weighed ſoupon my heart. Though 
© Tentirely confided in him, I was ſa 
exact in the performance of what my 
© unknown miſtreſs had required of 
© me, that I durſt not acquaint him 
s with my adventure, for fear leſt, ei. 
© ther out of friendſhip or curioſity, he 
© ſhould attempt making ſome enquiry, 
* which would not fail to be charged 
© upon me, and could not bring any 
advantage to my affairs. Neverthe- 
© leſs, thinking I was bound to juſtify 
* myſelf to my friend for the reſerve I 
© exerciſed towards him, I aſſyred him 
© that reaſons eſſential to my welfare 
© compelled me to conceal from all the 
© world, for ſome time at leaſt, the 
* cauſe of my inward uneaſineſs: that 
© I felt a mortal regret at being un- 
© able to entruſt them to his boſom; and 
© that I requeſted he would not preſs 
© me further upon the ſubject. He 
being fully convinced that I loved 
© him, and that I would not have con · 
© cealed the cauſe of my grief from 
© him, if it had been proper for me to 
«© diſcloſe it, ſincerely pitied my condi- 
tion, and left me at — to devote 
* myſelf entirely to my love. 
full of it, that we £4 could draw 
away my thoughts. My unknown 
* miſtreſs was continually before my 
eyes: ſometimes ſhe appeared to me, 
* as, when taking our laſt farewel, ſhe 
was moyed at my piercjpg ſorrow; 
© ſometimes I fancied I ſaw her in the 
* bath, and I called to mind that daz- 
* zling whiteneſs, and all thoſe match- 
? Jeſs-charms, which had raviſhed my 
F ſenſes, But the more I imaged her 
perfections to myſelf, the more Ien- 
-# crenſed my yorment, - A. conſiderable 
; dine 


I was fo 


time having elapſed, without the leaſt 
news of her, my heart was wholl 
© ſeized with ſorrow. The moſt dread- 
ful torments cannot be compared to 
the diſtractions which then conſumed 
me. I repented a thouſand times 
© that I had let ſlip the opportunity of 
knowing her, and that T was ſo weak 
as to truſt to a woman's word, To 
add to my ſorrow, Don Pedro wrote 
to me from Madrid, that he had con- 
cluded his negociation with ſucceſs, 
and would in a few days come to me 
to Alcala, in order to return to Flan- 
ders. I thought I ſhould have run 
mad; for, though I had all the rea- 
ſon in the world to believe I ſhould 
never hearof my miſtreſs, yet I could 
not blot her from my memory : and 
I was inconſolable, when I conſidered 
that my departure deſtroyed the ſmall 
hopes I had left of ſeeing her. This 
was my condition; and I had enter- 
tained thoughts of going to the cal- 
tle where I firſt beheld her, when one 
morning, coming out of church, a 
woman in a veil ſlipped a little note 
into my hand, and vaniſhed, with- 
out allowing me time to ſtop, or to 
aſk her any queſtion. I preſently 
opened the paper, and in it found 
_ © theſe words. | 
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„JI. is but juſtice that I be ts good | 


as my word, ſince you have kept 
yours. Be you, to-morrow, at the 
„ ſame time, in the ſame place where 
this note is delivered to you. Vou 
« ſhall be conducted where you will 
« hear ſuch news as will pleaſe you, 
„if your mind is not changed.” 


I could not make any doubt but 
that this note came from my lady un- 
known, 
all the tranſports of a young man 
- © befide himfelf with love and joy. 


was not inſenſible to my paſſion, caſt 
me into a diſorder, a rapture, a deli- 
rium of extaſy. I was not maſter of 
myſelf all the remainder of the day; 


"my 1 happineſs. The ſun 
ſeeme 

moment of the night appeared like 
an age. TI aroſe before day, and was 
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„ ſhall never have cauſe to re 
te granting it..“ You have deſerved 


.c 
I read it twenty times with 


* 


The ſatis faction of finding that ſne 


and could ſcarcely controul the im- 
patience I felt from expectation of 


to move too flow, and every 
at the place appointed long enough 


At laſt the per ſon 1 © I law. you, having ordered 1 
N 4 whe. 


I was carried into a 
chamber very ill furniſhed; but it 


appeared to me the richeſt in the 
world, when I beheld my miſtreſs in 
© it, She came forwards to meet me. 
Don Cæſar, faid ſhe, .I was re- 


«© ſolved I would not ſeem any lon 


ungrateful to you; and, by what 1 
cc 


do for your ſake, you may perceive” 
cc 


«© I am fully ſenſible of the value of 


„% ſuch a favour: I ſhall ever cheriſh 


<< the memory of it; but, if 
tions could not deſerve, you 


ac- 
aſt, 
your 


« it,“ anſwered ſhe, by relying on 


„ my word, and by your ſecreſy. I 
- © know how your beſt friends have en- 
% deavoured to wreft your ſeeret from 
% you, and how you have withſtood 


« their importunities. This has in- 


4 duced me to overcome all the diffi- 


% culties my modeſty ſuggeſted to op- 
«« poſe vour ardent defire of knowing 
« me: I will now give you that ſatis- 
« faction; I will not have you any 


longer be ignorant of the name of 
one who is ſo much indebted to you. 


My name is Donna Anna de Mon- 
% toya; I am ſprung from one of the 
© maſt ancient and noble families in 


Caſtile. My father and I lived at 


« Siguenza, when you came to the 

caltle where-you firſt ſaw me, which 
« is a duke's country-houſe: you 
6 2 gueſs, by it's grandeur, that 
«jt 


Co 


A niece of thedutcheſs's fall. 
« ing fick, could not go with the duke 
and dutcheſs to court at a time when 


% they were obliged to repair thither 
ee upon urgent buſineſs. She was left 
in that caſtle, as ſole miſtreſs in their 
s abſence: I went to viſit her, witn 
« ſome other ladies of our city, -who,, 


«. as well as myſelf, were her particu- 


«Jar friends. Phat houſe being a 


« moſt delicious place in the heat of 
* ſummer, and having moſt ſtately 
« baths, I had bathed there ſeveral” 
« days, as well for health fake, as for 
4 coolneſs. I had not the leaſt ap- 
% prehenſion of being ſurprized in 
e that delightful retreat, and W 
© myſelf particularly ſecure on the day 


2A 2 


* | 7 
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© waited for arrived. I followed her 
4 to a little houſe, at the end of one of 
the ſuburbs, 


that, perhaps, gratitude has carried 
„ me too far.” —* Madam, ſaid 1, 


. TY & Y * 
id not belong to any private per- 
„ fon. 
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t who waited on me to lock up allthe «4: 


«+4 doors that led to it; but the falfe 


«6-wwretch, being corrupted by a gen- 


e tleman of Siguenza who admired 


. me, had left them open. 


c was Don Livio; and he had aſked 


e me of my father, who refuſed him 
44 for reaſons of no conſequence to 
„ you: neither had I given him any 
e greater encouragement; ſo that, ſee- 


ing no other proſpect of gratifying 
©* his paſſion, he determined, in de- 


te ſpair, to carry me off. My maid, 
&* who was corrupted by him, took 
% care to let him know that I was at 
the duke's houſe, and that I fre- 
quently bathed all alone; and, in 
Art, that he could never have a 
. better opportunity to execute his 


= purpoſe, there being none but wo- 


«© men in the caſtle: in effect, it hap- 
4. pened on that day, that all the ſer- 
4 vants were gone to celebrate a wed - 


% ding at a village a good diſtance off. 


4 They agreed upon the time when 


% Don Livio ſhoyld be ready at the 
„ garden-gate next to the wood, with 


„ his attendants. He went up to the 
&« ſummer-houſe; but not finding me 


& in the baths, the fight of you hav- 


ing occaſioned my quitting them 


. <6. ſooner than at other times, he pro- 
4 ceeded to the caſtle with his men. 
He ſeigzed me in a great room, among 


&© my companions, who were playing 


„ at ombre, as I was relating how 


had been ſurprized in the bath. He 


„ did not ſtay to talk; or to attempt 


4 any 2 
, cauſe 


* 


logy for his baſe action; but 
his men to carry me off, in 
, ſpite of all the cries and reſiſtance of 
«myſelf and my eompanions. They 


- £6. dragged me to the wood, where they 


6 had left their horſes; and Don Li- 


4 vio, having cauſed me to be ſet up 


5 before him, clafped his arms ſo 


4 ſtrongly about me that I could not 


e help myſelf: the reſt of this adven- 


4 ture you know as well as I. I will 
sc now. tell you what happened after- 


„ wards, and the reaſon why you ſee 
t me here. When you were gone, I 


” 
* 
* 


4 could not but feel a great eſteem for 
0 you; and, being moved at your ſub- 
c miſſion, was grieved to fee you de- 


é part; nay, I almoſt repented uſing 


c you fo cruelly, but I judged it ne- 
t ceſſary for my own peace. I was 


« reſolved, before I ſuffered your ad- 


« dreſſes, to make proof of your diſ- 
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cretion, which I thought ĩt not up- 
reaſonable to diſtruſt: I remained, 
therefore, fixed in my plan. I cauſed 


* myſelf to be re · conducted to the caſ- 


tle by a great number of peaſants, 
armed with bills and prongs: there 
I found my companions in diſtrac- 
tion, and all the caſtle in an uproar, 
My return, and the account I gave 
them of my deliverance, turned 
their diſorder into joy. From that 
hour I grew penſive, and delighted 
in being alone: the idea of you was 
the pleaſing object of my thoughts. 
I indulged myſelf in calling to 
mind the ardour I had diſcovered in 
your eyes; the diſconſolate condition 
in which I had left you; and Irevolv- 
ed perpetually in my memory every 
ſyllable you bad ſpuken: in ſhort, 
I canvaſſed every circumſtance of 
our meeting, twenty times a day. 
Next I had a curiofity to know how 
you lived at Alcala, and whether 
your actions did not diſprove your 
profeſſions. It was no difficult 
matter to learn what I deſired, for 
my father had an eſtate near the 
town, and I wanted not friends 
whom I could confide in. I learned 
with joy that you appeared to labour 
under ſome ſecret affliction, the 
caufe whereof you concealed from 
all the world. This confirmed me 
in the reſolution of being as good as 
my word to you; whereas, had. I 
been told that you were more eaſy, 
you ſhould never have heard from 
me. My father Don Bertrand, 
conſidering the action of Don Li- 
vio as a ſtigma upon the honour of 
our family; attempted, by legal pro- 
ceſs, to cauſe that gentleman's perſon 
and memory to be declared infa- 
mous: but that was not to be done 
ſo ſoon; all the town engaged in the 
quarrel on one fide or other, as kin- 
dred, friendſhip, or intereſt, drew 
them. At laſt, Don Bertrand, per- 
ceiving the affair was likely to be of 
long continuance, grew weary; and 
Eo bag that, at his age, he had more 
need of reſt, than of ſo much buſi- 
neſs, he reſolved to leave Siguenza, 
where his enemies faction was ſtrong- 
er than his own, and to ſpend the 
remainder of his days more peace- 
ably in ſome other town. I was 


not backward in ſtrengthening bis 
reſolution; and, ſeeing him * 
: . 66 
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« ful what town to pitch upon, I per- 
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ſuaded him to fix upon this, where 
he has an eſtate, and many friends. 
Having ſettled. our affairs in Sigu- 
enza, we left that place, and have 
now been here a few days. My firſt 
care was to find an opportunity of 
diſcharging myſelf towards you; 
and I think I have fo done it, that 
you can have no juſt cauſe of com- 
plaint againſt me.“ 
Here Donna Anna concluded her 
diſcourſe, I returned thanks for her 
goodneſs; and, after a long conver- 
ſation, we parted for that time; but 
afterwards held frequent meetings at 
the ſame place. 1 was full of my 
good fortune; and though ſhe had 
never declared how far I might hope, 
yet no apprehenſion diſquieted me. 
But in the empire of love revolutions 
are too frequent for a lover to conti- 
nue long in happineſs. Don Pedro, 
cruel Don Pedro! came to rob me of 
my bliſs: he had at length conclud- 
ed the match between the archduke 
and the infanta, after numberleſs 
difficulties and delays of the council 
at Madrid. The news was of too 
great moment to delay giving the 
archduke an account of it; and Don 
Pedro determined thatwe ſhould travel 


poſt. He could fcarce be perſuaded 


to grant a few moments to the affec- 
tion of his brother and nephew, who 
in-vain uſed all their endeavours to 
detain him, though it were only two 
or three days: in ſhort, ke was fo 
haſty, that all I could do was to gain 
one interview more with Donna An- 
na, Good God! how moving was 
that interview! She uttered a thou- 
ſand tender expreſhons, and plainly 
owned that ſhe loved me as paſſion- 
ately as it was poſſible to love. I 
made ſuch, returns as could be ex- 
ected from a man ſo entirely full of 
ove and gratitude; but, being deſir- 
ous to know whether I might hope to 
marry her, notwithſtanding the mean- 
neſs of my birth, I ſaid to her— 
Madam, ſince I am going to leave 
you, may I preſume to atk, whether 
you will indulge me with the hope 


„ that we may. one day be per fecuy 


united? May I raite my ambitiovs 


& delwes ſo high? Shall I f{ct out wuh 


cc 
* 


that cxpectation?'“ — “ Hear me, 
Cæſor,“ anſwered ſhe, ſhewing ſome 


dilurder by her bluſhes; I myſt 


cc 


cc 
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confeſs your birth troubles me: not 
that I value your perſon leſs than if 
you were deſcended from ous fiſt 
kings; but I know my father's hu- 
mour, and I fear he will not be 
prevailed upon to admit, as his ſon- 
in-law, a man whoſe origin is infe- 
rior to his own.”'—** I am too ſeuſi- 
ble, ſaid I, © that your father, 
juſtly difliking my birth, will not 
approve of my demand. I know 
that Ceſar, whilſt he is only bare 
Cœſar, muſt not expect to enjoy 
you: but I muſt tell you, Madam, 


. 1 have ſuch a heart, that I dare hope 


for that by my ſword, which might 


be refuſed to the obſcurity of Fa- 
mily, Love has made many be- 
roes. Encovraged by my paſſion, 


and by the deſie of rendering myſelf 
v-orthy of you, I ſhall, perhaps, 
perform ſuch actions as my cout 

would not attempt, were the object L 
aim at leſs valuable. But, Ma- 
dam, ſhould your father, whilft I 
am endeavouring to merit you, cru- 
elly give you up to ſome man who 
does not love you, will you ſuffer 
yourſelf to be torn from me? 
have never conſidered,” ſaid Donna 


© Anna, „hat I ſhould do upon that 


exigency:. I believe my father is too 
good to force me; but ſhould he, 
alas! be hard-hearted enough to ex- 
erciſe the power Heaven and nature 
have given him, I feel I ſhall not 
have courage to withſtand him, I 
ſhould pity you, and ſhould pity my- 
ſelf, if I ſaw my heart ſo opprelled; 
but, whatever be my affection, do 
not flatter yourſelf, Cæſar, for IL 
would ſacrifice it to my duty.“ 


© Such a virtuous reſolution was, 
* doubtleſs, very honourable in Donna 
Anna; but I ſhould not have liked 
© her the worſe had ſhe been ſomewhat 
© leſs ſubmiſſive to the will of ber fa- 


© ther. 


She ſoon perceived the effe& 


© herlaſt words had on me: to comfort 
© me, therefore, ſhe aſſured me that we 
© had no occaſion to fear, for her fa- 
© ther loved her ſo tenderly, that there 
s was no reaſon to imagine he would 
put her upon ſo hard atrial. “Go, 


cc 


my dear Czar,” added ſhe, loy- 


«* ingly preſſing my head between her 
© hands; “ go; and, by your illuſtri- 


ous actions, put fortune to the bluſh 
for having dealt ſo unjuſtly with you 
at your birth: go; and return ſo full 

* 4 of 


« 
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ac of glory, that 5 father may think 
« himſelf honoured by accepting you 
«© as a ſon-in-law. Ga, I ſay again, 
here your own duty calls you; and 
« aſſure yourſelf I will do all that mine 
c will permit me, that I may never 
« have any huſband but Czfar.” As 
© ſhe uttered theſe words, I ſaw the 
© tears trickle from her bright eyes, 


© which touched me ſo to the quick, 
4 that, falling down before her, I em- 


© © braced her knees, without being able 


© to utter one word. At length, af- 
-'þ ter a thouſand mutual proteſtations of 
love and fidelity, I returned to Don 


Pedro, and with him went into Flan- 
«a> | 


CHAP. IX. 


now SANCHO INTERRUPTED DON 
FERDINAND, AND OF THE AF- 
FLICTION OF DON: QUIXOTE ur- 
ON BEING INFORMED THAT THE 
. + QUEEN OF THE AMAZONS WAS 
DEPARTED. 


| ON Alvaro, the count, and the 
reſt of the company, were atten- 
tively liſtening to Don Ferdinand, when 
Sancho, returning from the kitchen in 
a heat, interrupted the relation, crying 
out, as loud as he was able Great 
© news, maſter Don Qui ote! might 
© news! You deſigned to combat this 
© day at the court for Madam Zenobia; 
© but, by my troth, you may ſave your- 
© ſelf the trouble: the ſetting-dog 
«© may ſtay at home when the partridges 
ec are flown.” —* What do you mean 
© by that?” ſaid Don Quixote. I 
mean, Sir, anſwered the ſquire, 
that the neſt is empty; and “ when 
ac the cage is made, the bird flies a- 
© way.” —* Have done with your pro- 
verbs, replied the knight, and be 
«© plain in few words. —* Well, Sir,” 
quoth Sancho, © to be plain in few 
« words, I muſt tell you, that as for 
© Madam Zenobia—whip's the word! 
Speak that you may be underſtood, 
| © you brute?” ſaid DonQuixote. * What 
is the meaning of all that ??—* Why, 
then, anſwered the ſquire, the mean- 
ing is, that our lady queen has packed 
© up her alls, and is no longer in Ma- 
4 drid. “ What do I hear! cried the 
knight: but you miſtake, friend. It 


« is impoſſible ſhe ſhould have left us f 
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© ſo!'—< Pray, Sir, excuſe me, quoth 
Sancho; * there is nothing more cer- 
© tain: ſhe went away laſt night, and 
© nobody in this houſe knows what is 
© become of her. O Heavens!” cried 
Don Quixote, riſing from his ſeat in 
ſuch a manner as ſhewed he was full of 
grief and deſpair ; * ſome enchanter has 
certainly conveyed her away! O un- 
«© fortunate knight! Die! die with the 
© ſhame of having fo ill protected your 
6 Ry Who will truſt you for the 
© future with infantas?—Son Sancho, 
* go faddle Rozinante and Dapple im- 
* mediately; let us fly to ſeek the peer - 
© leſs Zenobia in all parts. I ſwear by 
© the ſacred order of chivalry which I 
« profeſs, that I will not ſtop in any 
© place that is inhabited, and that 1 
© will eat without a table-cloth or nap- 


© kin, till I have found that only lady 
of my affeQtions!*—* Belly o'me!” 


cried Sancho,abruptly; © where the de- 
© vil ſhall we go look for her, when we 
do not know which way ſhe is gone? 
© You will make me renounce all my 
generation! What, I warrant, we do 
© not know when we are well? Why 
© ſhould we leave theſe gentlemen, who 
© entertain us ſo nobly, to run after a 
© ſham queen, who gives us the lip, 
© with the mule and her filk cloaths, 
* without ſo much as thanking us? 


Do what I bid you,” anſwered Don 
, notes © and let me hear no more.” 
yh 


us ſaying, he would have gone to 
his chamber for his lance and buckler; 
but the count and Don Carlos, ſeeing 
him ſo reſolved, endeavoured to dit- 
ſuade him, by repreſenting to him the 
dangerous conſequences of his depar- 
ture. In ſhort, Don Quixote, ſaid 
the Granadine, * do you conſider what 
« you are going to do? Do not you re- 
© member, that, if you quit Madrid, 
* the King of Cyprus, who is near at 
© hand, will not fail to accuſe you of 
* cowardice? He will ſay you durſt not 
© wait his coming, and will proudly 
* boaſt that he made you fly. I am 
* ſenfible how much you are concerned 
© at the loſs of your princeſs; but you 
© know, better than I, that a knight is 
© to prefer his honour to his affec- 
© tions,*—* You are in the right, Don 
© Alvaro,” anſwered Don Quixote; he 
© is to mind three things; the firſt is 
© religion, the ſecond is honour, and 
© the third his miſtreſs: and, therefore, 
© ſince honour obſtruts my departure, 
«I will 
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e I will ſtay here till L have ſlain Bra« 
marbas; but, whilſt I ftay, I am in 
the mind to ſend Sancho to ſeek. 
the queen every where, as ancient 
knights uſed to do upon the like oc- 
cafions.*—* Good!” quoth the ſquire; 
by my troth, a hopeful commiſſion !. 
Why, d'ye think I have ſtudied phi- 
loſophy, then, to prognoſticate where 
to find the princeſs? And, in caſe I 
ſhould happen to light vn her in the 
paws of — enchanter, do you take 
me for ſuch a fool, forſooth, as to go 
and get my beard ſtripped off my face 
without a razor ?*—* No, friend,” an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, I do not deſign 
you ſhould expoſeyourſelf to unheard- 
© of dangers to reſcue her from the 
© hands of a necromancer: that is not 
© lawful for you, who are not dubbed 
© a knight; and, provided you can but 
© diſcover the caſtle where ſhe is con- 
* fined, I defire no more of you.'— 
© You ſee, Sancho,” faid Don Carlos, 
© that your maſter requires nothing of 
© you that is hard or unreaſonable.— 
© It is not hard to be ſaid,* anſwered 
the ſquire; but it is quite a different 
© matter to perform it. It is one 
« thing to ſeek, and another to find ;* 
and a man may travel ten leagues 
© without ſtumbling over ſuch a port- 
4 manteau as Cardenio's. —* Well, 
Sancho, replied Don Quixote, you 
£ muſt, nevertheleſs, ſet out immedi- 
© ately; and, that you may proceed re- 
£ gularly in your weh after Zenobia, 
c T will now inſtruct you in the courſe 
© jt will be proper for you to follow. 
Proceed firſt to France, then into 
Flanders, and ſo to Holland; where 
© you ſhall embark at the mouth of the 
s Maeſe for England; then ſearch Ire- 
© land, and Scotland, formerly called 
Albania; thence make a ſtep into the 
4 T{land of Thule, ſo much talked of 
© among the ancients, who thought it 
© the fartheſt part of the earth, becauſe 
they were ignorant of the new world: 
s next, continuing your voyage north- 
* ward, you ſhall go into the Hyper- 
# borean regions, where you will find 


„ % H MW K K an a a 6A 


* the floating - iſlands of the Hyperbo- - 


rean prince, my rival; there you muſt 
5 enquire narrowly after the queen; 
£ for it is likely the enchanter who has 
taken ber away, may have conveyed 
her thither, to ſatisfy the Hyperborean 
s prince's paſſion, If, upon ſtrict 
+ fourch, you mils hex there, you ſhall 
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« embark on the frozen ſea of Green · 


© land, where ſome ſage enchanter, my 


friend, will not fail to furniſh you, 


with a veſſel to carry you to Lap- 
© land, You ſhall croſs Norway, Goth- 
© land, and the country of the Vandals, 
© now called Sweden; whence you ſhall 
= into Deamark, once called the 
ingdom of the Cimbrians; ,and, 
after viſiting all parts of Germany, 
you ſhall traverſe Illyria, Italy, and 
Sicily; and, when a veſſel has carried 
you from Syracuſa into Macedon, 
, 7 will there ſee the famous fields of 
Philippi; then you ſhall travel through 
* Bulgaria, Sclavonia, Servia, and the 
other parts of the famous Grecian 
* empire. After that, you ſhall go in- 
© to Sarmatiaz thence into Circaſſia, 
© that flouriſhing kingdom of the va- « 
liant Sacripant; and thence into the 
vaſt empire of Lucia, whoſe mighty 
power had like to have overthrown 
the flouriſhing empire of Greece, in 
the time of the warlike Amadis ; 
then, directing your courſe to Con- 
ſtantinople by the Euxine Sea, and 
paſſing the Streights of Helleſpont, 
famous for the loves of Hero and 
Leander, you ſhall land in Aſia. In 
that part of the world, Sancho, the 
great empire of the Sultan of Niquea 
will aſtoniſh you with it's rich and 
ſtately cities, and thoſe ſumptuous 
palaces, ſo admirably deſcribed in 
books of Kknight-errantry. Next, 
drawing towards Cappadocia, and the 
banks of the clear River Thermodon, 
which waters the delicious plains of 
the noble kingdom of the Amazons, 
you ſhall repair to Themiſcyra; where 
you ſhall comfort thoſe warlike wo- 
men for the abſence of their queen 
the Princeſs Zenobia; telling them 
that I am her knight, and will re- 
ſtore her to them in ſpite of all en- 
chanters who ſhall pretend to oppoſe 
it. From Cappadocia fail not to pro- 
ceed onwards into Armenia, Iberia, 
Georgia, and the famous empire of 
Tartary, now in the poſſcſſion of the 
ſucceſſors of the famous Agrican and 
Mandricardo, lovers of the beautiful 
Angelica, and rivals to that Count of 
Algiers, whom you ſaw not long ſince 
near Ateca, 'T hence proceed to the 
empire of, Cathay, to that of China, 
to the Indies, and the Mogul's coun- 
try; but, when you come to Iſpahan, 
$ contxzve, my dear friend, by preſents 
| | f and 
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© and artful management, to procure 
© admiſſion into the ſophy's ſeraglio, 
© and examine whether the Princeſs 
* Zenobia be there. In ſhort, Sancho, 
© when you have ſatisfied your curioſi- 
©* ty at the court of the Sultan of Baby- 
© Jon, you ſhall come back towards the 
© kingdoms of Cyprus and Damaſcus, 
© where formerly reigned the good old 
© man Norandin, the great friend of 
© knights-errant; but, before you leave 
Aſia, viſit all the Arabias, and par- 
S ticularly that where the phcenix is 
© found: then, when you have atten- 
tively viewed the tomb of the Saracen 
© prophet, you ſhall paſs over the ifth- 
mus that joins Aſia and Africa. You 
may ftay one day to reſt you in the 
great city of Alexandria; then, go- 
ing up the Nile along thoſe fruitful 
plains that river waters, you ſhall 
paſs into the empire of Ethiopia and 
the Abiſſines: then, turning away to 
the ſouthward, you ſhall advance into 
the kingdom of the Cafres, fo fatal 
to ſtrangers, becauſe thoſe barbarous 
people feed on human blood. After 
this, returning again to the north- 
ward, you will come into the king- 
doms of Tombut and Senega, and 
the vaſt empire of the blacks; whence, 
croſſing the dominions of the King 
of Morocco, and thoſe which once 
' belonged to King Agramant, that 
fatal enemy to the mighty Charle- 
maigne, Emperor of the Romans, you 
© ſhall embark at Algiers to return into 
< Spain.” —* Mother of God!' -cried 
Sancho, What a journey is that! I 
© had rather go to the Shrine of St. 
james in Galicia. Faith, my aſs and 
© F ſhall try what our feet are made of! 
—* Tn trnth, Sancho, ſaid Don Car- 
tos, laughing, Dapple and you are 
© like to fee abundance of countries: 
© you need but follow the road your 
© maſter has traced out for you, there 
© js no danger of mifling it. Go quick - 
ly, and make haſte back '— Make 
© haſte back !*-quoth Sancho. Fair 
and ſoftly, Don Carlos! I muſt firſt 

o to Conſtantinople, and thence into 
Princes from France into the Sophy 
of Seraglio; and from thence to the 
Devil in Hell! Do not you conſider, 
that, though my aſs trotted all the 
way, he could not perform that jour- 
ney in a week ?*—* Be gone quickly, 
my ſon!” ſaid Don Quixote; make 
all the haſte ydu can, and return as 


© . 


. . / aaa 2as4 


36 


* 4 
"HH 6a %' 1a 6a 4 aa a 


8 * 


 AVELLANEDA*s QUIXOTE. 


© ſoon as may be: you ſhall find me 
© here. I, during that time, will im- 
© mure myſelf in my chamber; for the 
© laws of ancient chivalry require that 
© I wholly give myſelf up to ſorrow, 
that I pine away with grief, and that 
I perform all the actions of a deſpair- 
ing knight.”—* That is but reaſon- 
able, faid Don Alvaro; but F am 
of opinion that you ſhould dine with 
vs firſt, the better to feed your afflic- 
tion.: Heavens defedd me from it !* 
anſwered Don Quixote; I will be 
© eight days without eating or drink- 
ing, or ſpeaking one word.“ This 
ſaid, he gravely ſaluted the company, 
and retired to his own room, double- 
locking the door, for fear ſome indiſ- 
creet perſon ſhould come to diſturb the 
leaſure he was going to take in afffict- 
ing himſelf, 

In the mean while, the gentlemen, 
having detained Sancho with them, 
began to railly him about his journey. 
Then you are going to leave us, Mr. 
Governor ?* ſaid Don Alvaro, Will 
you not dine before you go? Dine 
with you! anſwered the ſquire: you 
need not queſtion it, Don, Alvaro; 
and, if you pleaſe, I deſign to fill my 
© wallet, as I did at Saragoſſa; for I 
© have a great way to go, and, you 
© know, it is the belly that carries the 
* legs.”— You are in the right,“ ſaid 
Don Carlos; * it is a long way, and 
* you will do well to lay in proviſigns. 
© Tcould wiſh you were come back al- 
© ready, to give us the marvellous ac- 
© count of your expedition; to recount 
= 
4 
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to us the rarities of ſtrange countries; 

and, like other travellers, to talk of 

a thouſand fine things you never ſaw,” 
— I ͤ have one favour to aſk of you, 
Mr. Governor, ſaid the count. 
Pray bring me the largeſt pearls you 
© can find in the Indies to make a neck - 
©. lace for my wife the Princeſs Treba- 
© fina.”— Pearls do you ſay!' anſwered 
Sancho. © Why, is the country I am 
„going to a pearl-country?* —* No 
* queſtion of it,” replied the count. 
'© Pox on it! why did not you tell me 
© ſo ſooner?” quoth the ſquire. I had 


been gone an hour ago, and by this 


time I had been in England! May 
I preſume, “ ſaid Don Pedro, to de- 
* fire another ſmall kindneſs of Mr. 
Governor? You may, anſwered 
Sancho; © you need only name what 
you would have, and it is done. 

Would 
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Would you have ſome.pearls too?'— -* the-mire, that it is a wonder we ever 


© I defire neither pearls nor diamonds, 
replied Don Pedro. I would only 
© have you, as you paſs through the 
* country of the Caffres, make enquiry 
© how many ſquires they have eaten 
c this year: I have a curioſity. to know 
cit.. Nay, as for that miſbegotten 
kingdom, quoth Sancho, L crave 
© leave to kiſs your lordſhip's hands: 


I will not come within an hundred 


© yardsof it. I know enough already 
© of a ſpit with three points; and a 
< man that has once felt the colick, 
£ had need be afraid of the gripes.” 
Don Carlos and the Granadine con- 


tinued to give the ſquire farther com- 


miſſions; but, whilſt they were com - 


municating their inſtructions, a vene- 


rable old man entered the apartment: 
de was clad in a long robe of black 


ſattin, girt about him with a broad 


furniture of the 


2 ribband; he had a cap of goat's 


hair, and a white beard which reached 


down to his knees: in his right-hand. 


was a ſtaff, with which he ſupported 
his ſteps; .and in his left he carried a 
great book. 'The gentlemen ſoon per- 
ceived that the old man was Don Car- 
los's young ſecretary; and this new 
diſguiſe was the mone pleaſing to them, 
as they did not expect it. Sancho, the 
inſtant he caſt his eyes on the enormous 
ranger's chin, ex- 
claimed By the lady, what a beard} 
© our horſe's tail is nothing to it!'— 
Friend,“ replied the aged ſtranger, 
© ſpeak with greater reverence of a heard 
5 which has been twelve hundred years 
s in growing. Saints and Fathers!“ 
replied the owe, is it poſſible you 


' © ſhould be twelve hundred. years of 


© age! Then you are an enchanter?'— 


.__ * Right,” quoth the old man. By 


my troth, I fancied as much?” an- 


ſwered Sancho; for, I have heard ſay. 


F enchanters hve ſo long that they bury 
t their grandfathers.” —* You have 
been rightly informed,” replied the 
ſecretary; and I muſt tell you I am 
* called ** The Sage Lirgandus.” I 
* believe yon are no ſtranger to my 
© name? - No, faith !' quoth the 
(quirez I know you well enough: 
s you are a friend to my maſter Don 
© Quixote, We haveoften called upon 
you in our combats: but fo it is; 
«© My brother may oy on, for my fa- 
« ther does not rock him, 


« plainly, you have left us ſo often in 


To deal 


pulled eur legs out,” — My poc 
* Sancho!* anſwered the enchanter, 
© you. have no cauſe to complain: we 
© enchanters cannot be here, and there, 
© and every where. We have ſo many 
* damſels toenchant, ſo many knights 
© to caſt into priſons, . fo many ſquires 
© to toſs in blankets, and, in ſhort, ſo 
£ much buſineſs on all fides; that we 
cannot always come juſt in time to 
© help out a knight we take under our 
protection. Is it not ſufficient. that 
© we arrive, after ke is well beaten, to 
© rub him down, or bring him ſome 
© balſam? I can aſſure you it is not 
for want of good-willz and your 
© maſter would be in the wrong, ſhould 
© he complain that I am unconcer 

© at his misfortunes. I come to - 
* drid on purpoſe to comfort him u 

£ the departure of Queen Zenobia.'— 


„ 
® o 1 
rr 
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© Then you are welcomel!* cried San- 


cho; © but, in the name of God, Mr, 
«* Lirgandus, take care to hinder him, 
© by your magick, from being eight 
* days without eating or. drinking 
© and ſatisfy him that there is no n 


I ſhould paſs over the Helliſh Ponds, 


© and all the other ponds in the world, 


to run after the princeſs! Pray order 


© it ſo that I may not leave this place: 
© ſave my als this jaunt, and he will 
© give you a thouſand benedictions. 
© Well, friend, faid. the enchanter, 
© lead me to your maſter's chamber, 
© and Tengage for it you thall not go.” 
The ſquire, overjoyed at this promiſe, 
conducted him as he deſired. The 
gentlemen, willing to know what the 
Sage Lirgandus would ſay, followed 
him; and, when they came to the cham - 
ber · door, they heard the knight ex- 
claim aloud—* O quinteſſence of beau 
ty! eighth wonder in the world! 
* where art thou at this time? Alas 1 
„perhaps, environed with monſters, 
© thou art now. filling with thy doleful 
« plajnts the caſtle of ſome barbarous 
© necromancer | Impatient I await my 


ſquire's return, that I may fly to your 


* 

« relief: in the mean while, liſten to 
my diſmal moan and ſorrowful la- 
* 


mentations, thou adorable ſovereign - 


© of my ſoul!” | | 
Open the door, Sirl open the door!“ 
cried Sancho,knocking furiouſly. * You 
© need not deſpair, Madam Zenobia is 
not loſt.” Don Qyixote recognizing 
the voie of his ſquire, opened the door, 
2 


laying 


- 


A 


* > 
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ſaying 
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© What now, my ſon, have you © drinkin 


with a princeſs.*—" Px 


found out already where the queen *-phus' the enchanter,” continued . 


jg No, Sir,*-anſwered Sancho; 


© but here is the wiſe Lirgandus, your 


friend who is come to bring you 
6 tidings of her.! It is even ſo, Ca- 
c 'yallero de los Amores; great Knight 
* of the Cupids;* quoth the ſecretary, 
embracing Don rn I come to 
tell you what hath befallen her: ceaſe 
© your affliction; and think no more of 
Queen Zenobia. The wiſe Artemi- 
© 'dorus has taken her from you, to re- 
© ſtore” her to her lawful huſband. '— 
What do I hear!” cried Don | 
©'3s the princeſs married? Has the eſ- 
© pobſed Hyperborean, the Prince of 
the Floating Ilands?'—* You have 

4 fajd it,” anſwered Lirgandus; you 
© have read in that prince's hiſtory 
with how much valour he delivered 
that princeſs” rom the cryſtal tower 
© in which the Enchanter Pampbus had 
© confined ber. But, ſince the hiſtory 
goes no farther, I muſt tell you the 
«reſt. The beautiful Zenobia, being 
© ſet"free by the Prince of the Floating 
Iflands, grew ſo fond of him, that ſhe 
4 refolyed to let him Know it: and the 
« princeffes of her country making no 
<feruple, as you well know, of going 
4 to meet princes in their camps, this 
c chaſe queen went away to Tee Hy- 
© perborean in his. He received her 
„With all the kindneſs of a paſſionate 
6 1bver; made a great feaſt; and they 
«© were married before dinner was over. 
© *Phien' he carried her to his Floating 
„ Iflands; where, for a proof of bit 
# manhood, ſhe was delivered of three 
children. But about a month after 
© the had given this rare demonſtration 
e bf her fruitfulneſs, the ſage, of rather 
© the extravagant Pamphus, (who was 
4 always 97 Ye 


uixote; 


ove with that princeſs, 


4 thov&h/the hated him) being deter- 


& mined upon revenge, tranſported ber, 
„ang da / as flie was hunting, into a 


© wood in Spain: there, baving un- 
ripped her to the ſmock, 


© metciful 


© fe Bound her to tree; and, to add 


© to het misfqrtune, 


| ve her the per- 
fed fe fſemblance be Bal 


ſetripe-woman 


© Alcala, called Barbara Hacked- 
„Fact. . Aye, by my beard, that is 


« true!” cxied Sancho, interruptinghim; 
for Bracamonte the foldier was miſ- 


| 6 taken'in het; and I darę lay a wager 


1 * 


that the players we met the other ay 


dg not 


* 


85 
2 


* 


enden heat he ae in 


your advice. 


ſecretary, having thus left Zenobia 
© in the wood where you found her, 
made no queſtion that the wolves 
© would devour her; but when he un- 
derſtood that you had reſcued her, 
and that the was under your protec- 
tion, he was ready to run mad. He 
attempted to ſteal ber from you; but 
mifling of his aim, he was A vexed, 
that he retired to one of bis caſtles, 
and has never ſtirred abroad fince. 
On the other fide, Prince + 152 
rean led a fad life for the lofs of his 
conſort; but the wiſe Artemidorus 
found out by his art that ſhe was here, 
and that you was in love with her. 
For this reaſon he ſtole her away 
from you laſt night; Dry up your 
tears, then, Enid: baniſh from your 
heart and memory the reſemblance 
of that princeſs, and think of vo- 
thing now but your combat with Bra- 
marbas. That giant, I myſt apprize 
you, will be in town to-morrow, and 
© you' will ftand in need of all 'your 
© ſtrength tovanquiſh him, '—*Enovgh, 
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© wiſe Lirgandus\* anſwered Don Quix- 


ote; I ſhould be unworthy of your. 
© friendſhip did I not entirely follow 
Since Queen Tenobia 
is married, I will be her knight no 
© longer; I take back my heart again.” 
By that worſhipful beard,” cried 

ancho, my maſter is the better for 
*-opr curate's lectures! This jt is to be 
an honeſt and a conſcientious knight, 
© thus to let his neighbour's wife alane. 
© Would to God the worſt in the world 
were like him! O how glad am I 
© there's an end of my journey !'— 
© But, friend Sancho,“ ſaid the count, 
if you do not go, farewel my pearls.” 
—* As for that, anſwered the ſquire, 
* fend for them by the poſt. Is there 
© nobody in the world can fetch them 
„but T? In ſhort, I had rather you 
© ſhould go without pearls, than 1 
© ſhould founder my Dapple.'—* Come, 
« gentlemen,” ſaid theGranadine, *fince. 
© Don Ev is no longer obliged to 
© to lock himſelf up, and do penance 
© for Queen Zenobia, let us go and fit 
© down to. table ?— Will the wiſe Lir- 
gandus do us the honour to dine with 
us? I return you thanks, gentle. 
* men,” anſwered the enchanter; I 
cannot ſtay here any longer; I am in 
©" haſte to be gone into e 


all the enchanters in the world are 
© to be there this afternoon, to decide 
© a controverſy that is riſen between 
„ two of our brethren, about an in- 
r fanta whom they have ſtolen, from 
her parents, and whom each of them 
4 5 keep to. bimſelf.—Farewel, 
© oentlemen, till we meet again.— 
Remember, brave Knight of La Man- 
© cha, that you ſhall ſee the dreadful 
© Bramarbas to-morrow; and take no- 
r tice, that if he falls by your hand, 
© you will finiſh one of the nobleſt ad- 
© yentures ever performed by knight- 
©errant!* This (aid, he embraced Don 

vixote, ſaluted the company, and re- 
tired into another room to Unlirgan- 
diſe himſelf ; namely, to get rid of his 
magiciad's robe and beard, and re- 
aſſume his habit of ſecretary. The 
gentlemen, meanwhile, finding Don 
Quixote comforted for the loſs of Ze- 
nobia, carried him into the dining- 
room, where the-table was covered. 
They all fat down; and, when dinner 
Was over, they deſired young Don Fer- 
dinand to proſecute his ſtory - which 
he did in this manner. | 


CHAP. X: 


THE CONTINUATION AND CONCLU- 
-SION OF DON FERDINAND'SSTORY. 


E De N Pedro and myſelf, as I told 
0 you, returned to Flanders with 
© all expedition, to carry the arch. duke 
© our” plealing news. We came to 
© Antwerp, where that prince received 
© us with extradrdinary kindneſs and 
ſatisfation, Don Pedro delivered 
to him the original of the contract 
which was ſo advantageous to him, 
and with it a picture of the infanta. 
She was extremely like her mother, 
who was daughter to Henry the Se- 
cond, king of France, and the moſt 
beautiful princeſs in Europe. The 
arch-duke was much charmed with 
the picture, and made mighty pre- 
6 hr for the reception of the in- 
< 


a4 a .,.4 0 i: 0.0 


anta, who was to ſet out as ſoon as 


He preferred 
Don Pedro to the firſt poſts in the 
© army, and gave me freſh hopes. 
© Though the campaign was then draw- 
ing to an end, yet underſtanding that 
© the towns of Sluys and Grave were 


« 8 from Madrid. 


© not well Barr ſoned, or provided, be 


* reſolvedto deßege thoſe two places, to 
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put a more glorious period to the 
campaign, and give that happy omen 
to his marriage. To this end he 
C 2 two armies of twenty thou- 
fand men each, compoſed | of - fuch' 
© troops as were then in the field, and 
© of ſuch as he could draw out of gar- 
© riſon without expoſing the frontier 
© places to danger. He gave Don Pe- 
© dro. the command of the army de- 
* figned for Grave; the other was com- 
© manded by a general officer, who took 
© Sluys in a month. Grave held out 
but eight days from the opening of 
* the trenches, which was occaſioned 
by an accident ſeldom ſeen at ſuch 
important ſieges. Our trenches were 
* well advanced, when the governor of 


the place, believing we ſhould ſoon' 


be in a condition to attack the covert 
© way, thought fit to make a grad 


ſalley with a choſen body of infantry,” 
*© ſupported by all his horſe. We were 


© upon our guard, expecting ſome ſuch 
attempt: Don Pedro potted ſeveral 
bodies of men in convenient places 
© to prove: our pioneers; and I was 
* ordered to ſupport them with our 
«© regiment, The beſieged made a vi- 
© gorous attack upon our trenches; our 
infantry oppoſed them gallantly, and 
„then the horſe fell in on both ſides. 
The fight was bloody, and laſted 
long; but at laſt we repulſed them, 


and entered the town with them pell- 


* mell. My firſt care was to ſecure 


* the gate, and to ſend away in haſte 
for our next troops to come and ſup- 


port me. They did ſo; and the beſt 


6 pact of our army was in the town 
© before the enemy thought of repul- 
© ſmg us, their confuſion was fo great. 
We made all the garriſon priſoners, 
* except ſome who fled out at the op- 
poſite gate; and even moſt of thoſe 
fell into the hands of a detachment 
poſted on that fide. Thus we be- 
came maſters of Grave. When the 


could ſcarce believe it: he gave me 
great commendations ; declared he 
« was beholden to me for that im- 
portant conqueſt ; and gave me the 
command of a regiment, with a pen- 
© ſion to ſupport my rank. That great 


arch-duke received this news, - he 


« prince's generolity was a mighty ſa- 


* tisfa&ion to me; for every thing fill- 


ed my, heart with joy, which ſeemed - 


© to ſet me any thing nearer to Donna 
Anna. As for Don Pedro, the arch- 
3 


” 


duke 


* 


- 


* joicings 


6:4 


* 
— 
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© duke ſhewed him the greateſt tokens 
© of eſteem and Honour, and commend - 
© ed him for his conduct of the works 
© againſt the place, and the meaſures 
„ he had taken to prevent it's being 
< relieved, At this happy time the 
« infanta arrived at Dunkirk: the 


* archduke went thither to meet her, 


© and found that ſhe was more bean- 
< tiful than her picture. I ſhall not 
pretend to recount the publick re- 
which were celebrated 
throughout all the Low Countries: I 
will only tell you, that he carried her 
© to Bruges, to Ghent, and to Ant- 
© werp; where the people vied with each 
© other in demonſtrating their zeal and 
© attachment. The Archduke Albert 
© renounced willingly the cardinals 
© robe, 10 eſpouſe a princeſs who, be- 
© fides her charms, brought him in 
© dower ſuch conſiderable dominions. 
The wedding was kept at Bruffels, 
with magniticence fuitable to ſuch 
* jUuftrious lovers. Among other pub- 
© lick ſhews, there was a gallant tilt- 
in the chief market-place or ſquare 
© of the rown: all the nobility ap- 
< peared at it in great ſplendor. I had 
c. the hanour tv be of Don Pedro's 
© troop, and gained my full ſhare of 
„ applauſe. 9 

But however delighted the arch - 


„ ſelf, without remiſſion, to the re- 


duction of the rebels; but the aſſiſt- 


©. ance they had received from France 
©: had hitherto been an obſtacle to his 
< ſucceſs. To ramove this impediment, 
©, conferences were held at Vervins be- 
«.tween the miniſters of Spain and 
France, for the purpoſe of ſettling 


© a peace between the two. crowns, 


<-which would enable Spain to bend 


«all it's power agamtt the United Pro- 
vinces. 6 
© ed, the arcliduke took the field, and 


« defeated a conſiderable body of 


Dutch near Nicuport; but, being de- 


4 ſtirous of puſliog his fucceſs ſtill far - 
ther, he ventured, contrary to the ad- - 


vice of his generals, to attack the 


enemy in their entreuchments, and 


„was defrated by Prince Maurice. 
This misfortune nothing abated his 


courage: the next year he formed che 


to all this mi 


From the 


The peace being conclud- 
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famous ſiege of Oſtend; which will 
© ever remain a memorable inſtance of 
© the conſtancy of the NN and 
* the obſtinacy of the rebels; for it laſt- 
© ed three years, three months, and 
© three days. I ſhall'not trouble you 
« withthe particulars of an affair ſo well 
* known; but will only tell you, that 
© Prince Maurice uſed all poſſible means 
© to raiſe the frege; and we, rather than 
* forſake it, ſuffered him to take Grave 
© Sluys.. | 

Though I was employed in the 
war, my thoughts ſtill dwelt .upon 
Donna Anna; and my love was ſo 
great, that I could never have lived 
thus long without feeing her, had I 
© not thought it abſolutely neceſſary to 
© gain a name by my ſword, that I 
might render myſelf worthy of be- 
coming her huſband. However, my 
heart was far from being at reſt; I 
was apprehenſive that her father, ſee- 
ing himſelf advanced in years, might 
be deſirous of ſettling his daughter 
before his death. This apprehenſion . 
greatly troubled me; but fortune, fa- 
vourable to my paſſion, brought me 
© back to Donna Anna, when I leaſt 
expected it. Philip the Third, by 
© his father's death, had now ſucceeded 
ghty monarchy; and the 


* 
c 


Pi 
* 
s 
* 
o 


4 
c 
« 
c 


Moors, looking upon Tangier, Ceu- 
© duke ſeemed with his good fortune, 


©, the ſweets of love did not make him 
forget the care of the war. 
© time that he became governor of the 
© Low Countries, he had applied him- 


ta, Oran,” Mazagan, and our other 
places on the coaſt of Africa, with 
an eye of diſſatis faction, were deter- 
mined to make themſelves maſters of 
them. This they durſt not attempt 
during the reign of Phihp the Second, 
whom they dreaded ; but, believing 
they might make an eaſy conqueſt at 
the beginning of a new reign, they 
ſet on foot extraordinary preparations 


ma, who was at the head of affairs at 
that time, being informed of their 
delign, began to raiſe. forces. All 
the nobility of Spain, capable of being. 
entruſted with the conduct of the 
African war, being then in Flanders 
or Italy, the king wrote to the arch- 
duke to ſend over ſome officers; but. 
particularly two general officers, on 
whoſe conduct he might rely. The 
archduke, amidſt all the great men in 
his court, pitched upon Don Pedro; 


and made choice of me to command 
under him. 


* 


6 
5s 
c I was, you muſt think, 
3 


ſufficiently overjoyed to feel = (5:0 
now become a general officer; not ing 


© could add to it, but the pleaſure of 
© returning to Spain, where I hoped to 
4 fee Donna Anna, We. had ſcarce 


t time to return our thanks to the arch- 


© duke, before we were obliged to take 
© our leave. This I may. truly ſay, 
© that all perſons of any note were ſorry 
to part with us; and the archduke 
4 himſelf, When we took our leave, 
« very kindly declared, that he looked 
©, upon it as a great loſs to himſelf to 
© be deprived of our ſervice; but that 
© the obligations he had to the crown 
« of Spain obliged him to make that 
6 ſacrifice, | 

We left Bruſſels; and, as the peace 
© lately concluded with France gave us 
* the. liberty of paſſing through that 
© kingdom, we thought fit to go by 
© land, We entered Spain by the way 
* of Navarre; and, as foon as we came 
© to Madrid, we waited on the Duke 
© of Lerma, and the other great mini- 
© ſters, who received us very honour- 
© ably, owing to the favourable ac- 
© count the archduke had given of us. 
© They conducted us to receive the 
« king's orders, who expreſſed himſelf 
« jn terms of ſatis faction, and promiſed 
that our commiſſions ſhould be made 
_ © gut immediately. All the buſineſs 
« depending on Don Pedro, who was 
© to command our little army, I had 
© no more to do at Madrid till our de- 
« parture for Africa; . which, for the 
« preſent, ſeemed at ſome diftance, as 
our inferior officers were very back - 
4 ard in their levies, and a fleet was 
to be fitted out at Cadiz to carry us 
cover. This 
« geous to me] for it gave me the op- 
« portunity of ſpending ſome months 
« at Alcala. Thither 1 went, too im- 
patient about Donna Anna to think 
of any thing elſe; therefore, Yeaving 
my man and. horſes at an inn, I haſt- 
0 — to the place where I had ſo often 
«. ſeen her. There I beard ſhe had 
© -been ſome days gone to Siguenza with 
her father about their private con- 
© cerns,. and that her return was un- 
© certain. Afflicted at this intelligence, 
I was returning to the inn to reſt my - 
« ſelf, for it was then late: when, as I 
© was paſſing by a houſe, a woman 
© came out of it; and, taking me by 


the hand, without ſpeaking one 


« word, led me into it. I followed, 
« without conſidering at firſt what I 
* did; but recollected my ſelf upon be · 


roved very advanta- 
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ing ordered by the woman to thut the 

door, and follow ber. Ithen-judged 
that it was ſome amorous intrigue EF 
was fallen into; and that the woman, 
being diſordered by the thoughts of 
what ſhe was doing unknown to her 
parents, of deluded by her imagina- 
tion, miſtook. me in the dark for ano- 


ther perſon. I was on the point of 


returning back, though the occaſion 
was ſuch as might make a man bold; 
yet I would not be obliged to chance 
or my good fortune, and was too 
nice to . favours which love did 
not deſign for me. Curioſity, how- 
ever, prevented my departure, I had 
a mind to ſee whether the lady was 
beautiful, and what would be the 
iſſue of this adventure: perhaps m 
deſtiny thus ordered it, that by theſe 
means I ſhould arrive at the know- 
ledge of my own origin. I followed 
of the ſtairs, 
having only juſt ſhut the ſtreet - door 
without locking it, that I might the 
more eaſily retreat, if occafion requir- 
ed. She, having ordered me to wait 
for her in that place, retired. Preſent- 
ly I heard ſome perſon mounting . 
ſoftly up the ſtairs; I ſhrunk into the 
corner that he might not diſcover me: 
but the method I took to avoid him, 
threw me into his arms; for the man, 
who probably knew the ways of the 
houſe no better than I did, crept along 
the wall, and met me in the corner. 


Though I had not much time to con- 


ſider, I ſoon concluded that he was 
the party deſigned for the intrigue. 
We began to feel one another with- 
out ſpeaking a word; but, hayingeve- 
ry reaſon to fear he would not fail 
ſtabbing me when he-diſcovered that 
I was a man, I took care to pre- 
vent him; and, drawing my poignard, 
ſtruck it twice into his breaſt; I 
heard him drop down at my feet, 
fetching a deep groan. I flipped 
down the ſtairs, and out of the houſe, 
ſhutting the door after me that I might 
not be followed; and made haſte to 
my inn, where I took care to con- 
ceal this adventure. I ſpent the reſt 
of the night in making ſerious re- 
flections on the extravagant madneſs 
of youth, which burries us into all 
manner of misfortupes, when pru- 
dence does not direct us; and I could 
not forgive myſelf the action I had 


been drawn into the commiſſion of 


c from 


© my offering myſelf” a-ſacri 


: 192 AA Wixortt. 
„From the impulſe of a fooliſf eu- 


© riofity.” What was my ſurprize, 
< when, g ing the next Nas to Don 


_ © Chriſtopher's; I found all the'faniily 


in confufiow! I. enquired' into the 
«. cauſe of it; and was told that Don 
« Chriſtopher had the night before re- 


< ceived two-ſtabs: with à poignatd at 


©. the houſe of Donna Eugenia de Pe- 
© raltaz- and that nobody knew how, or 
to What purpoſe, he went into that 
4 3 I: defired to ſee him; but he 


knew nobody, and lay ſtruggling for 


life His friend preſſed eagerly" to 
e offer. their aſſſtance; Don Lovis was 
diſtracted, the ſervarits all in tears, 


What a ſpectacle was this for me 


I had no reaſon to doubt that I had 
been the murderer of my friend. I 
© curſed my own" folly; and I ſhould 


4 have laid violent hands on myſelf, 


had not the ſurgeons declared that his 
© wounds were not mortal; and, though 
© his-weaknefs gave cauſe of apprehen- 


© fon, 5 they ſaid” they would an- 


c ſwer for his life, if he fell not- into a 
fever in two days. This affurance 
fſuſpended : my deſpair, xd ned 

ce to my 
friend. During the two days we 
were all in the utmoſt anxiety; I 
never left the wounded man; but 
continved ye his bed-fide'day and 
night; felt his pulſe every moment, 
and dreaded the thoughts of a fever: 
and, to prove to you the exceſs of 


my concern, I affare you that, for 
thoſe two days, I never once thought 


of my love. Happily' Don Chrifto- 
©-pher hadine fever; and ſuch care was 
taken of him; that he began by de- 
<< greesito gather ſtrength. 

S* 8 R_—_ 

When he was out of danger, every 
body occupied themſelves in gueſſing 
tat the cadſe and cireumſtances of his 
« adventurey- though far enough from 
c ſuſpecting the ſhare I had in it. In 


the mean time, Evgenia made all 
2 poſfible ſearch after her daughter: 


« thenmagiſtrates, on their part, en- 
4 quitedanto Engracia's flight, and the 
wounds of Don Chriſtonpher. Ihe 
judge in criminal cauſes thought it 
not enough to exAmine Don Chrifto- 
pher, but he ſummoned Eugenia, and 
confronted them. Don Chriftspher 
concealed no part of what he knew: 
© he frankly; owned his love for En- 
© gracia, andaheir-aſfign#tion.” “ By 


this, Madam; ſaid the judge, it 


revented 


ee you, Jouking ven Dim 
« Chriftophet gs Eh of your 
% daughter; employed ſore of vou 
% kindred or ſervants to revenge your 
„ quarrel; and thus the ſufpirion of 
« theintended mtirdet falls upon you.“ 
© Eugenia, in juftification'of hefſelf, 
© arifwered, that ſhe wits never ac- 
© quainted with Don err nfl oth 
© to her daughter. Madam,“ faid 
Don Chriſtopher, I do not accufe 
% you of this attempt to aſſaſſinate me 
« your innocence 1 make no queſtion 
e of: andwouldto Heaven your daugh- 
„ ter might be found equally blame- 
& leſs! But I have too much reaſon to 
& conclude that ſome rival catried her 
4e off, after leaving me in a condition 
% ſo unable to oppoſe him. — “ Is 
« there any likelihood,“ ſald Eugenia, 
« that my daughter ſhould make an aſ- 
% ſignation to murder you? “ It is 
te that which confounds me; anſwered 
© Don Chriſtopher, and prevents my 
«being poſitive in my cenſure.“ The 
judge, having gained very little in- 
©” ſight in the affair from this exami- 
© nation, delayed judgment, and re- 
© ſolved” to ſcrutinize the matter fill 
© farther. | | h 
© During this time, Donna Anna 
returned from Siguenza: She was 
overjoyed to find me; and the more fo 
© becauſe” ſhe did not expett it. On 
© my part, beſides the ſatis faction of 
finding her more beautiful than ever, 
Thad the comfort to ſee her continue 
© f4ithfal and conſtant. We had ſe- 
veral interviews in the houſe I before 
* mentioned to you. My rank as ge- 
neral officer made us hope her facher 
would approve of my pretenſions; ſo 
that we both thougbt outſelves bap- 
py: but fortune ſoon thwarted obr 
felicity. Don Chriſtopher, recover- 
ing his ſtrength within a month, 
went abroad. . As I was one day 
congratilating him, he appeafed ai. 
contented; and ſaid——<* My father has 
propoſed to marry me to the daughter 
of a friend of his; and he is ſo bent 
„upon the match that he will not al- 
«low any objections. This is very 
„ Cifagreeable to me, becauſe I have 
«ſill a kindnefs for Engracia, what- 
ever cauſe I have to ſuſpect her fide-, 
& lity.”—© Do you know,” ſaid T, 
« the lady who is deſigned for you?“ 
—* No," replied-he; “my father has 
not yet told me her name: he defighs 
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* 


tc informed me that ſhe. is very rich, of 


© noble paxentage, and that her perſon 


« cannot be diſpleaſing to me.” I 
© liſtened to what he aid as no farther 
c relating to me than as it concerned 
« him; but the next day, Boing to viſit 
© Donna Anna at the uſual place, I 
# found her in tears. This touched me 
* to. the heart; ſo that, caſting myſelf 
t at her knees, to enquire the cauſe of 
© her affliction, learned, with aftoniſh- 
ment, that her father purpoſed mar- 
5.ryang her ta Don Chriſtopher, and 
© had poſitively reſolved on it. Theſe 
< 'tidings were like the ſtroke of death 
to me; and I ſunk down at the feet 
of my miſtreſs, Donna Anna, fear- 
ting my ſeizure might be attended 
s with fatal effects, held forth her hand 
to raiſe me up again; and, though 
© notleſs agitated than myſelf with the 
5, misfortune that menaced us, ſhe eſ- 
« ſayed, in the moſt tender manner, to 
© comfort me. For a long time I 
could not ſpeak one word: I recover - 
ed my ens; but only ſo far as to be 
more ſenſible of my grief. Juſt 
„% Heavens!“ exclai I, „ am I 
ee then abandoned to the rigour of my 
« deſtiny? Muſt all thoſe hopes, that 
«« were the joy of my life, vaniſh in a. 
« moment!” Then, looking upon 
© Donna Anna with the greatelt diſor- 
. imaginable— And you, Ma- 
« dam, cried I, can you, then, 
« conſent to ſuch à marriage? Will. 
« you, not take the leaſt ſtep in favour 
« of an unhappy man? Muſt the firſt 


« efforts of a father's. will thus eaſily 


 ©« tear you from my heart? — (I have. 
66% done all, anſwered ſhe, ** that de- 
« cency.will allow of; I have proteſted, 
„ to, my father my. averſion to this, 
« match; I have conjured him not to. 
« force me to obedience; and I would, 
ic, ſtill oppoſe him, could I think it 
« were to any. purpoſe; but I know I 
4c ſhall not prevail; ſince his word is. 
5 engaged,. my prayers and tears will 
«© but exaſperate. Yet I will ſpeak to 
% him once more, and will ſpare no- 
«« thing that may move him: in ſhort, 
„ if I cannot be yours, I promiſe that 
« you ſhall have no cauſe to complain 


% of me. This ſaid, ſhe left me, and 


« retired to make a laſt effort upon her 
„father. | . 
s for me, I returned again to my: 


for m | y 
inn, where I ſpent the reſt, of the day 
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te go let me ſee her firſt, He has only 


© in lamenting my hard fortune: but 
© hope never failing, even in extremi - 
© ty, L called te . 


© thought that, by exhorting him to 
© continue faithful to Engracia, not- 
* withſtanding his father's importu- 
© pity, I might poſſibly break off his 
© match with Donna Anna. Full of 
© this project, I haſtened to his houſe, 


© flattering myſelf with the hopes of 


© being ſucceſsful; when he, perceiv- 


c a came forth to meet me with 
6 


the tranſports of a man who can- 
© not contain himſelf. ©** ©, my dear 
«© Czar.” cried he, my condition.is 
„ much altered ſince yeſterday; I have 


- 66 feen the charming creature my father 
« deſigns for me, You ſee lamina 


% rapture! She is an angel! I w: 

* — ient till I ſaw —— come = 
« and partake of my joy.” You may 
vell gueſs theſe words were death to 
© me. How, Don Chriſtopher !** 
© replied I; © can you abandon the 


% unhappy Engracia to her misfor- 


« tunes? Can you, then, fubje& 
“ her to the mortal regret of having 
% drawn down on. her head the reſent. 


ec ment of her family for a faithleſa 


ce lover?” - Eogracia,” anſwered 
© he, © is herſelf faithleſs; it plainly 
% appears. by her flight; but whether 


«© ſhe was carried away by force, or 


6 by her own conſent; whether the is 
«« innocent or guilty; I will not think 
« of her any more. Do not oppoſe 


© my new love, my friend: I find a 


„ thouſand advantages in. the match 
„ with, Donna Anna. Her birth, her 
& fortune, her beauty, do all plead for 
© my love: I adore her more paſſion - 
*« ately» than ever I did Engracia. 
© Theſe words quite overcame me: I 
turned colour; my eyes failed me; a 
cold ſweat ſpread over my body; and 

I was ready to faint. My —— 

thinking I was not well, did all he 


could to aſſiſt me; but, as ſoon as I 


4 
6 
4 
« came to myſelf, I left him, pretend= 
© ing that I would. go and repoſe me av 
6 
6 


my inn; but, being very anxious to 


ſee Donna Anna, I repaired to our 
© uſual rendezvous, Word was ſent 


that I expected her. She ſoon came; 
and, as. I read in her face the ſad 
©, news ſhe brought with her 44 Ma- 
« dam, ſaid I, I perceive I am 2 
% loſt, man, and that Don Bertrand 
« has not more compaſſion than Don 


« Chriſtopher, 


nd the diſpoſitions 1 
© had obſerved in Don Chriſtopher; and 


* 


© nued inconſolable. 


„ courage were ever ſo extrav 
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4 nounce the ſentence of my death; I 
4 am prepared for it.“ Did you 
« Know, anſwered ſhe, © how car 
ac neftly T haveendeayoured to diſſuade 
« my father! But, alas! he is inexora- 


ee dle; and | not any | 
8 wk nd we mult not any longer 


to live for one another.?*, Ar 
© theſe words, which diftrafted my un- 


© derftanding, I accuſed Heayen and 


© deſtiny; and could almoſt have ex- 
© pired with ſorrow at her feet, She 
© could not forbear weeping to ſee me 
© in ſuch a deplorable condition; and 


©'though ſhe wanted comfort herſelf, ' 


« yet the incited me to bear this miſ- 
© fortune with reſolution. I conti- 
% Madam, 
© replied I, the ſubje& of our ſor- 
4 row is not the fame: you only loſe a 


% man who had nothing worthy your 


cc charms to offer you; but I, together 


« with my life, am deprived of the 


% moſt raviſhing hopes, the moſt glo- 
« rjous fortune, that ever mortal could 
« wiſh for.” — “ My dear Don Cæſar, 
© replied ſhe, your loſs is great, fince 
4 in me you loſe a faithful and a lov- 
* ing heart. I ſhould be ſorry to ſee 
4 you bear the loſs of me with indif- 


. ference; but your ſorrow may con- 


& tain itſelf within bounds, and your 
« valour muſt triumph over it.“ 
« Ah, Madam!“ cried I, your re- 
46 ſolution is great; but though your 

| redina- 
4 xy, you could ſcarcely bear up, were 


et you as ſenſible of the loſs of Cæſar 


« as Cæſar is of loſing you.” Don- 
© na Anna did every thing in her pow- 
er to appeaſe me; but, at that time, 
* all the could fay rather heightened 
my »Mi&tion than gave me comfort. 


© In ſhort, the concluſion of this diſ- 


c mal interview was, that I ſhould once 
© more try Don Chriſtopher, acquaint 
© him with my paſſion, and repreſent 
© how fatal it muſt be to our Fiend. 
« ſhip, if be ftil] perfiſted to rob me of 
© my love. Donna Anna, with diffi- 


* culty, was prevailed on to permit this 


© attempt; but, ſeeing it was our only 
© reſource, ſhe at laſt gave her conſent. 


© T went, therefore, in purfuit of Don 


© Chriſtopher, whom I found much 


concerned for me. Don Cæſar, 
ſaid he, I am glad to ſee you; I 
« was afraid your diſtemper might 


«© have been attended with ſome ill 


«--conſequences.” — 6, It is not yet 


— 
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ce over,“ anſwered I; © but is greater ter 
tc than you imagine.” % What can 
« be the cauſe?” replied he. It is 
% ſuch,”* ſaid I, “ that Thavye reaſon to 
« be apprehenſive Teſt it break off that 
“ friendſhip which you have always 
& honoured me with.“ That can- 
not be,“ cried Don Chriſtopher ; 
«© our friendſhip is too ſtrongly linked, 
© and nothing can ſhake it. What 
6 if I ſhould avow that it was I who 


„ ſtabbed you at Engracia's?” an- 
© ſwered IJ. Who, you!“ cried he 


© abruptly. Could you be my aſſaſ- 
« fin? But, if you did, it was without 
„ knowing me; and I have no reaſon 
« to be angry with you. —“ It is 
te true,“ ſaid 1, “ the night was guilty 
& of that crime, and I was not con- 
e ſenting; but what you cannot for- 
«« give me is, that I alpire to the love 
« of the perſon whom you have 
„thought worthy of your affe&ion.”” 
© Theſe words 'made Don Chriſtopher 
© change countenance; but, being lia- 
© ble to a double meaning, becauſe 
Donna Anna was not named, he re- 
© covered himſelf, and anſwered— “ If 
«© it is Engracia you are in loye wit 
ce the declaration you haye made will 
it cauſe no breach in our friendſhip: 
% nay, more, I ſhould be glad to fee 
% my ſecond ſelf fill up That" place 
« which Tcannot forſake without ſome 
“ regret.” —**" It is not Engracia I 
« Joye,” anſwered I, in a melancholy 
© tone; you appeared, the lat time I 
© faw you, too averſe from her, for me 
„to imagine you could be concerned 
« at her infidelity to you: Donna An- 
6 na is the objet Donna An- 
& na!'* cried 1g in a paſſion. What 
e do you tell me, Don Czar? I for- 
„ give your ſtabbing me, unt I cannot 
e forgive you for aſpiring to the only 
« perſon who can make me happy. 
Rad I aid till now,” anſwered I, 
« before I offered up my vows to Don 
«© Bertrand*s daughter, I ſhould think 
«© myſelf deſerving of the ſevereſt pu- 
c niſhment; but 1 have adored her for 
c ſeveral years. Remember that ſad- 
& neſs you ſaw me labour under the 
« firſt time I returned from Flanders; 
« it was Donna Anna who then filled 
« my heart. Ah, eruel man!** cried 
Don Chriſtopher, why did you not 
te then tell me ſo? Muſt you needs ſtay 
6e till I was myſelf” bewitched by her 
te before you would on it? You did 
0 : - ns 
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4 not eonfide in me when you ought. 
* Had I known your paſſion, I would 
% have fortified my heart againſt lov- 
«© ing your miſtreſs; and friendſhip 
&« would have aſſiſted me: but you 
1 concealed your love, and that miſ- 


«© truſt has ruined us. We muſt needs 
ec be both unhappy; for it is now too 


« late for me to withſtand my new 
tc paſſion. Do not expect that I ſhould 
4 quit claim to Donna Anna: I have 
«© formed to myſelf too ſweet an idea 
« of enjoying her, to be able to make 
« a ſacrifice of it to you, Vou may 
© ſooner aſk this life you have already 
« attempted, and I will ſooner grant it 
% you." —** I know,” replied I, that 
© I awe all I have to you, and that I 

«© ought not to contend with you for 
t the poſſeſſion of a heart; but reflect, 

6 that 1 loved Donna Anna before ever 
* you heard her name; before I could 

© conjeQure that you would ever know 

4% her. Take my advice, my dear 
Don Chriſtopher; do not perſiſt in 
b robbing meof my miſtreſs: you will 
© never be happy in her. In ſpite of 
« all your merit, your love has already 
4 coſt her abundance of tears.” — 
% Then you are beloved,“ anfwered 
© he, ** ſince you are fo well acquainted 
& with her averſion to me.. I had 


<« the good fortune, ſaid I, “to do 


«© her a conſiderable piece of ſervice; 


“ and ſhe has been as grateful to me 
„as I could wiſh.” O Heavens! 
© cried he, in a fury. May I be- 
e lieve my ears? It is not enough that 
I am informed my beſt friend is my 
« rival, but I muſt be told that he is 
„ well received, and myſelf hated! — 
4% I tell it you,” anſwered I, for 
© your own good, to prevent the mi- 
« ſeries that might follow, ſhould you 
<, deprive me of Donna Anna,” — 
_ « Such @ diſcovery,” replied he, © is 


< fitter to diftraft, than to compoſe 


4 mel” —<* Can you, then,” ſaid J, 
« think of marrying a lady whoſe 
* heart you can never be maſter of? 
ec No, certainly, you deſerve better; 
« and you have too great a foul to 
% make a woman wretched.” Much 
more I added, to diſſuade him from 
© the-mateh, but all to no purpoſe. I 
b 2 however, that his ſoul was 
© full of diftraftion, and that friend - 
© ſn ded ſtrongly in my favour; 
C bue'f e violence of his paſſion pre- 
© vailedover his generoſity, © 


- 


- 
_ 


* 


* The ſame day I gave an atcount of 
© this diſcourſe to Donna Anna. Ma- 
, dam," fail I to her, © we muſt now 
© take our leave for ever. I come di- 
« re&ly from Don Chriſtopher: neither 
** my deſpair, nor Engracia's eauſo, 
** will move bim; and he is reſolyed, 


rather than forſake you, totranſgrtſs 


«© the moſt ſacred laws of love and 
«« friendſhip.” Donna Anna, heatin 

* theſe, words, wept plentifully, an 

* ſunk intoa deadly dejection: my con- 
© dition was not much better. At 
© length, making an effort above her- 
« ſelf, ſhe ſaid to me with ſirmneſo 
«© My dear Cæſar, this is the time to 
© ſhew reſolution; we muſt part, ſince 
«cruel. fate will have it ſo. Inſtead 
ce of ſuffering theſe ſorrows to melt 
© dour hearts, ve muſt reſolve to harden 


© them,” = Ah, Madam!” anſwered * 


© 1, < when I think of loſing you, my 


heart has not courage to withſtand 


cc the ſhock! O Heavens, what a dif- 


% mal ſeparation'is this! Our words 


< were continually interrupted .; with 
* Gghs. I kiſſed Donna Anna's hands, 
© and moiſtened them with my tears; 
© but, perceiving that, greatly as ſhe 
© was co at my farrow, ſhe till 


< perſiſted in the neceſſity of our fepa- 


© ration— Well, Madam,” ſaid I, 
it is in vain to ſtruggle; I yield to 
t fate, which has decreed my ruin. 
Farewell I go to feck death at a dif- 
© tance from you. My preſence ſhall 
« no more diſturb your quiet; and I 


Heaven, that the happineſs, 1 


* 
<« wiſh you may not be interrupted b 


*« the leaſt thought of mel At theſe 


© words, I forced myſelf away, went 
© to my inn, and the next morning ſet 
© out for Madrid. As I went out of 


© the town, I met Don Chriſtopher ' 


© coming from a friend's houſe: he 
© was ſurprized, and would have hun- 
ned me; but the ſight of him having 
© put a thought into my head, L went 
up to him; and ſaid——** Don Chrif- 
ec topher, may the unhappy Don Ceſar 
«© beg one favour of you?” —* You 


© have a better claim to it, anſwered 


© he, “ than * man. —** May 
* a ſoldier fortune, replied I, 


«© hope you will do him the honour to 


« try your ſword: with him? I know 
% you cannot but be ſurprized at what 
« I propoſe; I have not forgot how 
„% much I am obliged to you; and 1 
on T have N but what l. 
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70 to your unele Don Pedro's goodneſs: 
«© dut no conſideration can prevail with 
4 deſpairing lover; I only deſire to 
4% die; and certainly fortune will have 
a me fall by your band, ſince you have 
« already given me my mortal wound, 
% in robbing me of Donna Anna.“ 
Don Chriſtopher could not but be 
moved at my words; but, having re- 
covered himſelf, he replied Don 
4 Cxfar, I hall not refuſe” the ſatiſ- 
«faKion you deſire: I take it as an 
& honour that you ſhould: look upon 
<- me as a rival worthy of your valour. 
4 Vet I confeſs it grieves me to be 
t foreed to draw my ſword againſt m 
s deateſt friend: but I muſt ſubmit to 
« fate,” — ! I am not deceived, an- 
„ ſwered I, “in my opinion of your 
% magnanimity; I was ſatisfied Don 
„ Chriftopher would ſcorn, on ſuch 
et an occaſion, to have regard to the 
s inequality of my birth: but fince we 
c are to fight without malice, and only 
4c love is the cauſe of it, I could wiſh 
s it might be done without expoſing a 
< life fo dear to me as yours is; and, 
. « therefore, if Iam ſo fortunate as to 
e get the better of you, I deſire you 
« will deſiſt from your deſign on Don- 
4 un Anna. — “ I would Joſe ten 
« thouſand lives, ſaid” he, © rather 
« than make you any ſuch promiſe. 
% If: Fam worſted, ſpare not my life: 
«© whilſt Tlive, Donna Anna ſhall ne- 
«- yer be yours. Theſe words per- 
c plexed me to à high degree; for I 
4 bad only ſed fighting in hopes 
of diſarmiug him, that then he might 
be reſtrained from croſſing my love. 
6 But finding him now reſolved ne- 
ver to reſign Donna Anna, I cried 
*cout; in a fort of fury Why can 
1 you entertain ſuch a thought of me, 
«25 that I would take away your life? 
«:T-would ſooner ſtab myſelf to the 
« heart à thouſand times. Though 
«<<: you are the cauſe of my misfortune, 
cc vu are ſtill more dear to me than 
dc my own happineſs. Farewel, un- 
« feeling Don Chriſtopher! the wounds 
1 you give me are more eruel than the 
ac ſtabs you received at my hands. Go; 
% and, if you can without remorſe, en- 
16 1 you rob me of. Fol- 
« low the inconſtancy of your inclina- 
g tions, in contempt of your firſt miſ- 
te ctreſs, and with the loſs of your beſt 
L.ifriend.” Thus ſpeaking, I left 
* him, Without waiting for his reply. 
22 : : 
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I had not yet recovered myſelf, when 


© I met my ſiſter Engracia in the midſt 
© of ſeven or eight robbers : I ran to 
© her aſſiſtance without knowing her; 
© but I had periſhed in the conflict, had 
© I not been ſuccoured by the brave 
© Knight of La Mancha. I have al- 
ready told you that adventure: I muſt 
© now give you an account of what 
© happened after Don Quixote and 1 
© parted ar Torreſva. e | 
When we came to Alcala, my un- 
© cle Don Diego de Peralta left my 
© ſiſter and me in an inn; judging it 
© not ſafe to preſent us immediately to 
Eugenia, leſt the exceſs of ſudden joy 
might operate too powerfully upon a 
© frame which long affliẽtĩon had debili- 


— 


tated extremely: he went to her alone, 


and acquainted her in what manner 
he had found Engracia; and, when 
© he had prepared her for the happy 
news that was to compleat her joy, 
© he ſent for my ſiſter and me. We fell 
© down at my mother's feet; and, whilſt 
© I kifſed one of ber hands, Engracia 
© waſhed the other with her tears, beg- 
ging pardon for her offences, Eu- 
© genia; ſhedding tears of joy, made us 
© both riſe, and embraced us. Hain 

© ſatisfied thefirſt tranſports of materna 

© tenderneſs, ſhe next affectionately em- 
© braced Mary Ximenez: then ſhe de- 
© fired to know all the wonderful paf- 
© ſages of my life; which I-related to 
© her after the ſame manner I have 
© to you. This done, the next thing 
© was to contrive ſuch meaſures as 


might oblige Don Chriſtopher to 


© marry” Engracia. I was of opinion 
that force muſt be uſed, in caſe he re- 
© fufed to comply. My prudent uncle 
© could not at firſt approve of my pro- 
poſal.; but at length he conſented, in 
regard the honour of the family of 
the Peraltas was too deeply concerned 
to ſuffer Don Chriſtopher to marry 
any woman but my ſiſter, after the 
publick ſcandal occaſioned by his 
wounds. I went; therefore, to Don 
Chriſtopher with a reſolution to chal - 
lenge him, if he refuſed to marry my 
ſiſter. ' I was told he was indiſpoſed, 
and would admit nobody: but, as 
© ſoon as he heard that I was there; and 
s deſired to ſee him, he ordered me to 
© be. brought in. I found him lying 
© on his bed, overwhelmed with a de- 
« jeCtion that ſurprized me. Come, 
« Czſar,” faid he, © you have van- 
| | % quiſhed 


dk « 
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4 quiſhed me! The ſtruggle is over; . yours! As for Engracia; telling me 


friendſhip has got the better of love; ne is innocent, you revive my loye; 
« I reſtore your miſtreſs. I cannot I reſtore her my heart, and entail the 
% deny that this reſolution has coſt me ** happineſs of my life on her,“ 


% dear; hut your deſpair touched me, 
c and my own thoughts have done the 
«© reſt ! Mydear Don Chriſtpher!“ 
© an{wered I, embracing him in a rap- 
© ture of Joy; Heaven has given you 
© this reſolution, that you might not 
©« fully the ſplendor of | virtues, | 
6“ by tearing my miſtreſs from me, and 
ce being unjuſt to Engracia! “ As 
« for Engracia, “ ſaid he, “ ſhe has no 
« ſhare in the offering I make you: 
«© her flight, ſo unknown to me in all 
cc it's circumſtances, abſolves me from 
„ any fidelity to her.“ — “ Engracia's 
cc truth has never failed,” anſwered I; 
6 and her flight onght not to ſet you 
c againſt her. It is in your own power 
44 to be aſſured. of her innocence.— 
« Alas!” cried he, “ who can aſſure 
& me?” — . Myſelf!” ſaid I. Then 
I related the adventure of the ,rob- 
| bers, and repeated to him all that I 
had heard from my fiſter; and, laſtly, 
I acquainted him with the diſcovery 
© I had made of my birth. He liſtened 
to me very attentivelyz and, when I 
'© had done — O my friend!” cried 
he, © how furprizing are the things 
«you tell me; Wonderful are the 
« ways of Providence; which, by ſuch 
1 unuſual means, has brought you to 
«« the knowledge of your parents! You 
$ may believe my joy is as great as 


$ * 
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Knight of La Mancha and his ſquire. 


© + END, OF. THE- FIFTH. BOOK. 


© to.loſe-this fayourable diſpolition in 


Don Chriſtopher, I preſently led him 

to Eugenia's houſe, who received him 

as her-ſon-ig-law. He thought my 

ſiſter ſo beautiful, that he was aſhamed 

of having been falſe to her; and. he 
proteſted that he ſhould have always 
continued faithful, had he not unfor- - 
tunately miſtruſted her innocence. 

To conclude in few words, my uncle 
Don, Diego went in ſearch of Don 


de Luna; and, having given them a g 
full account of all that had paſſed, s f 
obtained conſent-of the latter that his 
ſon ſhould marry Engraciaz-and, of 
the former, that I ſhould marry his * 4 
daughter. Lam now come to Ma- | 
drid-to communicate theſe happy tid- * 
ings to Don Pedro, and to acquaint 4 
him that my relations and his on 1 5 
wait only for his preſence to conclude 38 
theſe two marriages.” * 
Don Ferdinand having ended his Ft, 


ſtory, all the company. expreſſed their * 
ſatis faction in his good fortune. Then 1 
they parted: Don Carlos and the count 1 
went out together to pay ſome viſits; 1 

Don Pedro and Don F — to pre- * 


are for their journey to Alcala; and 


on Alvaro ſtaid at home with the 
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; | 5 in this city! wt The Arehbanterer of 


. 

or THE GREAT ARCHBANTELER OF 
' THE INDIES; 'HIS ARRIVAL AT 
"MADRTD3z AND OF THE LOFTY 
"SPEECHES MADE TO HIM BY DON 
©QUIXOTE AND SANCHO,' A 


HE ſage Aliſolan, conti- 
# nuing the fajthful relation 
of the matchleſs Don 

, Quixgte's heroick adven- 
/ tures, tells us that, the 


next morning, Non Car- 
Jos's ſecretary came to Don Alvaro, to 
communicate a project of diverfion, 
which his maſter and the count had Jaid 
the night before, with 4 friend of theirs 
called the Marquis de Oriſalvo; who, 
from the account he had heard of Don 
Quixote, felt a ſtrong. inclination to 
amuſe himſelf gt the expenee of our 
knight-errant. Tarfe being informed 
of their defgn, which he thought very 
pleaſant, diſmiſſed the ſecretary; hay- 
ing taken upon himſelf the taſk of pre- 

aring Don Quixote for the buſineſs. 
He accordingly went to his chamber; 
and fajd to him“ Six Knight, I am 
come to announce a moſt agreeable 


t. piece of news; the great Archban- 


# xerer of the Indies arrived Jaſt night 


© the Indies!" replied Don Quixote, in 
amaze; I never heard of that prince 
£ before!'— I wonder at it!” anſwered 
Don Alvaro. How can you, who 
© know alt things, be unacquainted 
© with that monarch, who is doubtleſs 
# one of the greateſt princes upon the 
t face of the earth = And, pray, in 
© what part of the world lies his em- 
5 pire?* quoth the Knight. It lies,” 
anſwered the Granadine, * betwixt the 
© dominjons of the Great Mogul and 
* thoſe of the Emperor of China. 
© Tf ſo, faid the knight, © he muſt have 
5 conquered the kingdoms of Baran- 
© tola, of Pegu, of Aracan, of Cochin- 
China, and all the other places which 

# lie from the mouth of ges to the 
Philippine Iſlands; and have àſſumed, 
© by way of eminence, the hapghty title 
© of Archbanterer of the Indies. 
That may very well be, replied 
Tarfe; * of rather, it cannot be other- 
t wiſe: for he alſo ſtiles himſelf Em- 
« perorandLord of the Kingdoms of A. 

© racan, Cochin-China, and all the re 

* of the dominions you have named. 
long to ſee him; and, if you will be 
ruled by me, we will wait on him this 
* very day.“ — With all my heart,” 
| anſwered Don Quixote. And with 
mine too, Don Alyaro}” cried _ 
0 


6 \ 
—_— 


chop J would Fain ſee.the 


arch- valry, the terror of giants, 
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. 4 bantling you talk of. It is a com- *, mightineſs's ſworn friend, — the 


5 mendable curioſity, anſwered. Don 
Alvaro; and you may ſoon ſatisfy it 
© at your leiſure, "Don Carlos and the 
« count, who deſign the ſame thing, 
© ſent me word that they would take 
< us thither this afternoon,” Don Quix- 


ote was never weary of talking with 


Tarfe about the arch banterer; of whom 
he formed to himfelf a marvellous con- 
ception from the novelty of his title, 
which he had never heard of before. 
Dan Carlos and the count arriving about 
four o'clock in the afternoon, Don Al. 
varo- ordered the mules to be put into 
his coach; and Don Quixote having 
armed himſelf at all points, they ſet 

forth as follows: Don Carlos and the 

knight in one coach; and Tarfe, the 
count, and Sancho, in the other. 

In the mean while, the Marquis de 


protector of your kingdoms !* This 


ſaid, he fell back, leaving Don Quixote 
in the middle of the room. Then the 
knight, reſting the butt · end of his lance 
on the ground, looked around him 
without uttering a word z till, judging 
by-the general filence that it was ex- 
pected he ſhould ſpeak, he raifed his 
voice, and directed his diſcourſe as fol- 
lows 5 he 8 found ſuffi · 
cient difficulty in preſerving his gravit 

from, bein 94.9 — wimkcal 
geſtures of his viſitor—*-Auguſt and 
© magnanimous monarch, Supreme 
Head of the ebb and flood of the In- 
* dian Ocean, Emperor and Sovereign 
© of the kingdoms of Aracan, of Pegu, 
of Tonquin, of Cochin-Ching, andvf 
* Barantola! highly do 7, doubtleſs, 
« eſteem myſelf indebted to my fortune 


Oriſalvo, under the burleſque title of. for the happineſs. I this day enjoy in 


Arehbanterer, was preparing for the re- 

ion of Don Quixote, in a magnificent 
ball, illuminat though it was not 
yet dark, with a profuſion of wax - 
tapers and torches, Being perfectly ac- 
quainted with the cuſtom of ancient 
chivalry, he had cauſed a ſmall throne 
to he erected at the end of the room, 
under a ſtately canopy; and, to make 


up a numerous court, he had invited 


all his friends, and abundance of la- 
dies: | beſides this, he had. equipped 
himfelf with a diadem of cloth of gold, 
and a ſmall wooden ſceptre wound 
about with red ribbands. As ſoon as 
he heard Don Quixote was at hand, he 
ſeated himſelf on the throne, aſſuming 
the utmoſt gravity poſſible. When the 
knight entered hall, and ſaw the 
archbanterer with his crowa and ſcep - 
tre, enthroned under à rich *. 
ently called to mind what he had fo 


frequently found deſcribed in his vo- 


lumes of chivalry, and felt all the ſa- 
tis faction of the ancient knights -errant 
when oy preſented themſelves before 
the foot- ſtool of ſome magnificent em- 

Don Alvaro, the count, and 
Don Carlos, firſt advancing, ſaluted 
the archbanterer with every token of 


the moſt profound reſpet, Then the 


Granadine, taking Don Quixote by the 
hand, led him up to the canopy; and, 
prabativg him to the marquis, ſaid— 

Renowned archhanterer, behold here 
the famous Don Quixote, the flower 
o La Mancha, the Janthopn of chi- 


© your imperial preſence! I have tra- 
« velled the greateſt part of this vaſt 
© hemiſphere; I have flajn an infinite 
* number of giants, righted wrongs, 
«© diſenchanted palaces, ſet princeſſes at 
© liberty, revenged offended princes, 
* ſubduedprovinces,andreftored uſurp- 
© ed kingdoms to their lawful owners! 
© If all this can incline you to defire 
that I thould devote my redoubted 
© ſword to your mightineſs's ſervice, I 
© here make offer of it; aſſuring you 
* that, as long as it hall ſupport your 
« intereſt, you will be reſpected by the 
Mogul and the Emperor of China 
* your neighbours, and dreaded by all 
your enemies, The fame of my un- 
© heard of exploits will pierce through 
© their ears into their very hearts: but, 
© to the end that you may be yourſelf 
© a witneſs of my wonderful yalour, I 
© humbly beſeech your great mightineſs 
to grant me a boon. —* Courteous 
and puiſſant knight,” replied the areh - 
banterer, © whatever be your requeſt to 
me, I moſt voluntarily do accord the 
© ſame, were it even my very arch - 
* banterſhip.*—* Great monarch,” re- 
plied Don Quixote, I neither aſk your 
« dominzons, nor your wealth: the em- 
. on of Greece, Babylon, and Tre- 
© diſond, have enough to ſatisfy my 
© ambition. The boun I aſk is, that 
you will permit me, in your prefence,' 
© to mou * Giant Bramarbas; who 
© wil ly make his appearance in 
this By of Madrid ?'—-" J grant it," 

hs: anſwered 
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anfwered the archbanterer; * arid Will 


© be myfelf judve of the comb»t, which 
* will doubtleſs be as delightful to be- 
© Hold as was that which the valiant 
© Clarinevs of Spain maintained againſt 
© the dreadfu}” Brolandio. I do not 


© queſtion but the event will prove to 


© you ſufficiently glorious; your mar- 
© tral air warrants it, and puts us out 
© of all concern for the ſucceſs.” 
'Whilft the archbanterer thus ſpoke, 
Don Carlos drew near to Sancho, and 
whiſpered” him in the ear, ſaying — 
Come, my friend, your turn is next. 
© Tris time for you to ſhew yourſelf. 
© Go, falute the archbauterer; and ha- 
© rangue him in your turn. I am fa- 
«© tisfied he will dub you knight, when 
he perceives you'are'a man of ſach 
© abilities,”—* As for that, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, if there goes nothing but 
- © making a fine f wk towards dubbing 
© me a knight; let me alone for that; 
the buſineſs is half done.“ Having 
Fpoken' theſe words, he went forwards 
into the middle of the room; and, kneel- 
ing before his maſter with his cap in 
hand, ſaid to him! Maſter Don Quix- 
<*ote, if ever I did you any ſervice in 
< my life, I beſeec 
© nante*s merits, give me leave to let 
4 fly half a ſcore words at my Lord 
© Archbanterer, to the end that he may 
know I am a man of parts, and may 
'© beſtow on me the order of knight- 
© hood, back-ſtroke and fore-ſtroke,” 


Hark ye, Sancho,” ſaid Don Quix - 
ote, * I conſent you ſhould have the 


© honour of addreſſing yourſelf to the 


© archbanterer, provided you neither 
© fay nor do any thing that is imperti-' 
nent. —“ Nay, faith, Sir,“ anſwered 
Sancho, if you are fo much afraid, 


© ftand bebind me; and if I happen to 


© ſayany thing amiſs, you need only tell 
me fo, and Iwill unſay it the next 


© word.*—* In plain terms,* anſwered 
the knight; if I give you leave to 
© ſpeak, I fear I ſhall have cauſe to re- 
pennt me. —“ No, no, Six. cried San - 


cho; fear nothing; every word I ſpeak 
„ill be worth it's weight in gold; 
© for I remember ſome words of your 
©. ſpeech,” and will clap them in fo pat, 
„ that the devil himſelf ſhall be miſ- 
faken in me.“ Take heed, then,“ 


ſaid Don Quixote; © and T will entreat 


< that great prince to give you a hear. 


ing.“ Then direivg his "diſcourſe 
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© to the's , he proceeded 


© miſſion exactly. 


you, by Rozi- 


$4 


| d thus 
© Great and potent monarch! be pleaſed 


© to grant my ſquire the liberty of ad. 


c'drefſing* your noble mightinefs. I 
© can aſſure you, he has all the qualifi- 
© cations of Bignano, who was ſquire 
© to the Knight of the Sun. lie is 
© prudent, diſcreet, and faithful; and 
© when I ſend him on an embaſſy to 
any princeſs, he performs his com- 
e is, beſides, very 
© brave; and it is not more than two 
© days ſince he gained an iſland by his 
j oer, == Moſt hardy knight,” re- 
plied the archbanterer, I give full 
© credit to all you ſay in praiſe of your 
© fquire.' His mien and phyſiognom 
1 1 
© difcover his worth, and convince me 
© that he is moſt worthyof ſuch a knight 
© 'as yourſelf, ' He may talk as long as 
© he pleaſes; I am ready to hear him to 
© the end, though, he were as'copious 
© as a rhetorician.” cd 
Sancho, having thus obtained leave 
to harangue the archbanterer, turned 
to his maſter, and faid-— Your worſhip, 
if you pleaſe, will be ſo kind as to 
© furniſh me with your lance and buck - 
© Jer, that I may put myſelf into the 
© ſame poſture you were in when you 
© made vour oration.— Brute!” an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, to what purpoſe 
© ſhould you have my lance and buck- 
© ter? Don't you conſider you are not 
dubbed a knight? You begin to play 
the fool already. Fair and ſoftly, 
Sir, quoth Sancho; © do not work 
' yourſelf into à paſſion.” Though I 
am not a knight now, I ſhall be by- 
and-by; for I ſhall make a curious 
ſpeech, or Iam much miſtaken,” And 
© as for your lanee and buckler;''you 
© ſhall ſee I will do well enough with- 
© out them. T un heclapped 
his cap upon his head, and ſet himſelf 
ſtiff upon bis legs, with bis arms a- 
kembo; then, having pauſed a while, 
as his maſter did, he began his ſpeech 
after this manner Great monarch, 


K % 1 a „ „ 


© Archbanterer of the ebb and flood of 


the Indies, Lord of the Hemiſpheres, | 
Emperor of Cuckoldina, and Barren- 

tool No more, filly wreteh!“ 
ſaid Don Quixote, interrupting him, in 
a low voice; you had better be quiet 

© than prate any more. What will the 
emperor think of you?'—* By my 
troth, Sir!* anſwered the ſquire, he 
« will think what he pleaſes; but, in 
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* ſhiort, he qught not to think-avy ill: © peaſant zfor, by St. James, do you ſee, 


for I deſign no harm; and God knows 
© my- meaning} .. Do you thiok that I 
© have a memory like a ſcholar, to keep 

« cramp- words in my head? By the 
Lordi not I; I can never remember 
© all that high tuff: but if an aſs cannot 
© ſing, he can bray; and that is enough 
for a governor. Let me go on my 


« own, way, fair and ſoftly, and you 


©. ſhall ſee I will not trip. You Soy 
© liſtem:to me; for I will go on wit 
my ſpeech, and will make an end of 
© it, or I. ſhall have very ill luck.—I 
* ſay, then, Mr. Archbasterer,* con- 
tinued he, raiſing his voice, that my 
« wife's name is Mary Guiterrez, and 
I am called Sancho Panza the Black, 
born in the village of Argamaſilla 
near Toboſo. . Good faid Don 
Quixote, interrupting him again; 
« will not you tell us your children's 


© names too? — Why not, Sir?“ re- 


plied Sancho; * they ate not ſcabby, 
that I ſhould be afraid to name them. 
Les, Mr. Archbanterer, I have a 
© daughter called litile Sancha, another 
called Tereſa, and a third Joan. 
© Peter Tamaydo, the fcrivener, is 
* godfather to little Sancha; Thomas 
© Ccciabto Tereſa; and John Peres, the 
«© yintner, to Joan.'—* A plague con- 
© found thee. and all thy generation!“ 
cried Don Quixote; * wbat needs the 
* emperor. be told all that bead-roll, 
thou coxcomb ?'— This is to let him 
underſtand,” quoth Sancho, that 1 
am no liar; tor every word I ſpeak 
is true; and I had better; ſpeak the 
truth, than ſay I have killed giants, 
and all thoſe lying ſtories knights- 
« errant let fly in their ſpeeches.* Don 
Quixote, Who little expected ſuch an 
aniwer, began to wax mighty chole- 
rick thereat; but the emperor's preſence 
curbing him, he ſaid in a low voice to 
his ſquire—+ Well, talk on as much as 
© you will, ſcoundrel! but J aſſure you, 
you ſhall. pay for this when we are 
alone.“ Sancho, without paying at- 
tention to theſe menaces, went on with 
his diſcourſe after this manner—* To 
come to my (tory again, Mr. Arch- 
banterer, you muſt; underſtand, that 
5 laſt. night I won the Iſland of the 
s Forcemeat- Balls, fighting the black 
« ſquire at filticuffs. Therefore I de- 
$. fut, you to dub me a knight. Do not 
-+ go to put mie off by ſaying l.am a 
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I am of the race of ancient Chriſtians! 


© and; when I am mounted upon my 
© aſs; I look as like a doctor as ever 
* you ſaw any thing, And, in fine, 


and {um of all, I am ſquire to Don 


Quixote de la Mancha, who is ſuch 
ia good man that he never hurts any 
body; for, ever fince we have been 
 gadding about chivalry, I never ſaw 
him kill fo much as a fly, till the 
other day he run a highwayman 
* through the back: but that was 4 
* very good piece of work, and he will 
be rewarded for it in the other world.” 


Sancho having no more to ſay, the 


archbanterer anſwered Brave ſquire, 
Lam very well ſatisfied with you. 
I am of opinion that you are very fit 
* for the duties of a righter of wrongs; 
; and therefore I will not refuſe you 
you require at my hands. Had you 
no other merit, that of being ſquire 
do the redoubtable Don Quixote 
would alone give you ſufficient right 
© to demand my compliance. But this 


F ceremony, with your leave, muſt be 


„ « «a =» 


c preſent, I am under an -affliftion 
© which will not allow me to attend to 
* any. thing of pleaſure.” This ſaid; 
he drew out of his pocket a laced-hand- 
kerchief, and covered his face with it; 
like a man who, overwhelmed on a 
ſudden with the recollection of ſome 
grievous diſaſter, abandons himſelf to 
a thouſand confuſed and melancholy 
reflectionns. rn 55 


en A . 


OF THE.WONDERFUL ADVENTURE, 


THE" THOUGHTS WHEREOP" Ap- 


. FLICTED THE ARCHBANTERER. 


FHILST- the archbanterer's 
face was covered with his hand- 
kerchief, Don Carlos, the count, and 
Tarfe, feigned them ſelves greatly con- 
cerned at his ſorrow, and anxious to 
know the cauſe of it. As to Don 
Quixote, he was really troubled; and 
his profound reſpe&, which reſtrained 
bim from queſtioning the emperor upon 
the ſubjeR, added to his diſtreſs. At 
length, the arehbanterer reaſſumed cou- 
rage; and applying to himſelf an ad- 
venture 


the honour of knighthood, which 


put aff till another time; becauſe, at 


3 
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venture which he had read in Don Be- 
lianis of Greece “, be related it to the 
company, particularly directing his diſ- 
courſe to the Knight of La Mancha; in 


theſe words: 


« You have ſufficient reaſon, — 
© men, ſeeing me thus overwhelmed 
Vith grief, to conjecture that my af- 
« fliction proceeds from no ſmall cauſe; 
but, believe me, it is above all you 
can poſſibly ĩimagine. The gods had 
given me an only daughter, and I was 
« thankful to them for having beſtowed 


4 on her exquiſite beauty; whereas, I 


© ought rather to find fault with them 


_© for conferring a gift ſo fatal. Her 


© name was Banterina: I loved her 
© tenderly; and the Empreſs Merry- 
dame, her mother, could not bear her 
© abſencefor a moment. Thus happy 


© were we in our dear daughter; when, 


© on a certain day, ſome barons of my 
©. court came to acquaint me that there 
©. was a wonderfully rich tent pitched 
© in a great ſquare about three hundred 
c paces from my palace; but by what 
© means it was brought thither, nobody 
© could form any conjecture. I went 
< with the empreſs and the infanta to ſee 
« ſo ſorprizing a ſight. We arrived at 
the ſquare; and were aſtoniſhed at the 
© richneſs and rarity of it's workman- 
© ſhip. We ſtood a long time in ad- 
© miration. of it; and drawing nearer, 
that we might view. it more accurate- 
© ly, our ears were ſaluted by a ſym 
from within, ſo delightful and har- 
© moniou$,. as not to be excelled. A 
© moſt raviſhing voice was heard, at 
the ſame time, above all the muſick; 
* which, at certain intervals, was inter- 
© rupted by a dreadful noiſe of trum - 
© pets and kettle-drums, as it were 
© ſounding a charge. When we had 


_ © a while enjoyed the pleaſure of hear- 
© ing this variety of inſtruments, we 


«© ſaw four wonderfully. well-built 
©-knights iſſue forth from the tent: they 
« wore their helmets upon their heads; 
© they were caſed in n armour, 
« ſprinkled with golden ſtars; and they 


© led four very ſwarthy damſels, clad 
in long robes of cloth of filver. They 


« all came up to us, and fell down at 
© our feet. Whatever we could ſay to 
© them, we could not perſuade them.to 


The adventure. from which this is copi 
the Engliſh tranſlation of the famous and 


Edition 1683. * 


1 


* riſe; but one of the damſels, direRing 

© her diſcourſe to me, with a loud voice 

© that was heard by all my barons, faid 
* Moſt renowned Archbanterer, 
« Pviſſant Lord of the Oriental Pearls, 
Emperor and Sovereign of the king - 
« doms of Aracan, Tonquin, and Co. 
« chin-China; great prince, to whom 
% all the kingdoms of the earth ought 
© to ſubmit, ſince you excel all the 
« kings upon the face of the esrth in 
% gallantry and genteclneſs; you mult 
« underitand we are under the greateſt 
«© of afflictions. Nothing can equal 
« our misfortune; and we are perſuad- 


ed that, unleſs we find ſome relief 


«© in this place, it will be bootleſs for 
« us to ſeek it elſewhere. We there- 
« fore moſt humbly beſeech your Sove- 
es reign Highneſs, as alſo the Right 
% Honoorable'Merry-dame, and the 
«© amiable Banterina, to grant us 4 
© boon.” “ Charming damſei, an- 
© ſwered I, *© aſk what baon you pleaſe, 
I grant it yous andaſſure yourſelf, the 
«© empreſs and the infanta will not op- 
« poſe it. My wife Merry dame and 
© Banterina accordingly confirmed my 
© grant, The = and damſel 

then roſe; and ſhe that ſpoke before 
© wenton, ſaying—* Moſt famous em- 
<« peror, you muſt underſtand, that the 
© caliph of Syconia is in the tent you 
& ſee before you; and I muſt acquaint 
„ you with the cauſe and means of his 
« confinement there. I know not 
% whether you ever heard of the In- 
& fanta Cerizetta, his daughter, whoſe 
« beauty has been ſo much celebrated 
« throughout the world. The wiſe 
5 ian, King of the Ifland of 
« Pearls, and one of the braveſt giants 
« that everexiſted; ſent to demand het 
in marriage of her father, who gave 
« him a retufal. This ſo incenſed 
% Herodian, that on a day when there 
«© was a magnificent tournament held 
in Sycomay in which the caliph him - 
« ſelf gave wonderful proofs of his 
*< ſtrength and dexterity, this giant ap- 
« peared in the lifts, with theſe four 
« knights in the green armour; and, 
© among them, in leſs than a quarter 
© of an hour, they flew or diſabled 
% above a thoufand knights; which 
6c truck ſuch a terror into all there 


ed 2 be found in Part 1. Chapter xfij. of 


hiſtory of Don Belianis of Greece. 
| EM preſent, * 


/ 
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n preſent that the ſpectators, and thoſe 
* whocame to take part in the combat, 
ve fled together in confufion. The un- 
«* daunted caliph was almoſt the only 
% man that remained; for he could rall 

«© no more than ten knights, with 
* whom he fell upon Boda and his 
% men; but he had the ill fortune to be 
© overthrown, and his ten brave com- 
% panions were all lain. Immediately 
* this tent appeared in the ſquare, in 
« the ſame manner as you now behold 
4% it, The giant hurried the caliph and 
the infanta into it, after enchanting 
© them both, and placed theſe four 
* knights to guard the entrance of it; 
* 5 they ate ſuch men as cannot be 
overcome by any human force; for 
though above two thouſand knights 
of all nations have attempted to de. 
liver the caliph. and Cerizetta, yet 
none of them could ever prevail. 
All-the caliph's court was in con- 
* ſternatiofn; and we knew not what 
courſe. to take, until one Friday 
morning, at-ſun-rifing, we were in 
formed by 2 magician, whom we had 
e conſulted, that the whole was a fort 
« of enchantment, which we ſhould 
<6 never be able to diſſolve unleſs we 


KX 


<*< than Ceritetta. Could we once find 
ſuch a princeſs, we needed only to 
« perſuade her to try the adventure; 
© that ſhe wouldeater the tent without 
« any difficulty, and Cerizetta would 

deliver to her a ſword ſhe holds in 
6“ her hand, with which the knights in 
the green armour would be eaſily 
overcome. The magician farther 


„ added, that all he could do for vs, 


* was to carry about the tent whither- 
© ſoeyer we oleaſed that four of Ceri. 
 zetta's damſels might go into it, and 
4 that they ſhould be guarded by the 
* ſame knights. I preſently went into 


« the teut with theſe three damſels; and 


c thus have we viſited the courts of 
* moſt Pagan princes. But, to ſay the 
c truth, we have never a any 
* princefſcs whom we could think wor- 


ws of finding any, when fame 


Lo 7 us, that your daughter 
% Banterina was as beautiful as we 
c could deſire. The tent was in a 
* moment removed hither by magick; 
« and we are come to entreat you to 
permit the peerleſs Banterina to un- 


F 


found out a princeſs more beautiful 


4c thy to try the adventure. We now 
el] Aus 


6 dertake the adventu 


* 


t boon you have granted us.“ : 

* Such was the account given me by 
© Cerizetta's damſel, at which 'T was 
not a little ſurprizedi I returned, 
© however, this ànſwer e Comely 
% damſel, I am much troubled at the 
„ caliph of Syconia's mis fortune; for 
«© we potentates have a great kindneſy 
te for each other; and I ſhould defire, 
% above all things, that this rare ad- 
venture might be finiſhed at my court, 
% But, pray, inform me whether ſome 
„ unhappy accident may not befal the 
„ princeſs, ſhould ſhe be unſucceſsful 
in her attempt to atchieve this adven- 
© ture?” — ©, No, Sir,“ replied. the 
* dam(el; © forthe magician acquaint- 
„ ed us, that in caſe the princeſs who 


attempts it is not more beautiful than 


„ Cerizetta, ſhe ſhall be held back by 


& an inviſible. band, and will not be 


*© able to go into the tent,” —** Well, 


ce 
cc 


Banterina has my conſent to make 
4 


trial of her beauty: but I muſt firſt 
% prove the proweſs of theſe four 
© knights. There are thoſe in my 
© court who mayovercome them; and, 
« diſpelling the charm by their valour, 
4% will, perhaps, ſave my daughter the 
«© ſhame of attempting in vain to diſ- 
& ſolve it,” —< Sovereign Prince of 
« Cochin-China,” replied the damſel, 
« you may do as you pleaſe; but I 
« would not adviſe you to expoſe your 
„ knights to combat with thefe, who 
6 are 7 enchanted, that they alone can 
% rout a whole army.''—** No mat- 
« tex,” ſaid. I; “ I. muſt ſatisfy my 
* curioſity. I therefore ordered my 
© knights to prepare for the fight; and 
in a moment above three thouſand ape 
* peared in the ſquare, all of them am · 
* bitious of finiſhing the adventure. 
© The four damſels then returned with 
the four enchanted knights into the 
tent; which immediately opened, and 
« preſented to our aſtoniſhed eye a 
* ſpeRacle worthy of the deepelt com- 
« miſeration.. We diſcovered. the ca- 
© liph of Syconia, armed at all points, 
* ſitting at the foot of a golden thrane, 
on cryſtal ſteps, leaning bis head on 
* his hand, like one * in extre · 
© mity of melancholy. The infanta, 
* his daughter, was on bis right, holds 


A 


© ing a naked ſword, the hilt whereof 


s ſcemed to be all of diamouds; and on 
N 2 D © the 


dyenture, This is the 


then, anſwered I, „ my daughter 
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© the left ſtood the god of love, with his 


© bow and quiver, Io exquiſitely repre- 
© ſented, that he ſeemed to breathe, 
© Below this lay a knight ſtretched out, 
© with one of the god's arrows ſtick - 
© ing in his breaſt; and holding in his 
© hand a Greek inſcription, which no- 
© body underſtood; but which expreſſed 
© the caliph's and Cerizetta's misfor- 
© tunes, in ſuch terms, as drew tears 
© from all eyes that beheld it. When 
© we had fully contemplated theſe won- 
c ders, preparation was made for the 
© trial of the adventure. The firſt who 
© would attempt it was Prince Rozinel, 
my baſtard, the very flower and cream 
© of Pagan knights. His armour was 
© of a roſe colour beſtrewed with fil. 
< yer flowers; and he was mounted on 
2 a beautiful courſer lineally deſcend- 
ed from the god Boreas and the fa- 
© mous mares of Ericthonius, which 
© trodſo lightly, that they would gallop 
© over the ears of corn, and not break 
© them. He appeared before the tent, 
© attended by three of the moſt valiant 
© knights in all my archbantererſhip, 
The enchanted knights came out to 
meet them; but the combat was as 
© ſoon ended as begun; for, at the very 
© firſt rencounter, Rozinel and his com- 
© panions werethrown out of the ſaddle, 
and borne to the ground with ſuch 
© violence, that they were unable to 
© riſe again. The reſt of my knights, 
© being well acquainted with the va- 
© Jour of thoſe who had been over- 
© thrown, and concluding they could 
6 0 no better ſucceſs, retired in 
4 diſorder; and fled the place, as the 
© fearful doves do beforethe cruel eagle, 
© that has juſt devoured a kite. This 
© only ſerved to heighten the defire I 
© felt of ſeeing the adventure ended. 
I cauſed the wounded men to be laid 
C in rich beds, and ſent the moſt beau- 
© tiful princeſſes of my court to rub their 
© fides. I then ordered my daughter 
© to go up to the entrance of the tent. 
„ Banterina, who had always kept her 
© eyes fixed on Cerizetta, whom ſhe 
© thought beautiful to a miracle, obeyed 
me trembling.” She drew near the 
tent, and entered it without any dif- 
ficulty. But, O unheard · of prodigy! 
O diſmal misfortune! whoſe fad re- 
* membrance cauſes ſuch grief in my 
© ſoul as is contin recent! No 


_ © ſooner had ſhe placed her feet within 
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© the tent, than it immediately cloſed 
upon her; and, riſing rapidly into 
© the air, vaniſhed with the caliph, Ce- 
© rizetta, the knights, the damſels, 
© and my dear Banterina. We con- 
© cluded, but tos late, that this was 
© the fraud of an enchanter—* Hold, 
% treacherous necromancer!” cried the 
© empreſs; © reſtore me my infanta, or 
«© come and take my life !—Banterina, 
© O my dear daughter! can therighte- 
© ous gods ſuffer you to be taken from 
4 your mother? But, alas! hercries 
© were in vain; her voice was loſt in the 
© air with her unhappy daughter: grief 
© overwhelming her, ſhe ſunk ſpeech- 
© leſs into the arms of her women; 
© who, ſharing her ſorrow, beat their 
© breaſts, and made the ſquareecho with 
© their ſighs. I tore my hair and beard, 
© I caſt myſelf on the ground; and my 
© barons were forced to hold my hands, 
« fearing I ſhould kill myſelf.” To 
conclude, in a few words, the re- 
mainder of this pitiable hiſtory, the 
empreſs was carried into her apart- 
ment, and I into mine. We both of 
us ſpent a whole month in immode- 
rate ſorrow; but at length, conſider- 
ing that, thus indulging our grief, 
we neglected that which ſhould have 
been ſooner thought of, which was 
to ſend our knights in queſt of Ban- 
terina to all parts of the world; I 
employed all thoſe who were willing 
to undertake it, with ſtrict orders to 
ſearch” narrowly all the caſtles upon 
the face of the earth, from the caſtles 
of princes to the palaces of financiers. 
This was not all: I cauſed my daugh- 
ter to be poſted up from the mouth of 
the River Ganges, to the Danube; 
and from Mount Caucaſus, to the 
mountains of Terra Auftralis; in- 
ſomuch, that the very poſting has coſt 
me in paper and paſte five hundred 
thouſand ducats: and yet three whole 
ears are paſſed without hearing the 
eaſt news of Banterina, This makes 
us apt to believe, that the knights we 
© have ſent in queſt of her ſpend their 

© time idly, inſtead of attending to th 
© execution of their commiſſion. There: 

© fore the empreſs and I, conſiderin 
© that every body can do their bufinels 
© better themſelves than by proxy, have 
© left the government of our archban- 
< tererſhip to an able and honeſt mi- 
© nifter, if ever any ſuch was. We 
© have 


t have croſſed Afia; and, after traverſing 
Africa, are come into Spain, where 
« we ſhall ſtay no longer than is re- 
4 quilite to k the Infanta Bante- 


4 rina.“ a 
CHAP. III. 


or THE. DREADFUL COMBAT BE- 
' TWEEN DON -QUIXOTE AND THE 
-+GIANT BRAMARBAS IRONSIDES, 
\ KING or CYPRUS; AND THE 
; + STRANGE EVENT OF IT, 


| HAT pen can declare the 
; thoughts which agitated the 
Knight of La Mancha, whilft the Em- 
ror of Cochin-China was making his 
diſmal relation? Who is able to ex- 
eſs how much his tender bowels were 
moved? All the tongues in the world 
put together have not words enough to 
np nn, the different ſtruggles of 
rage and pity that diſtorted a heart ſo 
highly concerned at whatever related to 
the rape of maidens. As ſoon as the 
emperor had done ſpeaking, he took 
upon him to anſwer ; and, in a voice 
that ſufficiently diſcovered his diſorder, 
ſaid Magnanimous emperor, you 
© may judge, by my concern for the 
© misfortunes of the meaneſt private 
© perſons, how much I am diſturbed at 
© yours, Your diſaſters are as grie- 
vous to me as to yourſelf; and I muſt 
©. inform you, that it is the enchanter 
© Friſton who has ſtolen away the peer. 
© leſs Banterina; I perceive it by the 
© fatal circumſtances of the adventure: 
© he made uſe of the ſame enchantment 
© to ſteal away the peerleſs Floriſbella 
© at Babylon. He brought ſuch ano- 
©. ther tent, with four knights in green 
© armour, adorned with golden ſtars, 
and the four damſels clad in cloth of 
© filver, who begged the ſame boon of 
c the ſultan. In ſhort, the whole ſtor 
« you have told us, is, word for word, 
in the authentick Hiſtory of the Ad- 
« yentures of Don Belianis; which is 
< an undeniable proof that the ſame en- 
© chanter has committed this rape upon 
© the princeſs your daughter; but I 
« ſwear by the ſacred order of knight- 
« errantry, that, the momeotT have flain 
© Bramarbas, I will depart from Ma- 
« drid to ſeek that beautiful mfanta 
© throughout the world; and will ne- 
ver reſt in any place till I bave found 
F her!” The archbanterer thanked Don 
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was thanking him, the company 
alarmed by de or ſix blows of one 


knocking at the door ſo violently, that 


they expected it would be ſhattered to 
pieces. See who is there!” exclaimed 
the archbanterer to his pages. It muſt 
* certainly be ſome giant; for ſuch'is 
the manner in which they accuſtom 
* themſelyes to tap at the doors of em- 
« perors.” As he ſaid, fo it proved; 
the pages had no ſooner opened the door, 
than in came the dreadful giant Bra- 
marbas, His dreſs confiſted of a lon 
robe of blue napped-cloth, an immer 
ruff of black crape, and a turban o 
muſlin ſtriped with gold, and ado 
with a variety of feathers; an enormous 
belt of pinked leather croſſed his ſhoul- 
der, and PO a ſword of painted 
wood at leait two yards in length, and 
a foot broad. As ſoon as ever Sancho 
eſpied him, he ran and ſquatted himſelf 
down by the archbanterer; crying out, 
with might and main—* Mercy on us l 
© here is the dog Barrabbas come in the 
nick He is grown three pikes length 
© fince we ſaw him. Saints and Fa- 
© thers! what will my poor maſter Don 
© Quixote be in the hands of that con- 
founded Goliah, who is like to ſell 
© all our guts for fiddle- ſtrings, if 
Saint Nick does not aſſiſt us! Don 
ines hearing theſe words, Iooked 
aſkaunce upon his ſquire, and com- 
manded him to hold his peace. Tn the 
mean while, the King of Cy rus, who 
had been forced to ſtoop very low to get 
into the room, came forward, turnin 
his prodigious head every way, an 
rolling his eyes after a frightful man- 
ner, but without ſpeaking a word, or 
ſo much as faluting the emperor; who 
faid to him“ Genteel and courteous 
giant, tell me who you are, and what 
© brings you to my court? I am the 
« dreadful giant Bramarbas Ironſides, 
King of Cyprus! anſwered the gi- 
ant with a broken voice; and I am 
come to look for the Knight cf La 
Mancha, who, I am told, is in this 
imperial chamber. Vou have been 
* rightly informed, cried Don _ 
ote: and Tam glad to fee you; for I 
ſuppoſe you come to be as good as 
© your word to me?“ I do, knight!” 
anſwered Bramarbas; * I come to com- 
© bat with thee in purſuance of my 
challenge at Saragoſſa. This day my 
4 HERS ſword _ pt an _—_ 
6 orious days ! This will [ 
{2 8 N © cut 
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E cut off thy bald head, and carry it 
© into my dominions, to nail it up at 
© my royal chamber - door, with an in- 
A 1 8 in High- Dutch, which ſhall 
moſt elegantly expreſs how the flower 
© of La Mancha was mown down by 
< my invincible hands! This day will 
I cauſe myſelf to be crowned king of 
all the earth; for, when thou art gone, 
© there will be none left that will dare 
© to diſpute it with me! This day, in 
© fine, will I make myſelf maſter of all 
c thy victories, and will carry away 
? with me to Cyprus all the ladies here, 
© to put them into my ſeraglio, which 
© wants recruits! If thou art ſo brave 
© as. thou art reported, thou mayeſt 
5 come out immediately, and we will 
© conclude the buſigeſs in this imperial 
© chamber, if the emperor will give us 
© leave. I conſent,” ſaid the arch- 
banterer,.* though it be not uſual: theſe 
© combats are generally within liſts ; 
© but I have ſuch a mind to ſee you in 
© action, that I cannot ftay any longer.” 
Il would not bring my deadly club,” 
ſaid the giant, * becauſe I can, without 
© much trouble, overcome the Knight 
© of La Mancha with only this ſword, 
© which was made by Vulcan, a god 
© whom I adore; as I do alfo Jove, 
Neptune, Mars, Mercury, and Pro- 
© ſerpine,'—* Maſter Barrabbas, cried 
Sancho, interrupting him, * pray take 
© heed what you ſay: you bad better 
* bite your _ thumbs, than to call all 
© thoſe ſcoundrels you ſpeak of gods; 
© for, ſhould the Inquiſition hear of it, 
© black were the day that you came into 
Spain! —“ I ſpeak not to thee, num- 
« ſcull!* anſwered Bramarbas; I 
© would adviſe thee to hold thy tongue.” 
——* You adviſe mel, quoth Sancho; 
do not you know that, at Rome, they 
© laugh at one Wenne before 
he is aſked? What à pox l do you 
« think I muſt not dare ſay my ſoul is 
© my own becauſe you are as tall as 
< Antichriſt? Pray take notice, that a 
« little worm cats through a great log; 
and that a gnat troubles a man more 
© than an eagle can do him good. 
Hold thy peace, I ſay again, thou 
* knave!“ replied the giant; © or, I 
« {wear by the Alcoran,. I will make 
6 thee. an example to all avey fquires!” 
—* The Alcoran and Leu quoth San- 
cho, 5. are a couple of 


s louſy Ae. 
I value neither of ne How now. 
« bold wan. Jaid the King e Cyprus, 
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© do you dare to talk to me fo faucily 7 
© To me, who make the ſultans and 
© the caliphs quake! By the god of the 
© herrings trident, if I lay hold of you, 
© I will cruſh you to powder, and throw 
. you up into the air with; fuch force, 
© that your duſt ſhall fly into Japan!” 
— You threaten me, - anſwered the 
ſquire, to fright my maſter; but you 
© muſt not think to beat the dog before 
© the lion. Take notice, that my ma- 
© fter Don Quixote is worth us both; 
and values your helliſh ,carcaſe no 
© more than he values the jade that 
© bore you! O inſolence! 4 faid Iron - 
ſides, advancing a few ſteps towards 
Sancho; © I will teach thee to pay a re- 
« ſpe&_ to giants of my quality! 
* Help! help! Murder“ cred Sancho, 
ſeeing the giant move towards him; if 
© he touches me I am gone!'—* Hold, 
* Bramarbas!* ſaid Don Quixote, ſtep- 
ping in betwixt him and Sancho; 0 
© pot attack a man that is not in a 
* poſture of defence. If you find your- 
* ſelf offended at my ſquire's diſcourſe, 
© I am here ready to give you ſatisfac- 
© tion, Let us combat in the preſence 
© of the great archbanterer and all his 
court; we can never have nobler wit- 
© neſſes of our valour; but; fince you 
© have noarmour, I muſtftakeoff mine; 
I will not fight with odds; the con- 
© queſt would not be honourable, That 
you may ſee I do not fear you, I will 
*.take off my helmet and my cuiraſs, 
© and will meet you with my ſword 
© only: if yours is longer, mine is in a 
better hand,” Having ſpoken. theſe 
words, he turned, to, his ſyuire, and 
ſaid—* Riſe, my ſon; come and help 
off my armour: you ſhall ſoon ſee 
„that dreadful monſter, oor enemy, 
* ſtretched upon the ground. God 
© grant it, Sir!* anſwered Sancho, go- 
ing towards his maſter; but, methinks, 
© we and all theſe gentlemen here pre- 
“ ſent, had better fall upon him toge- 
* ther; ſome might hold his legs, and 
© others his Way till he were half dead. 
By thunder and lightning, could 1 
* once ſee him flat in this room, giving 
« up the ghoſt, I would give him more 
* bangs on his long ſides than he has 
© bairs in his whiſkers!*—* That is not 
Jawful,” anſwered Don Quixote; but 
I need no help to oyercome a giant, 
de he. 7 ong. Make hafte to 
take off my armout; and leave the r 
to thi force of my arm,” Sancho 


* 


K * 


% 


3s he was commanded; ſo that the 
knight was preſently diſarmed. His 
figure in this diſbabille ſtate furniſhed 
new matter of mirth and marvel to the 
company. His pate was bare and bald; 
his carcaſe long, lank, and Refhleſs as 
aſkeleton; it was caſed in a doublet of 
black ſattin, miſerably ſcanty ,and more 
than half threadbare ; under which 


eped ot a very dirty ſhirt; for he 
EN. — hid linen fince he left 


Saragoſſa. 


Such was the appearance of our 


knight-errant; when, laying his hand 


upon his ſword, he advanced towards 
the King of Cyprus—* Come, ſaid he, 
© arrogant monſter! ſince the emperor 
gives leave that we combat in this 
room, let us loſe no time in frivolous 
© babbling: courage is known by ac- 
© tions.” At theſe words be unſheathed 
his weapon; when ſuddenly, as our 
Enight's adventures always proved ver 
extraordinary, the aſſembly beheld the 
immenſe carcaſe of Bramarbas tumble 
backwards; and in his place appeared 
a damſel, clad like a ſhepberdeſs, and 
her face covered with a napkin. Thoſe 
who had not been prepared for this 
event were much ſurprized ; 20 
uixote, dropping the point of his 
Ta, fell 5 108 ſteps, and ſtood 
ſtill, expecting what the maiden would 
ſay. The body of Bramarbas being 
inſtantly hurried off by two-figures ha- 
bited like demons, the damſel, without 
unveiling herſelf, addreiſed the Knight 
of La Mancha in the Og terms. 
Valiant Don Quixote, indefatigable 
© Atlas of chivalry, father of orphans, 
© comfort of widows, ſweet hope of 
c enchanted infantas, fixed ſtar which 
© haſt conducted me to the haven of 
© my defires! be not amazed at be- 
© holding a horrible giant tranſmo- 
« sraphied thus ſuddenly into a little 
© tender damſel: this metamorphoſis 
© ought only to be ſurprizing to ſuch 
© as are unacquainted with the arts of 
© enchanters. Lou have finiſhed ; 
© adventure Which will fink the me- 
e moty of the Palmerins, and will gain 


you as much reputation among wiſe | 


7. 
er | 
© Lyucidanor of Theffaly : but, illuf- 


as the diſenchantment of Po- 


<© "mult, crown this work by reftaring 
me to m 


* 
1 gfeateſt affliction imaginable for the 
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© what I felt at that time; and, i 


did the vallant Knight Don 


parents, who are in the 
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loſs of me. T will, beautiful prin- 
* ceſs,* anſwered Don Quixote; + 
have a right to demand it at my hands. 
* I will conduct you into your domi- 
© nions: acquaint me only where they 
© are ſituated, and who is the renowned 
prince that gave you your being? 
0 My name is the Infanta Banterina,* 
replied the damſe]; and I am only 
daughter of the great Archbanterer 
of the Indies." The emperor heari 
theſe words, overcome by fatherly * 
fection, ruſhed haſtily from his throne; 
and, lifting up his eyes to Heaven O 
ye immortal Gods! exclaimed he, *is 
it then poſſible that you reſtore to me 
* my daughter, when I leaſt expeſted 
it? In return for this mighty favour, 
I vaw, as ſoon as I return to m 
© lace, I will offer to you in ſacrifice an + 
© hundred horned animals; for t 


Are abundance of them in my em- 


« pire.“ Then ſtepping forward to the 
intanta, with open arms Dear Ban- 
* terina,? continued he, come and em- 
© brace your father! Alas! what grief 
« pierced my ſoul when you was ra- 
* vithedfrommy love! My ſad thoughts 
© have never ceaſed to follow you? 
O my dear father!* anſwered the in- 
fanta, I have not words to — pon 

you 
followed me with your thoughts, I 
can aſſure you I left my heart behind 
© when I was carried away.*—* By my 
* troth,” quoth Sancho, methinks the 
« princeſs ought to ſhew her face! Who 
* the devil ever ſaw a daughter em- 
© brace her father after that manner? I 
© ſhould laugh to fee my little Sancha, 
* when I go home to my country again, 
© come to kiſs me with her noſe muf- 
* fled up in a napkin. Pox take me! 
God knows my meaning!!! San- 
cho is in the right,“ ſad the arch- 
banterer; * why do not you ſhew your 
face, princeſs? Let fall that veil which 
© hides thoſe dear features from me! 


Pray, Sir, anſwered Banterina, ex - 


cuſe me from taking off my veil; I 
© have reaſons that move me to be co- 
« yered; and, to convince you, I muſt 
6 give you an account of what has be- 
fallen me fince you loft me. You 
© will hear abundance of ſtrange ad- 


| © 'ventures.* I do not queſtion it," 
e trious Prince of La Mancha, you 


anſwered the-archbanterer; * a da 


he 
© "ter that has been ſo long from 


father and mother muſt needs have 
s fine ſtories to tell; but no matter 


* provi 


- 
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© provided the devil be not in them, 1 


— You 


* will take all in good 
© ſhall hear how the matter ſtands,” re- 


plied Banterina, if you will liſten to 


* me. Then ſhe began the ſad rela- 
tion of her adventures after this man- 


A 


CHAP. Iv, 


CONTAINING THE INFANTA BAN- 


'TERINA'S SURPRIZING RELA- 
«© "A-S ſoon as the tent flew 
© to the air, and I heard the 


e cries of the empreſs my mother, be- 


ing of an excellent diſpoſition, my 


2 ſenſes failed me, and 1 fell down in 


© ſwoon upon the cryſtal ſteps at the 
feet of the Infanta Cerizetta. The 
© four damſels took pains enough to 
< belp me; but, though they rubbed 


<< my noſe with all ſorts of ſpirits, they 
could not bri 


me to myſelf: there 
© was no ſigu of life left in me; and, 
therefore, thinking I was dead, they 
-< began to weep bitterly. I cannot 


2 tell what could make them have ſuch 


a kindneſs for me; but certain it is, 


nobody ever was more troubled than 


_ © they were: my own ladies of ho- 


. We've ſtol n perſcQion 


nour could not have made more ugly 
fſeces. They preſently ſtruck up a 


funeral dirge; they chanted recita- 
tives and trios. Alas! what trios! 
© Nothing was ever heard ſo dolorous! 
© Their recitativos were now-and-then 
. © jnterrupted by a full chorus of all forts 
- © of voices, repeating theſe words 


ewe labour in vain; in vain we deplore; 


4 Alas! Banterina the bright is no more! 

& Weep, weep! let tears like fountains flow, 
4 And figh away your breath; 
from below, 
To yield it up to death,” 


2 Notwithſtanding all this, I did not 
© diez and whether muſick has the pow- 
© er to call back the ſpirits that are fled, 
or that the grief for the Joſs of parents 
© js not mortal, Irecovered my ſtrength 
© infenfibly. The damſels were in ex- 


. © tafies of joy: they gave over their diſ- 
mal dittiesʒ and nothing was then ſung 
llant airs in praiſe of 


© but tender and 


me. Among the reſt, I remember the 
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* following verſes were chanted by an 
excellent yoice— 


6 Jore, jealous for his lighted fane, 
4 Fromearth long fince to Heav'n had ta'en 
Our princeſs, but he fear d to do it: 
«© For Venus threaten'd him full ſore, 
6 If you came there, ſhe d make him rue it; 
* She's leave the ſkies, and come no more. 


4 But, howſoc'er the dame was wroth, 
"6 jt * an 
66 ead: a 
& For he'd have found you, furely, both 
A prettier laſs, and abler-bodied,” 


© All this time the tent flew throu 
the air with incredible rapidity, till, 
ſtopping on a ſudden, it opened, and 
I Gun myſelf at the gate of a ſtately 
palace. Then the knights in the 
green armour, the damſels, the tent, 
and all that was in it, vaniſhed, and 
I was left alone ſadly out of counte- 
nance, But it was'not long before I 
eſpied fix curious ladies coming to- 
wards me, all clad in white fattin, 
lined with roſe-coloured taffety, flaſh- 
ed, and all theflaſhesembroidered with 
pearls. They had long fleeves hang - 
ng Cow%s and on them a wonderful 
rich embroidery : their hair was very 
fair, and delicately curled, and their 
heads were ſtuck fuller with dia- 
monds than any heroine's upon the 
ſtage. Judging of their quality by 
therichneſs of their apparel, I thought 
they could be no leſs than fultan's 
daughters; and I was providing a 
high compliment for them, when, 
falling down before me, they all em- 
braced my knees; and, when they 
had kiſſed my hands over and over, 


one of them ſaid to me ina moſt re- 


© ſpeAful manner“ Peerleſs Bante- 
4 rina, moſt lively portraiture of the 
« chaſte goddeſs Venus, univerſal heir- 
« eſs to all Qriana's and the beautiful 
% Nichea's graces; behold here at your 
« feet fix damſels appointed to walt on 


„ you! The owner of this palace has 


© culled us out from among an hun- 
« dred thouſand duennas, to honour 
« us with this glorious employment: 
« I can aſſure you he could not have 


% made a better choice; for, without 


« vanity, my companions and 1 are the 


«© clevereſt wenches in the world at 


4% pinning a gown, dreſſing a head, co- 
« louring the hair, mending the com- 
07 TY F107 40 0 enen ' Plexion, 
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et plexion, and, curing the -fick- 
r Heſs,” — “ Pretty damſels,“ ſaid I, 
« pray tell me where I am, and what 
« the prince's name is that reigns 
& here?“ You are, anſwered ſhe, 
« in the palace of the King of Terra 
« Auſtralis. This kingdom is of an 
« infinite extent, or rather, it is a new 
« world unknown to the other inhabi- 
« tants of the earth, with the good 
4% leave of the apocryphal accounts 
* ſtrangers have given of it, Pre- 
« cious ſtones, old and ſilver, grow 
« up under our feet; and are conſe. 
4% quently of ſo little value with us, 


« that theſe cloaths, which you think 


6 very coſtly, are but the common ha- 
pit of tradeſmen's wives. I would 
« have you ſee our women of quality 
« and our princeſſes; they have other- 
4% guiſe ſort of cloaths. By this you 
« may gueſs that the king muſt be a 
«« puiſſant ſovereign; but what you do 
c not know, and is very fit you be told, 
«« 1s, that this prince is very young, 
« and has a mind to marry; and un- 
« derſtanding, by an enchanter his 
<« friend, that you are the moſt beauti- 
« ful princeſs in the world, he cauſed 
te thefaidenchanter to ſteal you away. 
© This news redoubled the tears which 
© the remembrance of my parents made 
me ſhed inceſſantly: but another of 
© the damſels faid—*< O beautiful in- 
« fanta, do not waſte thoſe precious 
« tears! When you have ſeen the kin 

« your affliftion will ceafe. He wi 

« ſoon return from hunting. In ef- 
© feR, I preſently eſpied him coming in 
© a chariot of ſaphirs and topazes, 
© drawn by ſix white unicorns. I muſt 
© confeſs, I never ſaw any thing ſo fine! 
He leaped out nimbly to the ground 

© and, perceiving he carried a bow an 

© quiyer, I took him for the god of 
© Jove. I cannot ſay whether it was 
© any enchantment, or the mere work- 
ing of nature, but I was ſo taken 
< with his mien and beauty, that I 
© thought no more of my parents. He 
e ſeemed to me not leſs ſmitten with 
© my features; and he was ſo diſordered 
< when he came up, that he made me a 
© compliment which was neither rhime 
| © nor reaſon, I returned an anſwer 
4 without head or tail. The damſels 
© ſmiled; and believed, with ſome juſ- 
© tice, that I had not over-much wit: 


See Books I. Chap. V. | * 


© but the prince, who had as little as 
* myſelf, was very well pleaſed, 'He 
took me by the hand, and led me in- 
to a ſtately apartment, where, having 
recovered himſelf from his diſorder, 
he confirmed all that the damſels had 
told me concerning my rape, with an 
eloquence I did not expect from him, 
In ſhort, he ſaid ſuch tender things 
to me, that we need no longer marvel 
© at the prompt compliance of Pſych 
© with the infinuations of the god of 
© love. He ſoon r my ſenſibi- 
* lity; at which he was ſo overjoyed, 
and his paſſion grew ſo faſt upon him, 
© that he earneſtly entreated me not to 
© defer his good fortune one moment, 
© but to marry him immediately, 
& Prince!” ſaid I to him then, ſo ſweet- 
© 1y that it quite charmed him, you 
« are very haſty. Conſider that mar- 
„ riage is a matter of moment, and re- 
« quires mature deliberation. Leave 
« me here alone; I defire a full quar- 
© ter of an hour to conſider,” | 
© afraid he had been too deep in love to 
« grantthis delay; but, on the contra- 
ry, inſtead of denying it, he com- 
© mended my diſcretion, and went out 
6 
4 
6 
c 


of the room, ſaying, he had the greater 
value for me, becauſe women, for the 
moſt part, did not take ſo much time 
to conſider. : 
© Thus was I left alone to make ſeri- 
ous refleftions on his propoſal. I 
found it ſo advantageous to me, 
my head was filled with ſuch pleaſant 
notions, that a ſweet ſleep ſoon over - 
came me: but I ſlept not long, ere, 


* B t was the wiſe Belonia, 
© whom I knew, becauſe I had ſeen her 
© ſometimes at my father the archban- 
© terer's houſe, ſhe being prote&reſs/ of 
© his dominions. Look to your ho- 
% nour, my dear Banterina, ſaid ſhe; 
it is in wonderful danger. Youare 
© now upon the edge of the Euxine 
c Sea, betwixt Conſtantinople and Tre- 
* biſond. It is not the King of Ter- 
1% ra Auſtralis that is in love with you; 
te it is a falſe enchanter, who has taken 
% upon him the ſhape of an amiable 
prince to deceive you. My power 


*« 15 inferior to his, and I cannot carry. 


« you hence; but I brin the fa- 
© mous ring of renn As 


« Jong as you keep this, the enchanter 


« will 


receiving myſelf pulled by the arm, 
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« will have no power over you: you 
« will fee things as they really are; and 
« if you can once ſet your foot out of 
ac this enchanted palace, I will carry 
« you away in my chariot, Take care 
* to hide this ring; for if theenchant. 
© ex gets it from you, you muſt expect 
* ee aſſiſtance from me. This 
© faid, ſhe gave me the ring, and im; 
© mediately flew out at the chimney, 
© When ſhe was gone, I remained me. 
© lancholy and muſing, as is uſual 
* when a young woman has a great 
©. fancy for a handſome man, and is 
© told his ill qualities. I was not ſa 
© well pleaſed that I had been unde. 
© ceived, as I was vexed to underſtand 
* that the prince I had been ſo fond of 
* was a mere illuſion. However, I 
* concealed the ring in my boſom; and 
continued in my reverie, when I ſaw 
© a little old fellow enter the room, 
* with a long grey beard, and a violet. 
© coloured cloth cap on his head, which 
covered his ears. N 2 
© of tygers ſkins, and he leaned on a 
Lo Kaff. without which he could not 
© move; for, notwithſtanding his crutch, 
© helimped ſo wretchedly, that, at every 
© ſtep he took, I thought he would have 
< tumbled upon bis noſe.— Beautiful 
© infanta!” ſaid Don Quixote, interrupt- 
ing her, that was certainly theenchant. 


© ep Friſton; for he has been lame eyer 


© fince he broke his leg at Babylon. 
© It is very true, quoth Banterina; 
. now ' 
© wiſe Belonia told me it was Friſton, 
and I forgot to tell you fo,-Now, 
* centlemen, do but conſider, if you 
© pleaſe, how much I was ſurprized, 
* when, by that little lame ſcoundrel's 
© diſcourſe, I found out that he was the 
© very ſame fine prince I had been ſo 
much taken with. I looked aſide 
© with horror, He drew near to me; 1 
© ſhrieked out; and a ſudden qualm 
made me faint away. He called in 
© his women to help me; five or fix 
© witches came in and unlaced me, to 
give me air. My ring dropped down; 
© the enchanter catched it up; and, 
© having viewed it Oh, hol'“ cried 
© he, ** here is the knack on it! Who 
«© the devil brought her this jewel, and 
« has been with her the moment I was 
« away? By my troth, they are not de- 
« "ceived, who ſay it is hard to keep 
4c maids1”"— Ads: bobs yo San- 
cho, Friſton talks notably enough 


He had on a gown 


ou put me in mind of it, the 


AVELLANEDA'S QUIXOTE, * * 


© for an enchanter! For I have heard 
our batchelor Sampſon ſay, that maids 
© are like ſneep: if the ſhepherd has nat 
© alwaysa watchfuleye, they run aftray, 
© and the wolf devours them. But go 
© on with your ſtory, Madam Infantaz 
© theſe gentlemen and I fit upon thorns 
© till we hear the reſt. When I came 
to myſelf,” ſaid the infanta, I looked 
© about for my ring; and, not findin 
© it, was as much troubled as if I 5. 
© loſt my lap-dog, or my parrot. I 
called the enchanter, Old goat; 
„% naſty cripple ;*”* and “ ragamuffin 
“ ſorcerer! In ſhort, I gave him 
ſuch ſcurvy language, that he changed 
all his love into h He mut - 
tered ſome words in Dutch; and 
then, taking me about the middle, 
threw me like an arrow out at the 
window,with ſuch force and violence, 
that I flew from the ſhore of the Eux- 
© ine Sea, where I then was, and fell 
* into waters of the River Signon,”— 
* What a damned ſkip was that!* cried 
Sancho. How the devil could an old 
© fellow, that was not able to go with» 
out a crutch, haye ſtrength enough ta 
throw you ſa far?“ Do. not you 
conſider, friend, replied the infanta, 
that he did it by virtue of thoſe helliſh 
words he had muttered to himſelf ?— 
But, gentlemen, I ſhould never have 
recovered after ſuch a fall, but that, 
as good luck would have it, a young 
ſhepherd, who was playing on his 
pipe whilſt he looked to bis ſheep, on 
the bank of the river, perceiving 1 
was like to drown, came ſpeedily. to 
my aſſiſtance. He took me upon his 
back, and ſwam aſhore: then, per, 
« ceiving that I Rill breathed, he car, 
© ried me into his hut, lighted a fire, 
dried me, and brought me to myſelf, 
T returned him thanks for his care in 


c 


c 
c 
c 
0 
c 
c 
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© ſuch' words as made him believe I 


© hadnot beenill bred; which awakened 
© his curioſity, and he defired I would 
© tell him my ſtory. I did ſo very 
« preciſely; but not without ſheddin 
< abundance of tears, which made him 
© drop as many. He told me he was 
© much concerned at my misfortunes; 
«© and, that he might not ſeem to con- 
© fide leſs in me than I had done in 
© him, he faid—** Beautiful princeſs, 
« you have related your misfortunes 
to a ſhepherd, who is not leſs unbap- 
y than yourſelf, I am the natural 


66 
4 ſon of the valiant Perianeus of Per- 


« ſiaz 
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« fa; and, as if it were the fate of his 
ay family to be unfortunate in love, I 
„ became enamoured of a lady who 
4 afforded me no better requital than 
te he received from Floriſbella. The 


6 


Queen of the Amazans, the charm- 


ing Tenobia, with whom I fell in 


love, upon ſeeing her dandle on her 
« lap a pig ſhe was violently fond of, 
„ has been deaf to all the teſtimonies 
«, of my paſſion. But what drove me 
© quite to deſperation was, that at the 
„very time when I complained of her 


* 
- 


cruelty, the Prince of the Floating 


« [lands had as much cauſe to boalt 


% of her kindneſs. 


In a fit of anger, 


«© I renounced knight- errantry; and, 
removing for ever from my father's 


c court, I repaired to the banks of 


« this celebrated river, with a reſolu- 
& tion to turn ſhepherd. Since then 
I have been told that the magician 
« Pamphus has enchanted my un- 


e grateful fair-one, and has converted 


© her into a frightful tripewoman; 
« but this I do not aver to you for a 


«c certainty.” — * 
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Nay, before God, 
and. on my conſcience,” quoth San- 
ho, interrupting the infanta again, 
whoever told the ſhepherd that ſtory, 
did not lye, for there is nothing more 
certain. Madam Zenobia is as E. 
fect a tripewoman as ever you ſaw: 
ſhe has a 
blear-eyed; blubber-lipped; and all 
the reſt ſuitable. When we firſt 


found her in the wood, where ſhe was 


tied to a pine-tree, the ſoldier Braca- 
monte, the alderman, and I, took 
her rather for a daughter of the devil 
than a fine princeſs. Only my ma- 
ſter was not miſtaken in her. Let 
him alone; be preſently etpied ſhe 
was a great queen. Body o'me! he 
knew her at firſt ſight, and called her 
by her Chriſtian name and ſurname, 
as if they had been old ſchool-fel- 
lows!'——*, You need not wonder at 
that,'quoth Don Quixote; (if knights- 
errant had not the faculty of know- 
ing infantas under every variety af 
enchantment, how could they reſcue 
them out of the hands of enchanters? 
But we do not conſider, Sancho, that 


we interrupt the princeſs.” —* No ; 


matter, Sir Knight, anſwered Ban- 


terina; I have a good memory, and 


6 
* 
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du ſhall ſee I am not put out of my 
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eat ſcar on one cheek; is · 
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I came then to eſtabliſh myſelf,“ 


© ſaid the ſhepherd, . in this delight - 
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ful place: I ſoon gut ſome ſheep, a 
dog, a reed, and a bag-pipe; and, 
changing my name from Prince Per- 
fin, as I was called before, I took 
that of the Shepherd Perſino. My 
qvire would not follow my exam» 

ez but deſired me to requite his 
ong ſervices by conferring on him 
the honour of knighthood: I, be- 
ing of a generous temper, not only 


granted his requeſt, but preſented 


him with my own horſe and arms; 
for hitherto he had ridden only upou 
a ſhe aſs, which would not have 
been the propereſt ſteed for a knight. 
Then I ſent him, with my bleſſing, 
to ſeek adventures, Thetruth of it 
is, he was a clever fellow, very fit 
for the ladies ſervice; and if he has 
not had his brains. knocked out in 
ſome melon-field, no doubt he has 


comforted manywidows; for my part, 


my only endeavour is to lead a plea- 
ſant quiet life in this delicious place. 
Sometimes I play on my reed, aud 
ſometimes on my bag-pipe;and ſome- 
times I make verſes on the wonder- 
ful xyorks of nature. I deſcribe the 

leaſures of a country life. The 
birds are heard to ſing in my poems; 
in them the filly lambs are ſeen to 
ſkip after the careful ewes, and the 
murmuring ſtreams to wind their 
cryſtal waters along the gratis: in 
ſhort, I enjoy a thouſand pleaſures. 
But, alas! I want one, which is the 


moſt ſubſtantial, and without which 


I am ſenſible a ſhepherd can never 

be truly happy; and that is a ſhep- 

berdeſs. Beautiful princeſs,” add- 

ed he, looking on me very earneſtly, 
I will not love Zenobia any longer. 

I am tender, kind, diſcreet, and 

faithful; give me leave to dedicate 
my thoughts to you, and do not think 
the gods have brought you hither to 
no purpoſe: it is certainly their will 
that you ſhould make me happy.. 
Be obedient to their ſovereign! de- 
crees! Be my ſhepherdels! - Ab! 
what a pleaſant thing it is to love 
Let us follow where love calls; to 
him let us yield up our hearts. Let 
us renounce our parents empires; 
let us deſpiſe our grandeur. Let 
us forget our kindred and friends; 
and let us ſpend the reſt of our days 
2 2 K ST 1 
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#*. in tender ſighs and amorous me- 


«Jody. | | 
1 You may judge, gentlemen, whe- 
© ther it was ible for me to with - 
© ſtand ſuch an offer. The ſhepherd 
© Perfino was gay, handſome, and ſung 
well. What a treaſure this to a young 
© girl at fifteen! I could not deny him. 
4 f aſſumed the habit and crook of a 
© ſhepherdeſs. Perſino committed half 

his flock to my care, together with a 
© dog which he called Melampus; and 
© not thinking the name of Banterina 
© very fit for verſe, he changed it to 
© Phillis. It is impoſſible to tell you 
exactly how many verſes he compoſed 
© upon me and my dog Melampus; but 
2 the 


devil take me, if, in leſs than a, 


©. year, he did not make two hundred 
* eclogues, as many elegies, and above 
© a thouſand rondeaus! He had a very 
poetical fancy, and there was no end 
© ofhis invention. Sometimes, though 
© he was never a day without me, Tie 
* complained of my long abſence: at 
< another time, he would accuſe me of 
<-eruelty, with as little reaſon. Ano- 
ther time he would compoſe lively dit- 
ties, and all to divert his Muſe, and 
vary his ſubjects. There was, in all 
© his writings, a characteriſtical ten- 
© derneſs Which raviſhed me, One 
day, among the reft—T ſhall remem- 
© bet it as long as I live—he ſing me a 
* ſong, which 1 will repeat toyou. I 


'© was tranſported with it, I was 
* rer out of bieath. I thought I 
6 


ould have died, my rapture was fo 
6 exceſſive. The words are theſe— 
« As Phillis, late ſerenely fleping, 
t Stretch'd her ſoft limbs beneath the ſhade, 
„ The gay Perſino, near her creeping, | 
% By ſtealth the heedleſs fair ſurvey d: 
- 46 And ſo div:ne he felt her beauty, 
„And ſuch ſtrange raptures it did move, 
. That, ahf forgetful of his duty, | 
„ Too veatrous youth! he dar'd to love.“ 


- © Beſides the'pleaſure of hearing ſuch 
4 charming ſengs every day, I had the 
ſatisfactton of ſeeing the ſhepherd Per- 
© fino's name, and my wn, carved on 
every tree, and the hiftory of our faith - 
ful loves written in the ſands of the 
A TLignon, in ſuch characters that they 
-< were proof againſt the winds. Thus 
TI. ſpent my days very happily, when 

© one morning, as I was'tending my 
* flock, there paſſed by me a knight, 
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mother, a deſpairing 


© armed at all points, who ſtopped to 
© take a full view of me; and, turning 
to his ſquire, ſaid—“ Aurelio, take 
«© notice of that ſhepherdeis. Are not 
t thoſe the features of the infanta? 
„Ves, indeen, Sir,“ anſwered the 
© fquire; © that face is not at all unlike 
«© her.” —* Tam ſatisfied,” replied the 
© knight; © ſhe is certainly Banterina, 
Her country habit cannot deceive m 
e This faid, be alighted from 
© his horſe; and, lifting.up his vizor, . 
© that I might ſee his face, I immedi- 
© ately recognized Prince Rozinel, m 
* father's brave and worthy baſtard, 
The ſurprize and diſorder of my 
* countenance fully convinced him that 
© he was not miſtaken, O, my dear 
&« infanta!”* ſaid he, © the gods have 
te at length permitted me to meet with 
% you! I have been theſe twelve 
% months ſeeking you in all parts. 
«© What chance made you a ſhepherd- 
& efs?”” When L had ſatisſied his cu- 
© riofity,. he told me that my parents 
« were inconſolable for the loſs of me; 
© and, having a notable fluency of 
© tongue, he painted their affliction in 
colours fo lively, that I had like to 
have cried at it. Come, Banteri- 
% na,” added he,”* let us haſten away 
% to my father's court: let us fly to de- 
«© liver him from that diſmal melan- 
„ choly in which I left him, and drive 
% away the ſad ſhades of death which 
by this time fit about the empreſs.” 
© T was mightily perplexed. If I 
© thought of comforting my parents, 
© I was no leſs concerned to leave Per- 
fino. An afflifted father, 5 weeping 
ſhepherd, a 
© whining dog, and a ſtraying flock of 
© ſheep, were all diſtracting thoughts 
© which ſucceeded one another, But 
< it was neceſſary to come to (ome de- 
© termination; and, my life being a ſe- 
© ries of wonders, I preferred my fa- 
© mily before my lover. I choſe rather 
© to forſake ſoch a diſcreet and well- 
© behaved ſhepherd, than to be deaf to 
the calls of my diſconſolate kindred. 
© I had fixed my reſolution; but, as I 


was preparing to follow Rozinel, Per- 


© fino, the unhappy Perſino! came up 
© to us. He was looking for me to 
© ſing me a new ſong; but he had lit- 
© tle mind to fing, when he underſtood 
f he was ſo near lolthe me. He made 


the woods and the banks rattle wit 


© his doleful complaints; be threw 
| © away 
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* Ay his reed; broke his. crook; tore 
4 his eye-brows; and, that 1 may make 
© uſe of one of Homer's moſt celebrated 
© compariſons, * He rolled himſelf up- 
© on the ground, as a black-pudding 
© rolis upon the fire. In ſhort, the 
© doubly and trebly unfortunate Per- 
© ſino did his utmoſt, and downright 
© died before us for mere love and vex- 
« ation, IT muſt here take breath, 
* gentlemen, that I may be better able 
© to recount the reſt of the tranſactions 
© of that fatal day. Here Banterina 
pauſed a while, and then continued her 
diſcourle as follows. 


"Av CHAP. V. 


THE CONTINUATION or THE. 1N- 
FAN TA BANTERINA'S WONDER- 
FUL ADVENTURES. | 


c WEN I ſaw my thepherd 


© ſtretched out dead upon the 


© ground, I reclined myſelf upon Prince 
8 . was for a time ſilent and mo- 
„ tionleſs, and ſo overwhelmed with 
grief, as to loſe all ſenſation. But 

3 after I tore my cloaths and hair, 
and lifted up my volee. to Heaveo, 
complaining of his death in terms of 
the moſt outrageous extravagance: 
I railed ſo bitterly againſt Jupiter 
and Caliſto, that the prince and his 
ſquire were abſolutely terrified, The 
eloquent Rozinel thought fit to tell 
me, that men, in their greateſt afflic- 
tions, are bound to honour the gods; 
but though he had redd that word for 
word in Seneca, I took little notice of 
it, and never. gave over abuſing. the 

ods and goddeſſes, till the-ſhepherd 
Perkins was buried. After this, my 
ſorrow began to grow lighter; I found 
my reaſon return; and I can ſafely 
boaſt that, at fifteen years of age, 1 
bore ag good a heart as any widow 
at. thifty, I wiped my eyes, and 
comforted — then my brother 
took me up behind him, and we rode 
ſixteen hundred leagues, talking over 
the adventures of knights-errant; 
for I am Gravgely fond of books of 
© chivalry;; and 1 do not yet deſpair 
© but I may, ane ape or other, diſtract 
* myſelf with. reading them.” | Here 
Don 2 ut up bis band to his 
_ forehead, and Pad a ſtrong temptation 
bo interrupt the (prjncels in favour of 
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the books of chivalry; but, be farbore 
out of reſpe& to 3 73 
may be conſidered as an K of uncome 
mon violence to his own inclinations. . 
Having travelled, without diſturb. 
* ance, to the frontiers of Colchis,“ 
continued Banterina, * I was, full of 
© hopes that I ſhould ſoon ſee my dear 
mother Merry: dame, and my ho- 
noured father the archbantererʒ when, 
in a wood, we met twelve giants car - 
rying away five infantas whom they 
had newly raviſhed. They ſtopped 

us without ceremony, bidding .m 
brother ſurrender upop diſcretion, if 
he would fave his life, The brave 
Rozinel, baying cauſed his ſquire to 
ſet me down, without regarding the 
odds, drew his ſword; and, like anos, 
ther Don W had the courage 
to fight all t ole giants, who locked 
like ſo many windmills. But, alas] 
the poor baſtard had no better luck 
than if he had been Jawfully begot- 
ten ! for he received ſo many ſtrokes 
on the head with their clubs, that he 
loſt his ſtirrups, and fell down ſtage. 
dead under his. horſe's belly. Then 
they, laid hold of his unfortunate 
ſquire, and began toſſing him in a 
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ſant capers in the air, that I could 

have ＋ 25 heartily, had I not been 

ſo full trouble. I fared like the 

reſt of the infantas. They. carried 

us directly to the Mooriſh, enchant- 

er's caſtle, which was but two leagues 
off. But, Madam Princeſs, ſaid 
Sancho, interrupting her again, pray 
© tell me whether thoſe two-handed 
« rogues took your brother's (quire a- 
long with them, or whether they left 
© him.in the wood, after having ſo well 
< ſettled his bones for him? As for 
« that,” replied. Banterina, *© they were 
© not ſatisfied with toſſing him in a 
© blanket till they were weary, but they 
carried him to the caſtle, where they 
© ſhut, him vp in a dungeon under- 
ground, which was fourſcore and 
© nineteen thouſand fathoms deep. 
© Bleſs us! what a dungeon!” cried 
Sancho; why a man had as good be in 
Limbo] What an unmerciful crew 
of Goliahs theſe were! Hang me, if 
© the very enc hanters be nat eiviſer per- 
© ſons! When they have toſſed a ſquize 
6 ogy, they giye him at leadt 
the key of the country, and turn 
him looſe about his buſigeſs,'—" That 
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„ is a | b 
has been toſſed in a blanket, anſwer 


ed the princeſs; and would to God 


* E-my brother's had come off ſo well! 


But to return to my ſtory. | You muſt 


©. underftand that, as ſoon as I came to 
_ ©the caſtle, with my five unfortunate 
1 companions in bondage, the enchanter 


deſired to ſee us. Though I was but 


© in the habit of a ſhepherdeſs, and 
chat rather ragged, (for I had not 
1 ſpared it in my tranſports of grief at 
_ © Perfino's funeral) yet I was reckoned 
the prettieſt of the half-dozen. I 
© had the good luck to pleaſe the wiz- 
"Et '/zard; and, at the ſame time, he had 
© the misfortune to appear in my eyes 
the moſt horrid individual of the hu- 


man ſpecies: in a word, his hair is 


© frizzled, and red as blopd, and his 
©" face black as ink; and it is doubt- 
1 leſs for theſe reaſons that they call 
him the Mooriſh, or the carroty, en- 
'E chanter. I could not endure the 
© ſight of the monſter. When I looked 
© upon him, I made a fort of a face, 
© which he did not think very favour- 
© able to his defires; and, in truth, there 
Was no need of his being a great 


* conjuror to gueſs what it meant. He 


© made up a face in his turn which was 
„a8 plam as the other: he knit his 
© brow; and, looking fiercely on me— 
+ How now, little gipſey!” ſaid he, in 
© a voice like a mule-driver; “I per- 
©<©'eeive you do not like us. To hu- 
, mour you, we muſt ſend for thoſe fine 
„ effeminate fellows; thoſe ftarcked 
4 beaus of our ſex. ' I could have 
4 borrowed one of thoſe empty ſhapes, 
- «© as poor filly Friſton did; but I would 
Le not put ſuch an affront upon nature. 


21 édurſt not make the brute an anſwer, 


for fear of provoking him yet farther. 
gut, to paſs by a thouſand needleſs 
„ circumftances; and come to the con- 
cluſion of my adventures, I muſt 
tell you that, when he had in vain 
*© tormented me three months, to bring 
© me to compliance with his paſſion, 
© hewas'ſo incenſed to ſce himfelf de- 
© ſpiſed, that he reſolved to be revenged 
'« on me. This reſolution he executed 
after a manner that has ſcarce any 
© -precedent in hiſtory, He touched 
© me firſt with his wand; he then pull. 
ed out of his pocket a book in folis, 
and opened it; then he read to him- 
< ſelf; and; as he read; I perceived m 

little arms increaſe in length, and 
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great comfort for a ſquire that 


„ ſnow-whitecountenance ſhall 


. 15 


my whole frame dilate itſelf hideouſly: 
to be ſhort, in leſs thay a quarter of 
an hour I was converted into a giant 
* from head to foot. The enchanter 
© then, addreffing me in a ſcornful 
tone Go,” ſaid he, *termagant 
ce princeſs! go, traverſe the earth un- 
der that agreeable form! I command 
“ .yau,”* added be, imperioufly, by 
4% the ſoul of the great Calchas, who 
perfectly knew what was to come, 
what was preſent, and, beſt of all, 
what was paſt, take the name o 
Bramarbas Ironfides, Do. all the 
miſchief you can in the world. De- 
throne virtuous princes, .and ſupport 
the wicked. Slay all the knights 
d that ſhall fall under our clutches, 
and ſeek out the meſt famous men 
to combat them. By my powers of 
magick, I beſtow on you ſtrength to 
deſtroy them all. There is but one 
in the world that can overcame you; 
15 his name Twithold from your know- 
* ledge. If you happen to meet him, 
% and he does but draw his ſword 
&« againſt you, your gigantick  fivure 
ikdrop off Hike e eaſe 
of paſteboard; which, being carried 
away by my familiar demons, you 
willagain become an infanta. Bot, 
to perfe&t my revenge, I muſt tell 
vou that, in the ſame hour, your 
ume 
<«< that ſable hue of mine which you be- 
& held with ſuch abhorrence; and this 
| ſhall be known to you by a white 
veil enveloping your head.“ 
have now, continued the princeſs, 
been occupied, during two years, in 
© ranging the world by the force of 
© that enchantment, and performing 
< deviliſn actions. Happily, I have 
© not been obliged to dethrone' 4 


© 'princes. I only invaded the 


© King of Cyprus's dominions; and it 
© even now troubles me to the heart that 
1 killed him. As for knights, I con- 
© feſs I have demoliſhed of Me more 
than enough; and I came into Spain 
after Don Quixote, for no purpoſe 
© but to treat him in the ſame manner: 
© but, thanks to the Heavenly Powers! 
© he, it appears, was that moſt valiant 
knight who alone could diſenchant 
me. The worſt of it is, that I am 
© ftill as black as a crow; for, though 
no perſon has told me fo, and I have 
© not yet ſeen-my own face, yet, fince I 
© haye this white veil on my head, I am 

| s as 
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© xs fully convinced of the fact. as if I 
© had ſpent four hours at a looking- 
© glaſs. So that you ſee I ain not 
© 'much in the wrong for refuſing to 
4 diſcover myſelf to the company“. 
Banterina having thus finiſhed the 
ſtrange recital of her adventures, the 
- archbanterer ſaid to her—* My dear in- 
© fanta, I call to witneſs all Olympus, 
from Saturn's mighty fon to the eagle 
© that ſtole his cup-bearer, that I am 
© 6verjoyed at finding you! When I 
call to mind the Prince of Terra 
Auſtralis, the giants, and, above all, 
the Mooriſh enchanter, I perceive 
ou have eſcaped a ſcowering. As 
r the innocent ſhepherd Pertino, his 
moving ſongs make me very much re- 
t his death. But I have this com- 

rt, that his ſoul muſt needs enjoy 
ſweet reſt in the fields of Elyſium; 
for 1 cannot think Pluto could be ſo 
unjuſt as to ſhut it up with the ghoſt 
of Tarquin, As io your complexion, 
my dear child, that malady is not ir- 
remediable. There are abundance 
of ladies in my court, who will com- 
municate their ſeerets to you: but, 
"as yet, we have not ſeen your face. 
How do we know whether it is ſo bad 
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enchanter has not carried on his re- 
venge to the utmoſt, and thought it 
© ſufficient to frighten you. No, no, 
© Sir,” anſwered Banterina; I am too 
© "ſure it is ſo.— No matter,” replied 
the emperor; * diſcover yourſelf, your 
father commands you,*—" Then I 
© muſt obey,* ſaid the infanta; but I 
© canaſſure you, you will find me great- 
„ly altered.“ Thus ſpeaking, the 
threw afide her napkin; and difplayed 
to the aſſembly a countenance fo far 
from White, that it appeared to have 
been daubed over with five or fix coats 
of ſhining ink. The ladies and gen- 


tlemen ſeed ſtrangely aſtoniſhed at ſo 


terrifying a ſpectacleʒ and Non Quixote, 
finding his work of diſenchantment im- 

erfe&, was ſunk in affliction. As 

don as Sancho ſer his eyes on this 
Faun varniſhed viſage, he roared, as 

oudly as he was able Body o' mine, 
© what an infanta! I would pot be in 
© her ſkin, if St. Michael chance to 
meet with her. Saints and fathers ! 
© what'is the meaning of this? All our 
© princeſſes, forſvoth, muſt be either 
hy hack-faced or black-faced, with” a 
pax to em In truth, child, quoth 


as you imagine? Perhaps the Mooriſh 


215 

the emperor, * you are in a woeful - 
0 2 condition, I am much afraid 
* we ſhall find it no eaſy matter to 
* bleach this freckled complexion of 
* thine. However, we will not ſpare 
* expence in the experiment; we will 
© try thoſe waſhes our brown-ſkinned 
© ladies uſe to flay their faces withz 
© and, perhaps, by dint of hard ſerub- 
© bing, we may at length ſueceed. 
© I ſcarce think it,“ anſwered Ban- 
terina ſorrowfully: I had better paſs 
© the reſt of my days in retirement, 
* and renounce: the world for ever. 
Alas H added ſhe, weeping, '* what a 
* . ſhall I make with this fear- 
ful countenance! The young people 
© will all ſhun me like an old decayed 
* counteſs; and, beſides the grief of 
© having no lover of my own, 1 mall. 
© have the vexation of ſeeing other wo- 


„men every day chopping and chang- 


ting l' 
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OF THE EXPEDIENT THAT WAS 
FOUND OUT FOR FINISHING THE 
 DISENCHANTMENT or BANTE- 


* 


RINA. 


| a” 
W HILST the poor princeſs thus 
lamented her ſable deſtiny, oa 
a ſudden a paper folded up like a letter 
was ſeen to drop at her feet, bein 
thrown in by one of Don 'Carlos's 
pages ſo dextrouſly, that Don Quixote 
and Sancho never perceiyal it" What 
© new prodigy is this?" cried the arch- 
banterer. Sure this is ſome advice 
© from an enchanter our friend. Let 
© vs read it, for we ought to flight no- 
© thing.” This ſaid, he catched up the 
paper, opened it, and read theſe verſes 
aloud. Henk; | E 
© TO, THE $00TY-FACED INFAN TAs 
© PHY frange miſhap revolving late, 
J op'd the mayick roll of fate: 
There ſaw I that thine ivory face 
Win ne'er retrieve its wonted grace, 
< Unleſs that warrior, fierce as fire, 
© The drubber of the ſmoaky ſquire, + - 
Will keep a faſt for thy (weet ſakes - 
A thing moſt hard to undertake] 
© But, if that kind and gallant wight, _. 
In pity of thy doleful plight, © . 
© For one whole day ſhall be content 
To take no-grain of acuriſhment; 4 


* hy 


4 +7 


. 
8 v» 


Then 
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ben ſha!) the lily and carnation, 
_ ©-T'6 that infernal bronze ſucceeding, 

E Reftore thee like a new creation; 5 
- © Freſh beauties in thy viſage breeding. 

This vote was paſs'd, by full confent, 

< Laſt night, in Plato's parliament. 


Tut Monis ENCUANTER.) 


* ©. Blefſed be the parliament!? ſaid, the 
archbanterer, - Chear up, child, you 
© will ſoon recover your beauty; for I 
© cannot think the moſt obliging Sancho 
© Panza will refuſe to do you this piece 
© of ſervice.'—* Sir, quoth Banterina, 
© there is nothing certain in the world. 
© cannot tell whether that illuſtrious 
© ſquire will live a day without eating 
© for my ſake.'— How! whether he 
« will!” cried Don Quixote. Alas, 
© beautiful princeſs! you do him much 
© wrong to doubt of it.—Is not this 
© true, my ſon? Do not you now 
© reckon yourſelf the happieſt ſquire 
* that ever was; that is; or ever will 
© be? Do not you feel a ſort of joy you 
© are ſcarce able to contain?'—* No, 
© by my troth !* anſwered Sancho; I 
am not ſo full of joy as you imagine, 
* To you think I am ſo well pleaſed 
© to be ſour and twenty hours without 
© gating; and to live upon my . own 
© nails, forſooth, while others work 
© their jaws without counting mouth- 
© fuls? Pox take me! it is a pretty 
© *'buſineſs. to rejoice -at. But, pray, 
* why muſt I do penance for other folks 
© fins * That's a choice fancy. I ſhould 
© have a long Lent, were I to faſt for 
© every lady that has played the devil. 
© Belly o' me! I will not de it at all.” 
Vou do not conſider what you ſay,” 
replied Don Quixote in a, half angry 
* | 
tone; though you are but a fimple 
© ſquire, you may gain immortal re- 
© nown, worthy to be envied by the moſt 
© applauded knights. Simple or not 
© fimple, Sir, quoth Sancho,*theknights 
4 need not envy me on that account. 
Af my faſt tempts them, they need 
but ſay fo, and they ſhall ſhare in itz 
and if one day is not enough, they 
may faſt ten. I promiſe you they ſhall 
nat ſee me vie with them.“ But, 
© Sancho,” anſwered Banterina, you 
do not conſider that four and twent 
© hours are ſoon gone: for all th 
© time you have faſted from dinner 
© muſt de reckoned in, and you ma 


dine again to-morrow; and then — 
Whole bulineſs is but going to 


Bn 
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without a ſupper. — That is too 


much, wen Sancho; * but it is 
* eaſily ſaid; and yet, if you were to do 
it, you would make many wry faces.“ 
— Would to the gods,“ anſwered the 
princeſs, * that the ſucceſs of this af. 


* fair depended on mel my face would. 


© be as clear as cryſtal to-morrow. 
What! can you imagine I ſhould 
© think much of faſting till to-morrow. 
for the ſake of à good complexion ? 
If you do, you do not take me for a 
« woman, By my reputation, I wouid 
© live a whole year upon bread and wa; 
© ter to obtain the fainteſt glimpſe of 
© whiteneſs, or any the leaft agreeable, 
© neſs of countenance ' How hard 
you are to be brought to, ſaid the 
archbanterer; * as if you had never 
: gone to bed without a ſupper! I 
© believe you did not go to Rome for a 
© pardon every time ou did it in the 
* courſe of your eee I 
grant it, Mr. Archbanterer,” - an; 
ſwered Sancho; but neither did I tel} 
vou every time I was freited to my 
a Aa IG: LA 
Don Carlos, the count, and Don Al- 
varo, who, till then, had continued filent, 
now drew near the ſquire to perſuade 
him to do things with a good grace. The 
archbanterer conjured him; and Ban- 
terina, as moſt concerned in this af- 
fair, did not only entreat, but fell down 
at his feet to render her prayer the 
more touching. Don Quixote, whoſe 
forbearance was already ſtretched to the 
ptmoſt by the emperor's condeſcending 
to ſupplicate his ſquire, loſtall patience 
when he beheld this action of the prin- 
ceſs, and was juſt ready to break out; 


when Sancho, unable to reſiſt any longer 
ſuch earneſt entreaties, and mated by 


the final proſtration of the infanta, 
raiſed her up, faying— Well, riſe, 


Madam Princeſs; Since the child 


tender heart enough, conſiderin 

© am a peaſant. I will undertake th 
© penance. for you; and I promiſe. 
will acquit myſelf to a miracle. The 


©& cries, it muſt be rocked.” I have 5 


archbanterer bearing him, rap to em- 


brace the generous ſquire; Banterina 
ſmothered him with acknowledgments; 
the ladies; and gentlemen ſhowered 
down commendations; and Don Quix- 
ote was pacified. My dear friend 
© Sancho,” ſaid Don Alvaro, I am 
overjoyed to think that you will have 


* the honour af. ig the fer 


o 
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© ehantment of ſuch à beautifvl in- 
© fanta.'—""T'am glad, too,” replied 
the ſquire, © for that matter: but what 
©< yexes me is, that I never felt ſuch a 
_ © craving appetite as T have this after- 
© noon. Hang me, the devil is in the 
„dim, I believe! My guts cry a fa- 
© mine, becauſe T have nothing but 


<* wind to feed them with.'— Right.“ 


faid the count; this is the humour of 
all men: as foon as a thing is forbid- 
den, every man longs for it.'”— Aye, 
and the women too are of the ſame 
humour, quoth Sancho; for I ver 
well remember, that John Aſpado, 
the ſhoemaker of our village, one day 
forbade his wife to go to the wood a 
nutting; and yet the jade went, and 
never got home again till ſhe had ga- 
6. thered a lapful.—But, gentlemen,” 
added he, though I am forbidden eat- 
© ing a ſupper, yet I hope I may be al- 
© lowed to dip my fingers-ends in the 
© fauce; that will not break my faſt.” 
—* T beg your pardon,“ anſwered Don 
Carlos; * we can never be too ſcrupu- 
© lous when the diſenchantment of a 
* princeſsdepends upon it. You muſt 
not eat ſo much as a bit of bacon 1 
fowl is larded with, for fear of in 
fringing the decree of the parliament. 
Nay, I am of opinion, you ſhould 
keep as far as may be from the 
kitchen; for I look upon the ver 
ſteam of the meat as ſufficient to brea 
the order.'—4" By my troth, Don 
Carlos, cried Sancho, I have an ex- 
cellent thought come into my head! 
You cannot imagine what I will do. 
As ſoon as I can get to Don Alvaro 
Tarfe's houſe, I will go to bed; and, 
if I can, I will fleep till it be time to 
ſay grace to-morrow.'—* 1 like the 
project well,” ſaid the count; * and by 
that means you will avoidall tempta- 
tion. Beſides, the proverb ſays, “ That 
c he who ſleeps, dines.” —* Right,” 
anſwered the ſquire; let us talk no 
more of it; I will away, and faſt like a 
© biſhop: and then we ſhall ſee whether 
© the order of knighthood can be de- 
© nied me.'—* No, no, my dear San- 
cho, anſwered the archbanterer; * you 
© may reſt ſatisfied you ſhall be dub- 
© bed. That is the leaft reward you 
© can expect from me. The infanta 
perceiving the ſquire ſo favourably in- 
.Flined to her, c 
and ſaid to the emperor Fray, Sir, 
5 Hie me leave to alk you, whether the 
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anged the diſcourſe; 


© empreſs my mother is in this palace 
Dor whether you have left her in your 
* archbanterſhip. TI long to heat from 
1 her.“ I am overjoyed at your car- 
© neſtneſs,* anſwered the archbanteter: 
your mother is here, and in her apart- 
ment, bewailing the loſs of you; and 
is — ſo 9 that ſhe will ſee 
nobody.'—" Let us go and d 
her tears, replied the pri nceſs; Vang, 
having bidden the company a 
night, await the event of, my diſen- 
chantment, which cannot fail, fence 
© it wholly depends on Don Quixote's 
© abſtemious ſquire. The ladies and 
12 hereupon went away to their 
homes, very well pleaſed with the actors 
in this comedy; but particularly with 
Don Carlos's young ſecretary, who had 
played the part of Banterina to ſuch 
perfection. | w 


CHAP. vn. 


HOW 'SANCHO FINISHED THE bis- 


ENCHANTMENT OF THE INFANTA 
BANTERINA, 


HEN Don Alvaro, Don Quix- 

ote, and his ſquire, returned to 
their lodging, the knight, who was full 
of what had ha N at the archban- 
terer's, ſaid to the Granadine—* I can- 
© not tell, Don Alvaro, whether the 
things we have ſeen and heard have 
made ſo great an impreſſion on you 
as they have done on me. Theſeare 
ſome of thoſe wonderful accideats, 
which have diſcredited the books of 
knight-errantry; and, I am of opji- 
-nion, that when poſterity ſhall real 
© in my hiftory the adventure of the In- 
© fanta Banterina, it will not be be- 
© lieved.*—* I do not queſtion it, an- 
ſwered Don Alvaro; nothing is more 
unlikely than that princeſs's enchant- 
© ment; and, in ſhort, the whole of her 
© relation. I am much concerned at 
© her misfortunes. When I conſider 
© her in a wood at the mercy of twelve- 
giants, and then in the clutches of 2 
6 baſe Moor—What a ſad thing it is! 
For, perhaps, the poor infanta did 
© nottell us all, ſhe might conceal ſome 
© things out of mere modeſty. God 
grant I may be miſtaken in my gueſs, 
© and that her father find her as Achilles 


did Briſeis! You know, Don Quix- 
© ote, that Agamemnon ſwore he re- 
« 


—_ 
© turned: her pure and undefiled; and 
that all the Greeks took his word, 
© as a man would believe a guardian 
ho ſwears. he has not cheated his 
pupil. Don Alvaro, anſwered 
Don Quixote, I grant you the chaſte 
©  Banterina has run through great dan- 


F but, to latisfy your ſcruples, 
0 


muſt inform you, that we read in 


the authentick books of chivalry, that 


© the Infanta Aurora “ came out pure 
and vnſpotied, after ſhe had been 
© three years ſhut pp in a cave among 
« giants; and the ſame of a thouſand 
other princeſſes I could quote to you. 
© —Nay, if ſo,” replied the Granadine, 
ſmiling, 1 ſhall ſet my heart at reſt as 


ts that /point.'—-* But, pray, gentle- 


© men,” cried. Sancho, did not you 
© take notice of the coarſe expreſſion 
Madam the infanta let flip in her 
© ſtory?'—* What coarſe expreſſion F 
anſwered Don Quixote. * Zooks!' 
quoth the ſquire, did ſhe not ſay the 
« devil take me? Methinks thoſe are 
© curious words for an emperor's daugh- 
ter; they ſavour ſomething of the 
1 ſhe had kept com- 
© pany with!'—* I muſt confeſs,” ſaid 
Don Quixote, I was ſomething ſtartled 
© at firſt to hear that expreſſion; but I 
* conſidered afterwards, that, ſince the 
« princeſs made uſe of it, it muſt be an 
« uſual mode of affirmation at her fa- 
© ther the emperor's court.“ I am of 
© your opinion,“ anſwered Don Al- 
varoz no doubt but the infanta has 
been too well bred to uſe ſuch words, 
© had not cuſtom authorized them a- 
4 mong the archbanterer's ladies.” 
After ſome farther converſation of 
. this fort, Don Alvaro, changing the 
diſcourſe, ſaid to the knight—* Don 
Quixote, {I have a favour to beg of 
£ you; which is, that you will excuſe 
me from ſupping with you to-night; 
Don Carlos and the count expect me 
© to ſettle ſome private affairs depend- 
ing betwixt us. — Why ſo much 
© ceremony?” anſwered. Don Quixote, 
© Friends muſt not confine one another. 
© Go where you pleaſe, my dear Tarfe: 
„ defign to ſhut myſelf up in my 
chamber with Sancho; for I am re- 
* ſolved not to leave him out of my 
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* ſight till he bas perfected the diſen« 
© chantment of the Princeſs Banterina.“ 
I approve of your reſolution,” an- 
ſwered Don Alvaro; it will not be 
© amiſs for you to watch your diſereet 
© and abſtemious ſquire, that he may 
© be the more exact in performing his 
c 2 Thus ſaying, he tock leave 
of the knight, and went away to the 
count's houſe; where he found the 
e de Oriſalvo, Don Carlos, and 
his ſecretary, laughing heartily at the 
impoſition they had put upon Don 
Quixote, and concerting new foolerics 
for the enſuing day. Une 

In the mean while, our knight being 
withdrawn into his chamber with San- 
cho, the Granadine's fteward game to 
tell him ſupper was ready. If you 


« would oblige me, ſaid Don Quixote, 


bring mea glaſs of wine and a mouth- 
« ful of meat hither; for I would will- 


.* ingly ſup in my chamber to-night.” 
The ſte 2 - 


immediately with two pages; one of 


ward went out, and returned 


them bringing a great piece of bread, 
a bottle, and a glaſs; and the other the 
table linen, and a roaſted pullet on a 


plate: they left all upon the table, and 
withdrew, Don Quixote having diſ- 


miſſed them, by ſaying his ſquire would 
be ſufficient to wait upon bim. As 
ſoon as they were gone out, Don Quix- 
ote double-locked the door, and cauſed 
himſelf to be diſarmed by his ſquire; 
who, in the mean while, ſaid to him 
© So, Sir, now we are alone, pray talk 
to me as a good maſter ought to talk 
to his ſquire. Muſt I of neceſſity per- 
form my penance ?'—* What, do you 
mean to queſtion it?* anſwered Don 
Quixote, © Have you not promiſed the 
* infanta and the emperor ſo to do? 
© Yes, Sir, ſaid the ſquire, I have 
c N but, you know, words are 
© but wind, eſpecially among great 


men. Cannot you leſſen my penance ? 


© Do you think, if you give me a leg 


< of that little bird, the infanta will be 
ever the leſs diſenchanted? - .“ No 


doubt of it!” replied Don Quixote; 


« you. muſt not eat the leaſt morſel: 
© Day, I cannot tell but the will may be 


© taken for the deed.'— Good God 


cried Sancho, what do you mean? 


e See Belianis, Part I. Chap. 2 and 53 but I cannot find the term of her confinement 
there ſpecified, The Princeſs Materoſa, alſo, in the ſame romance, (Part II. Chap. 14) is 
reſcued ſpotleſs from the hands of Altiſer and his two brothers, all monſtrous giants, to whota 


mie had been for ſome time priſoner, by the proweſs of Belianis and his knights. 


« Whers 


* 
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t- Where are we then? I, ſhall have 
© made; a ſine piece of work of it to- 
© morrow! It will appear that I went 
to- bed without a ſupper, and that the 
© princeſs is no more diſenchanted than 
© my, grandmother !*'—* And, if ſo,” 
anſwered the knight, you muſt beg] 
© again to-morrow.” —* Then, Sir," 
quoth Sancho, I muſt eat to-night, if 
© you think I ſhall be obliged to begin 
© my faſt again to-morrow,'—* To tell 
you my opinion, ' replied Don Quix- 
ote, * I do not think you infringe the 
£ order of the enchanters in only wiſh- 
© ing to eat; but, however, I adyiſe 
you to go to bed, whilſt I eat my ſup- 
< per, if it were only to ſave the trouble 
© of withſtanding the temptation.— 
„Sir, I will take your advice, an- 
ſwered the ſquire; but, firſt, you will 
give me three good glaſſes of wine; 
4 — there is nothing better towards 
© diſenchanting : and, you know, I had 
© been diſenchanted the other day, had 
I performed the reſt of the ceremony 
© as cleverly as I took down the three 
© bumpers the batchelor gave me.'— 
© This is not the ſame caſe, ſaid Don 
Quixote you are abſolutely. forbid 
© taking any ſuſtenance; and, there- 
©. fore, you muſt neither eat nor drink. 
For God's ſake, Sancho, do what is 
< required of you nicely, that I may 
© not be upbraided with keeping a baſe, 
£ mean-ſpirited ſquire, who has not the 
© heart to finiſh an adventure! And, 
pray, what hard matter is put upon 
you I never knew any infanta diſ- 
© enchanted at ſuch an eaſy rate; and 
« yet you go about this glorious action 
< with ſo much relutance. What 
* would you do, friend, if you were to 
give yourſelf ten thouſand laſhes ?'— 
What would I do?“ ſaid the ſquire; 
£ By the Lord! I would laſh myſelf 
« ſo gently, that the enchanters ſhould 
© have no cauſe to laugh at me; and, 
« if any one did not like it, he might 
even laſh himſelf for me: be is a 
© great fool who hurts himſelf to pleaſe 
« another. I believe the ancient ſquires- 
«* errant did not uſe to flay themſelves 
4 for infantas.— There was not one 
© of them,” anſwered Don Quixote, 
© but would have whipped himlelf till 
© he had been raw all over, for any 
common damſel.— In thoſe days, 
replied Sancho, when the ſun went 
© down, he left abundance of aſſes in 
< the ſhade. The {quires in our days, 


* © % 


© God be praiſed | are no ſuch fools ; 
and I could name you thoſe that 
would not pull three hairs out of 
their beard for all the princeſſes in the 
world.'—* Will you never entertain 


c 
« 
c 
© nobler thoughts? anſwered Don 
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Quixote. You are finely qualified to 


receive the glorious order of knight- 


© hood! Had the archbanterer heard 


© what you ſay, I am ſure he would 


* cauſe you to be turned out of his pa- 
© lace fo-morrow,* —* As for that," 
quoth the ſquire, I ſhould take better 


© heed how I talked before him; for 1 


c remember I have heard that we are 
© not to tell emperors all we think.'— 
© That is true, anſwered Don Quix- 


ote; but you are little the better for 


© the inſtructions you receive. You 
© talked a while ago ſo looſely befpte 
© the archbanterer, that à courtier 
could not have had the impudence to 


© do the like. But let us not rip up 


c paſt faults; I am willing to forget 
© them; undreſs you, and ſay no more.” 
The ſquire obeyed; but, his ſtomach 
being ill diſpoſed towards his uſual 
reſt, he could not get to ſleep, but lay 
toſſing and tumbling in his bed like a 
widow, The knight fat down to ſup- 
per, and ſoon ſatisfied himſelf with a 
glaſs of wine, a bit of. meat, and a 
mouthful of bread, envying, all the 
time, the good fortune of Sancho; who, 
opening the curtains to have the better 
fight of what was on the table, ogled 
the pullet ſo lavingly, that he would 
willingly have us LLF the honour of 
diſenchanting a thouſand infantas to 
have exchanged places with his ma- 
ſter. * Maſter Don Quixote, cried he, 
* that fowl! delights my eyes! How 
© purely it ſmells! It is quite a perfume 
to mel You ſhould fall to it luſtily: 
© you only tickleit's ribs. Body o'me! 
if I were at it, I would handle it af- 
© ter another manner!*'—* Glutton !* 
anſwered Don Quixote, * it is better 
* for you to endeavour to fall aſleep 
© than to gaze at this puflet, which is 
© ſuch a temptation to you.“ —* Sir,” 
ſaid Sancho, I cannot ſleep; my belly 
does not love faſting, and I find it is 
© ſtark frantick: yet it might as well 
©* be patient, for the taſk is not near 
© over; yet, however, I will do all I 
© can to fall aſleep. This ſaid, he ſunk 
down into. the bed; and, giving way ta 
thonght, faid to himſelf, (for the wiſe 
Aliſolap reveals a molt ſecret medita · 
x 4 


tions) : 
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Forcemeat- Balls, muſt you be ſtarved 
to death, when other governors at 
© this time are at table eating their fill? 
„By my foul, I am a mere fool to faſt 
„ for a gipſey infanta I know nothing 
© of; nor is any kin to me! Beſides, 


© what ſhall I get by diſenchanting her? 


Honour, and that is all! Faith, I do 

not value that profit which a man 
© cannot put up in his pocket! And 
as for the order of knighthood the 
© archbanterer is to beſtow on me, I 
© am not in ſuch haſte for it; and when- 
© ever I am, hy ſhould I be harder to 
© pleaſe than my maſter Don Quixote ? 
* f will even make the firſt innkeeper I 
© meet with dub me knight. What 
© ſhall 1 do then? Cannot I, hen my 
© maſter is gone to bed, get up ſoftly, 


_ © without any ceremony, and go mum- 


_ © ble the pulfet and the lunch of bread 


and it was well thou 
will know any thing of it? Nobody! 


© I faw upon the table? That I may; 
| an t on! bs 


O but to- morrow, when they find the 
< princeſs is not difenchanted, they will 
© fay—** Sancho, you took ſome ſuſte- 


2 nance!*”* What anſwer ſhall I make 


- 


c to that? Well, I will ſay I did not. 
It is as eaſy to ſay No,“ as Ves; 
© and I hall not be the firſt ſquire that 
«told a lye. I ſhall be believed; and 
the mule will be blamed for the driv- 
er's fault. There is an end of it; 1 
« am refolved Iwill eat. In ſhort, if I 
break my faſt, what harm can it do? 
It is no faſt impoſed by our Holy 
© Mother the Church; and I ſhall not 
« ſuffer for it in the other world.? 
Wilſt the ſquire was forming this 
reſolution, Don Quixote made an en 
of his ſupper : then he walked a little 
be the room, palted off his ſcanty 
oublet, put out the candle, and went 
to bed. As ſoon as Sancho felt him by 
his ſide, he Joſt no time, but aroſe to 
put his defign in execution. Whither 
7 are you going ?* aſked Don Quixote, 
Sir, ſaid” he, © with your leave, I 
© muſt get up about ſome buſineſs 
E which 1 hope is not forbidden me. 
No, my ſon,” replied the Knight, 
© that matter is lawful;*” The ſquire 
Froped out his way to the table; and, 
meeting with the pullet and the bread, 
laid hold on it, and went to bed again. 
Be of good heart,” ſaid Don wy 
one night is ſoon f 7. 


happen not to reſt 


and 
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© times, you may comfort yourſelf with 
the thoughts that you ſmall reſtore/the 
< princeſs to her former Beauty. I 
© do comfort myſelf, anſwered Sah- 
cho; and 1 faney to myſelf that the 
© princefs's face is by this time as white 
© as a ſheet,” m you talk of the 
© prineeſs,” ſaid Don Quitote, I am 
© glad the told us that Prince Perfin's 
© ſquire rode vpon an aſs; I ſhall not 
© henceforth fear being upbraided with 
© your following me upon ſuch another 
© creature. From this account I infer, 
© that moſt of the ancient ſquires were 
mounted on affes; and that, there- 
© fore; there is no mention made in 
© abundance of books of chivalry of 
© the ſquire's ſteed. I repeat it once 
© more, my friend; I am very glad the 
6 infanta has told us a tfing which au- 
* thorizes me to leave you your Dap- 
© ple: for, to deal plainly with you, 1 
© was not ſatisfied as to chil point, a 
Was about buying a horſe." Whilft 
the Fnight talked, Sancho mumbled the 
pullet and the bread ; and, Teft his ma- 
ter ſhould overhear the grinding of his 
oy he munched as gently as he _— 
nd for the moſt" part ſwallowed dow 
movthfuls without chewing: yet, with 
all his precaution, he mae fuch crack - 
ing, that Don Quixote could not for- 
best ſaying— Whit is this T hear, 
Sancho? You mike a noife with your 
mouth as if you were eating. Sir,” 
anſwered the ſquire, with ſath a pre- 
ſence of mind as'one'would ſcarce have 
thought him guilty of, I ait hal 
© aſleep; and I dream 1 am at à feaſt, 
© laying about me handſomely.” Pra 
© do not üwake me!“ Don Quixote 
ſmiled at this anſwer, without ſo much 
as miſtruſting the truth. Well, fleex 
on, then, my fon, ſaid he; © I wil 
© not interrupt the enjoy ment of a dream 
vyou are ſo well pleaſed with, and which 
can wr prejudice Banterina's diſ- 
© enchantment.* The ſquire, refoicing 
At the fucceſs of his cheat, carried it on 
to the utmoſt, When he had demolilh - 
e the pou and the bread, confiderin 
ſo much meat deſerved ſome drink, he 
aroſe again to go to the bottle. Do 
vou riſe again?“ ſaid Don Quixote. 
Are pot you welt? . Sir,“ faid'S 


dSan- 

ef, Fei pet dich my diftniper, 
< and 1 will de ſo well this time, ah't 
«pleaſe God ir ve have u mord 
„ #6-night.”,, 1h Wire, 
a Ut Bottle, he put it to his 


mout h, 


e 


month, and at ove pull fucked it ſo dry, occupied them whilſt they were getting 
that there 3 to drop up. The knight, if he bad looked os 
ſupernaculum. Then retiring to bed wards the table, might eaſily have per- 
again, he had no ſooner laid his head ceived that the penance had not been ſo 

on the pillow, than the lovely God of religiouſly performed as he imagined; . 


Slumber, Who was generally ſo much 
his friend when his ſtomach was ſatiat · 
ed, ſhiwvuded him all over with his ſom- 
nifick vapours. The knight, on the 
other ſide, fell aſleep inſenſibly, without 
the leaſt jealouſy of the horrid breach 


N * 


uto's parliament. | 


CHAP, vu 


* WHICH TREATS OF ;SEVERAL 

THINGS. AND, AMONG THE 

REST, or THE NOVEL OF THE 
_ IMPERTINENT CURIOSITY. 


HE Knight of La Mancha was 
the firſt, who awaked in the morn- 
ing; and, it being then broad day, be 
— bis ſquire; but finding he Was 
aſleep, he began pok ing him ſo rougbly 
with his knees and elbows on the ribs, 
that the poor wretch cried out two or 
three times ! Pox take me, Sir, do not 
£ thruſt ſo hard! Muſt you kill a man 
to wake him? Let us riſe, my ſan,” 
anſwered Don Quixote; * it is a ſhame 
for men of our profeſſion to lie ſo long 
© in bed: Lam 1mpatient to hear from 
«© the Infanta Banterina, I have ſeen 
©. her, Sancho! I have ſeen her in a 
dream laſt night! O Raney how 
© charming ſhe appeared! whata beauty 
© ſheis, = —.— 1 If fo, Sir,“ ſaid 


5 


Niue had made of the ordinance of 
1 


.c 


but he was pleaſed to take no manner of 
natice of it; and, when they were al- 
moſt dreſſed, they heard a knocking at 
the chamber-door. It was Don Al- 
varo, the count, and Don Carlos, who 
came to acquaint them with the infan. 
ta's diſenchantment. This pleaſing 
news did not at all ſurprize Don Quix- 
ote, who was prepared for it; but San- 
cho was ſo amazed, that he could not 
forbear cryingout—* By our Lady! is it 
« poſſible the infanta ſhould be diſen- 
* chanted ? Why ſo much wonder, 
* Sancho?” ſaid the Granadine. * Have 
* you broke your faſt ?* —* No, Sir ', 
anſwered the ſquire; my maſter Don 
c 1 can witneſs for me that I 


faſted like a dean, and am ready to 


© begin again, if the princeſs wants 
© but a ſpeck of whiteneſs : but, to 
« deal plainly, I can hardly believe ſhe 
© has — her countenance ſo ſoon. 
It is certainly true, ſaid Don Car- 
los; * for this morning one of the Em- 
« preſs Merry-dame's pages gave me 
© an account of this wondertul acci- 
dent, and (wore to me that the prin- 
© cels's beauty was beyond all ex- 
« preſſion. I grant pages are very ready 
© to ſwear; but they ought to be be- 
© lieved when they ſpeak well of their 
© maſters.* —* Don Carlos, ſaid the 
Granadine, - © the empreſs's page told 
vou nothing but the truth; for the 
archbanterer has ſent me word that 


the ſquire, ſhe is diſenchanted!— his daughter is diſenchanted, and 
Ves, certainly!” replied Don Quixote; that he expects Don Quixote and his 
© and, I can aſſure you, your faſt bas * ſquire, to return them thanks. 
© been ſucceſsful, already.'—* Have a * Gentlemen,” ſaid the count, 1] 
© care, Sir, quoth Sancho, * leit = © to ſee that beautiful princeſs; and, 
© be miſtaken; dreams are often falſe; * fince I do not queſtion. but you have 
© and I have no faith at all in them.'— the ſame curioſity, we may ſatiafy it 
Do not fancy, aid the knight, that immediately, if you pleaſe; for we 
© my dream is the production of a heated bave a large coach at the door, drawn 
© imagination: it is cal. The wiſe Al- * by fix good mules. Let us loſe no 
« quite, laid, before me a picture of that * time; for, you muſt know, the em- 
</ princeſs, even as the wile Belania diſ-ᷓ Pay is removed from his palace. 
played t the Knight of the N. Right, quoth Don Alvaro, he is 
© Image the true zelemblance of Flo- not now in Madrid: he went yeſter- 
« riſbella in the priſon of Perſepolis: day, with all his court, to lie two 
„ {o that, my ſon, you may reckon.the * leagues off at a palace a prince has 
-+ infanta is diſenchanted. Gad be * lent him, which is much more ſtately 
- © praiſed, ür! guothithe fquirez but and befitting an archbanterer.” The 
11 he is not ite, Luft tell yon it 1 hereupon, all reſolved to 


ſoon as the knight was 
ee, * 
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armed, they went ints the coach. A 
while after, Sancho followed upon his 
aſs, with his portmanteau behind him, 
carrying his maſter's lance and buck- 
Jer, and being guided by one of the 
count's pages mounted on Rozinante, 

The palace they went to was a coun- 


* s 


2 belonging to the count: the 
arquis de Oriſalvo was gone thither 
del with ſome of his friends and 
all the ladies who were at his houſe the 
day before. Being reſolved to prolong 
the amuſement they received from the 
extravagancy of Don' 2 and his 
ſquire, they had judged it better to 
draw them from the metropolis to the 
country, where they could execute 
their plins with leſs hazard of incon- 
venience or obſtruction. Don ns mth 
fecretary was makin aration for 
new dere he hag carer from 
the theatre two ſuperb ſvits of cloaths, 
in one of which he purpoſed to play the 
Diſenchanted Tnfanta, while the other 
was allotted to equip an old waiting- 
woman belonging to the count's ſiſter, 
who was to perſonate the Empreſs 
Merry-dame. Whilſt theſe two were 
Putting on their finery, the ladies and 
entlemen were converſing in the hall 
where the future farce was to be per- 
formed; and the author of this true hiſ- 
tory relates, that their diſcourſe fell 
upon the Knight of La Mancha and his 
ſquire. Ladies," ſaid the Marquis de 
Oriſalvo, what think you of Don 
Quixote? Do not you find abundance 
© of good fenfe amidſt all his madneſs? 
And is not Sancho's ſimplicity won- 
„ derful?? — “ He is very diverting,” 
anſwered one of the ladies; I am 
„ mightily pleaſed with his ingenuity. 
"© Every now and-then ſomething ex- 
© ceflively ſhrewd drops from him; and 
© yet he has no deſign in it; and it is 
amazing that the ſimpleſt fellow in 
the world ſhould talk fo wittily with- 
out being ſenfible himſelf of what he 
© fays. I am not at all pleaſed with 
„ Benengeli for having varied his cha- 
t racter; for ſumetimes he makes San- 
"© cho talk like a frank, guileleſs pea- 
*« fant, and ſometimes like an arch, ma- 
licious knave. Madam, anſwered 
the mas quis, N © if you have not 
a care, you will fall foul upon Be- 
„ nengelf —“ 
che lady; his Don 8 is an ex- 
e tallent book; it is full of morality: 
aud, beſides the true comick humour 


3221“ 
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Heaven forbid !* replied 


© that * almoſt throughout, there 
© are moſt exquiſite novels in ft. A- 

© mong the reſt, Tthink that of The 
« Impertinent Curioſity“ is very plea- 
© ſant and inſtructive.— “ I am of the 
© ſame opinion,” ſaid the count”s ſiſter; 
© and T have been mightily taken with 
© that novel.” —* 1 muft plainly own 
my ill taſte,” faid another lady: 1 
© do not ſo well like the Impertinent 
© Curioſity as you do; becauſe I ob- 
©ſerve in it many things contrary to 
* natureandprobability.'—Bepleaſed, 
Madam, ſaid one of the gentlemen, 
© to give us your remarks upon it. I 
* own I am a great admirer of Benen- 
« geli, and can ſcarce believe there is the 
© leaſt fault in the novel we ſpeak of.” 
If you had read it with attention,“ 
anſwered the lady, you would be of 
another opinion. In the firſt place, 
© there is one thing in it which you 
« yourſelf will ſoon grant me to be 
© contrary to nature: it is when Anſel - 
mo lies hid to obſerve his wife Ca- 
milla. You recolle& Camilla is ap- 
« prizedof this circumſtance: ſhe makes 
© a long ſpeech, and performs a thou- 
© ſand odd actions, which are more 
© than enough to cure Anſelmo's jea- 
© louſy. After this, ſhe ſtalks about 
© like a madwoman, with a dagger in 
© her hand, and her eyes full of fury, 
© as if ſhe were reſolved to kill Lo- 
© thario: he comes in; ſhe upbraids 
„bim with having entertained ſuch a 
© vile opinion of her as to imagine ſhe 
© could be falſe to her huſband. 1 
am to blame, ſays ſhe to him, that 
«© have not puniſhed you ſo ſeverel)j 

«© as J ought to have done; and 1 will 
© now revenge that fault upon myſelf: 
* but dying, I muſt kill you, and thus 
* ſatisfy my vengeance.” 80 ſaying, 
©'ſhe throws herlelf upon him, 'mani- 
« feſting ſuch eagerneſs to ſtab him, 
that he himſelf knew not what to 
© think of her intention; and was ac- 
© tually obliged to exert his whole 
« ſtrength and agility in his defence. 
© Tf the lover was deceived, the huſ- 
© band could not but be ſo too; and, 
© fince Anſelmo believed all that paſſed 
vas done in earneſt, was it natural for 
him to lie ſtill in his hiding-place, 
© and not ſtep out to ſave his friend's 
© life, by making known his innocence 


© to Camilla? Did he defign'that Lo- 


< thario ſhould receive two or three 
. ” a - 3 
2 d before * 
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©-vered him ſelf? Nay, he has not only 
5 the patience to let him remain in that 
6 — box ſtill keeps cloſe, after that 
Camilla, having wounded. herſelf, 
« feigns- ſwooning away. Surely he 
intended to ſtay till ſhe was dead and 
buried before he would ſhew him- 
6 ſelf.” | h | are 
- © Juſt ſo," ſaid the marquis, would 
©. a huſband have done, who had. a 
mind to get rid of his wife; but it 
© does not at all ſuit with Anſelmo, 
ho was deſperately in love with his.” 
+ You fee, then, ſaid the lady, that 
* Iam not ſo much out in my criticiſm 
© upon that point; but there are many 
more that «liſpleaſe me. As for in- 
© ſtance, hen the author ſays— An- 
«© ſel mo, hearing a noiſe in Leonela's 
% chamber, and endeavouring to get 
sin and ſee what it was, perceived 
« that the door was held againſt him: 
«, this. oppoſition heightened his cu- 
« xioſity ʒ he made a violent effort, and 
4 forced it open; and then caught 
44 the glimpſe of a man ſlipping down 
de from the window into the ftreet.”” 
In the firſt place, I do not underttand 
what violent noiſe. Leonela and her 
4 gallant could make ſufficient to diſ- 
* turb Anſelmo, and oblige him to 
* riſe; and again, methinks two lovers, 
„ho had. reaſon. to fear à furprize, 
< ſhould not forget to lock the door: 


©. beſides, what need was there for 


Leonela to tell her maſter that none 
but herſelf was concerned in that af- 
fair? Was not he ſufficiently con- 


4, yinced already? Had he any cauſe to 


« ſuſpe& Camilla after the ſcene he had 
<. lately been witneſs to? And why did 
4 Leonela, after having avowed the in- 
© trigue to be her own, promiſe An- 


© ſelmo that ſhe would the next day 
© diſcloſe things of greater importance 


than he imagined? What deſign could 


e ſue have in it? By diſcovering the fa- 


©, miliarity between Camilla and Lo- 


.£. thario; ſhe only aggravated her own - 


crime: ſhe brought additional blame 


upon herſelf, and loſt her miſtreſs's 


protection; which, if ſhe did not ac- 
4. cuſe her, ſhe was ſure of enjoying,'— 
© Nay, Madam, faid the gentleman 
Sho eſpouſed Benengeli, you do not 


s conſider that Anſelmo threatened to 


'< kill Leonela, and actually _ a 
'© poignard to her throat, which muſt 


© neceſſarily hurry her ſpirits to an ex- 


eme degree, and confuſe her ſo that 
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© ſheknew not what ſhe ſaid. Well, 


Sir, ſaid the lady, 1 will paſs that 


< by, in complaiſance to you. But, 
* ſuppoſing the fear of death made her 
© talk wildly, and that in her agitation 
© thoſe indiſereet words might tp from 
© her, you cannot but allow that it was 
an unpardonable fault in Anſelmp 
not to force Leonela to tell him thoſe 
mighty matters immediately, which 
* ſhe reſerved for the next day. How 
* could he conſent to put off that in- 
* formation, eſpecially being of ſuch 
a curious temper as he is deſcribed? 
© He was not in diſorder like the maid, 
* and therefore ſhould have compelled 
© her to ſpeak; and, when he locked 
her up, he ought to have conſidered 
* that ſhe might follow her gallant's 
* example, and make her eſcape out of 
* the window.'—* That reflection, an- 
ſwered the gentleman, © is'very good; 


and I have nothing to object againſt 


it. Then let it be granted,” replied 
the lady, that the author's genius was 
© deficient; and that, not knowing how 
© to. unravel his plot, he choſe to break 
in upon nature and probability, for 
want of a natura] and ingenious con- 
. trivance to diſcover to Anſelmo the 
familiarity betwixt his wife and his 
friend.*—* I had not made all theſe 
obſervations,” ſaid the counts ſiſter; 
and, when I read that novel, I onl 
* diſliked Camilla's flight.'—" That is 
true,” faid the marquis; * confideri 
how well ſhe had acted her part ti 
then, ſhe took the. alarm too ſoon. 
Since her huſband did not yet ſuſpe& 
her, ſhe had nothing to do but to 
2 herſelf more enraged than him- 
ſelf againſt Leonela; and, under pre- 
text of terrifying her with menaces, 
to give her under-hand aſſurances of 
protection, or elſe to get her dex- 
trouſly out of the houſe: in ſhort, Ca- 
milla ought to have extricated herſelf 
from this danger by ſome new piece 
of effrontery. By this means Benen- 
geli would have rendered the artful 
character he gives her of greater uſe to 


him in his tory; and the thing itſelf 


would have been more agreeable and 
perfect.. —* That is not all,“ ſaid 


another lady: I would fain know why 


* Anſelmoleft the town, when he found 
© neither Leonela nor his wife, nor his 
friend. Had it not been more to the 
« purpole to ſeek them out in Florence, 
and ſo to have been convinced of the 
| 6 misf, 


- 
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mis ſortune hich as yet he was only 
4 jealous of, than to run away into tbe 
'*. country, wberesim all likelihoad, be 
could meet with nobody to inform 
4 him? Let, for all that, Madam, 
aid the marquis, be there metin gen- 
© tlemanz and, if you remember, this 
4 gentleman came from the city. An- 
_:*,jtlmo.afked-bim what news thete was 

©, Florence. Very ſtrange news, 

A apfwered the gentleman. It is re- 
% ported that; Lotbariovbath this laſt 
n pight; carried off the wife of Anſel- 
ee o, ascintzmaie friend This dif- 
4* ;eavery , ůade, added the, by 
64e i maid rho! ferved Camilla, and 
tet ncho Was taken up by the watch as 
ehe was letting herſelf down into the 
ent reet by ſheets faſtened to her win- 
10% low. Hos could any, one be told 
- ;by Leenela that Camilla was gone off 
<, with; Lothario, Wöben Leonela knew 
©; nothing of the matter; for it did not 
„e happen tilbafteriſhe herſelf. was taken 
»* bythe watch“ ) Is not that a fault in 
judgment? Beſides, Anfelmo's death 
is very ill managed,:.and improba- 
-£\ble: Ale ſat doven to write a letter: 
che had ſtrength enough to begin it; 
and died half way. What a-wretched 
ee 1 th neem? 


7 
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ger THE-EXERAORDINARY HONOUR 
{THAT WAs CONFERRED "UPON 
«DOR-1QUIXOTE. | : 


i eee 
a young ſecretary and the oldwait- 
ang · woman, who now entered the hall, 
and engaged the attention of the com- 
pany. Thoſe two princeſſes were clad 
An cloth of gold, adorned with abun- 
-Aance of falſe diamonds :, they wore 
caps embelliſhed with feathers of all 
—_— whilſt a profuſion of flaxen 


hir, which: their heads had affuredly 


very little right to, waved gracefully 
+ mn ringleis over their ſhoulders. The 
il ſeeretary, being unfortunately 1 
„an immoderate length of viſage, 


che watch 


grievouſly ſcarified with the ſmall · pox, 
and having, + moreover, a ſquat noſe, 
with.a mouth like that of an oven, it 
was at fitit ſome hat apprehended that 
he would but ill ſuſtain the reputation 
of an infanta who had been ſtolen for 
her beauty: be had, however, ſo well 
managed matters, and had been ſo la · 
viſh of red and white in the compoſition 
of his countenance, that the ladies a- 
greed he was inimitable. The Empreſs 
Merry-dame,-otherwiſe ftiled Madam 
'Uriquez, had not been leſs diligent in 
aſſuming the form and .carriage/of--a 
magnificent princeſs. The company 
had ſcarce taken a full view of their two 
highneſſes, before. a page acquainted 
them of Don Quixote's arrival. The 
marquis, hereupon, immediately clap - 
ped on his archbanterer s crown, caught 
up his red ſeeptre, and ran with the 
princeſſes to ſeat themſelves on three 
thrones, under a great canopy. Don 
Quixote, Tarſe, Don Carlos, and the 
count, preſently appeared, and made 
low obeiſances to the imperial family; 
but, as ſoon as the emperor ſaw Don 
Quixote, he came down from his throne, 
and ran to him with open arms, fay- 
ing—* Welcome, brave Knight of 
Mancha! May the gods ever prove 
* favourable to your wiſhes!” | Don 
Quixotiũ then ſtepping forwards towards 
the emperor, and /kyeeling upon one 
knee, would bave kiſſed his hand; but 
the archbanterer drew it back, raiſed 
the knight; and, having ſaluted both 
bis cheeks, preſented him to his Empreſs 
Merry dame and the infanta, who came 
down from their thrones to embrace 
+ him, according to the cuſtom of ancient 
empreſſes, ho never failed embracing 
ſuch famous knights as came before 
them after finiſhing ſome important ad- 
venture. Invincible Don Quigxote!* 
ſaid the empreſs; © worthy offspring of 
the god Mars! what thanks can we 
return you? What can we do to re- 
« quite your inſuperable valour? — 
6 3 princeſs !“ anſwered the 
knight, © honour is the only reward 1 
* propoſe to myſelf in all my under- 
"© takings. No other recompence can 


ent to the flight of her.miſtreſs, for any thing that is to be 


This | to have been ily the caſe. The of Lea 
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found do- the contrary in the novel of Cervantes. It is odd enongh, that our author ſhould 
chuſe to alledge fo'doubtful a circymſtance as a proof of Leone!a's ignorance, when a much 


Fetter prof really exiſts in Ceryantes ; viz, that Legnela ined locked up in her bun 
. eſe 
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© pleaſe me: and if I bad the bonour 
to be the cauſt of your recovering 
© the infanta, it is enough for me that 
you ſhould vouchſafe to open your im - 
« -periab mouth to thank me. Well, 
© then,” ſaid the emperor, expect no- 
© thing from us but thanks. I had 
thoughts of making you a preſent of 
© the noble kingdom of Cochin- China, 
and of giving your ſquire the beſt 
government in my archbanterſhip : 
but no more of that; let the honour 
of having finiſhed a glorious adven- 
© ture content you both. —“ The gods 
grant, cried Banterina, * that all 
© the world may foon ring witk the 
© noiſe of my difenchantment! May 
© rumour haſten to ſpread! the happy 
« news from the fair German to the 
fun- burned Ethiopian; from the em- 
„ pite of Trebiſond to the little ſhops 
in Toledo! And may the valiant Don 
Quixote ſtill purſue the paths of fame, 


© evincing'to the whole world that he 


is far above all ſhe can ſay of him!” 
May his renowned name, added the 
empreſs; be tranſmitted from genera- 
tion to generation, and never fail but 
* with the failing world!'—* Gentle- 
men, ſaid the archbamreter; addreſ- 
fing himſelf to the whole company, 
« give me; I deſire you, your ſentiments 
of the Infanta Banterma. Are you 
not ſtricken with the marvellous al- 
© teration' in her complexion?” Don 
Alvaro and the count readily acknow- 
led their amazement; and Don 
| Quixote, having looked on her with 
the viſion of à true knight-errant; af- 
firmed himſelf ready to maintain that 
no creature could exceed her in perfec- 
tions. Don Carlos, in corrobouration 


of an opinion ſo reaſonable, obſerved 


that the infanta's beauty palpably juſti- 
fied the ſudden death of the ſhepherd 
Perſino; and he called all the ladies to 
bear him witneſs; who, notwithſtand- 
- 1ng the repugnance which women ge- 

nerally feel in commending the charms 
of another, were all ingenuous enough 
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to declare that the infanta was real 
incomparable. The air witk whick 
that princeſs received all their com- 
mendations was diverting enough She 
obſerved ſtrict ſilence; it is true but 
at every obliging word her downcaſt 
eyes were ſunk to the ground, and her 
body inelined in token of acknowledg - 
mant, with ſuch marks of ſname · fuced 
timidity, as convinced Don 1 
that ſhe was a princeſs of extraordinar 

baſhfulneſs. When it was dinner 
Go the archbanterer ſaid to Dod 

uixote—“ Sir, it is my will, that you 

and all theſe ee dine with 
© me; and I requeſt you to make ſome 
« ſtay here. The emprefs and the in- 
* fanta' defire the ſame: you are toy 
* courteous and civit to deny them that 
©. ſatisfaQtion,* Don Quixote, having 
civilly accepted of the honour that was 
offered him; took the infanta by the 
hand, and followed the archbanterer, 
who led the empreſs. The gentlemen 
did the ſame by the ladies; and, when 
they were all come into a large room, 
where the cloth was laid, * down 
at a long table: then ſeveral muſicians, 
whom the count had brought from Ma- 
drid, began to play on fundry inſtru- 
ments, and to fing delightful ditties in 
abundance. Don Quixote's ſatisfac- 
tion was inexpreſſible; for he was ſeated 
directly oppoſite to the infantaz who, 
to try the power of her charms; ſmiled 
upon him, caſt amorvus glances, and 
wonderfully allured him *. He was 
too ſharp-ſighted not to perceive the 
lady liked him; but he was not at all 


furprized at the diſcovery: he well 


knew it was vo unuſual thing for in- 
fantas to fall in love with knights of 


his renown, though he thought it ra- 


ther ſtrange the impreſſion ſſiould be ſo 
lively and violentz and he judged the 
princeſs muſt needs be deſperately in 


love with him, fnce ſhe had not the 


power to govern herfelf before her 
ther and mother, © e 


When dinner was almoſt over; an 


- *-Relaxations of decorum were not at all unfrequent among the fair - ones of chivalry. 
In the romance of Palmecin D' Oliv, the Princeſs Alehidlana is introduced accoſting P 
merin as follows. Some in their love delight themſelves with embracing, Miſſing, and 
ſuch e 8 uy for me, amorous private and familiar conference l re- 
pute a chief content. Vet hath Love one ſhaft in his quiver more pleaſing than all theſe, 
07 being the only argument of each other's ge A in refoeR = be, 1 ho- 
© nour- into your protection; prizing, eſteeming, and chuſing you above all the men in the 
_ © world beſide.” Palmetin, however, a perfect Don Quixote, in chaſte loyalty to Polynarda 
his miſtreſs, pretends not to underſtand this amorous intimation, and counterfeits a ſwoon 


by way of avoiding farther advances. See Part II. Chapter 9. Edit, 1637. 
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voice of a man was heard at the 

door. The mufick ceaſed; and pre- 
ſently Sancho came into the room in a 
tering paſfion. What is the 
matter, friend?“ faid the archbanter- 
er. What ails you, Mr. Emperor?“ 
eried the ſquire in a heat; * you muſt 
» come quickly, if you pleaſe, and 
make chem ut Rozinante and my 
$s aſs into the ſtable z for your raſcally 
« ſervants have a mind to thruſt them 
© into a pig-ſtye, as if they were not 
* fit company for your horſes The 
ladies and gentlemen could not hold 
their countenances, hearing this piece 
of ſimplicity; their highneſſes, the mu- 
ficians, the pages, and all the com- 
pany, burſt out a laughing: but the 
archbanterer, when he had laughed as 
well as the reſt, perceiving that Don 
Quixote bluſhed, re- aſſumed his gravi - 
ty, and ſaid to the ſquire Fear no- 
thing, my dear Sancho! I will take 
© care, without going to the ſtable my- 
$ ſelf, that ſuch an indignity ſhall not 
© be put upon the famous Rozinante, 
* and his illuſtrious companion: I de- 
© fign them nobler ſociety.— Go, ſaid 
e to one of his pages; I charge you 
© ſee thoſe two peerleſs animals e 
4 with the twelve horſes of my impe- 
. © rial chariot; and I expect my have 
4 the beſt ſtalls.—“ Nay, as for the 
© beſt ſtalls,” anſwered Sancho, © there 
is no reaſon. for that; your great- 


* neſs's horſes ought to take place, 


« withcut queſtion.* When the page 
was gone out to execute his orders, the 

vire fell into a good-humour again 
and the archbanterer ſaid to him 
© My friend Sancho, you behold here, 
'« fitting by me, the empreſs and the in- 
© fanta Banterina; I affure you they 
are both much pleaſed with you.” 
The ſquire immediately caſt his eyes 
on Merry-dame, and then on Bante- 
rina; and was ſo dazzled with the lo- 
tre. of their cloaths and diamonds, 
that he was never weary of gazing at 
them. This is ſomething like!? cried 
he, in the exceſs of his amazement; 
4 this is what we call infantas in my 
country. A man need not be knight - 
ed to know them; they are ſeen at 
-< firſt fight by their cloaths. Ads- 
\* bobs! theſe are not like the Galician 
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© wench's rage Generovs ſquire,* 
anſwered the emperor, © admire: your 
© own handy- work; behold the bleſſed 
© fruit of your penance: view my 
© daughter well. Is not her counte- 
* nance changed?” — Ves, by my 
© faith!* replied Sancho; *-ſhe looks 
© now perfectly like a picture: I did 
not expect I ſhould find her quite ſo 
© handſome; and when 1 bethink my- 
© ſelf how ſhe looked laſt night, by 
the Lord, I thought twenty Lents 
© would have been little enough to 
© cleanſe her!'—* For all that, ſaid 

Banterina, you ſee that one day's faſt 
has done it: and, what pleaſes me 
© moſtoof all is, that 1 ſhall not marry 
© the King of Ethiopia's ſon, on 
« whom my father had an intention of 
© beſtowing me. It is true, / ſaid 
the archbanterer, -* that I had ſome 
© thoughts, of that match; but you 
* may think I .have no great mind to 
© it now.“ — O, my dear Sancho!“ 
quoth the empreſs, hat gratitude do 
I not feel towards you for perform- 
ing ſuch a ſovereign penance for my 
© daughter's complexion !'—=* Madam 
* Empreſs,” anſwered Sancho, © ſpare 
not me; I am ready to obey all your 
commands, and to keep a- faſt, if 
need be, for every tooth that is want- 
ing to your highneſs.”—" No, no, 
Sancho,” ſaid the emperor; * that 
would -be-impofing too much hard- 
© ſhip upon you: it is time you ſhould 
© make amends for your abſtinence. 
* You may go with my courtiers; I 
have given them orders to make inuch 
of you.“ Thus ſaying, his high- 
1 roſe from table; the ladies 
and gentlemen did the like; and San- 
cho made towards the kitchen, laugh · 
ing in his ſleeve, to think they attri- 
buted the diſenchantment of the prin- 
ceſs to his abſtinence; but cautious 
enough of letting ſlip * word touch- 
ing that ceremony. he company 
went back into the room where they 
were before dinner, but ſtaid not long 
there, for the emperor, the empreſs, 
and the infanta, retiring. to their apart - 
ments to take a few hours reſt, the la- 
dies and gentlemen did the ſame; and 
every one went to the chamber the arch - 
banterer had appointed. 1 
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OF THE AMOURS OP DON QUIX- 
OTE AND THE INFANTA BAN- 
TERINA. 

8 ſoon as Don Quixote was alone, 
| he began to meditate on the de- 
light which he had obferved his preſence 
excite in the infanta; and was extremely 
overjoyed when he conſidered there was 
no reaſon to diſtruſt her being deſpe- 
rately ſmitten with him. Whilſt he 
was thus wrapt in reveries of felicity, 
his ſquire opened the door, and came 
into the room loaded with the portman - 
teau, the lance, and the buckler. © Are 
vou there, my friend?“ cried Don 
e © I expected you ; I have a 
* ſecret of importance to communicate 
5 to you: but fhut the door firſt.” 


When the ſquire had done as he was 


bidden—* So, Sancho, faid his ma- 
| ſer; © have you taken good notice of 
© the Princeſs Banterina? Confeſs ſhe 
© has all that beauty I told you of this 
© morning.'—* No doubt,” anſwered 
Sancho, but fhe is as fine as you 
* dreamt ſhe was lait night. O, by our 
Lady, it is ſhe that has coral eyes, 
ivory lips, and all the reſt you uſed 
to 27 of Madam Zenobia! But 
there is one thing which puzzles me 
fill. I would fain know why the 
enchanters allow me to ſee the Infanta 
Bantlina as ſhe really is, more than 
any of the others. Is it becauſe, dit- 
enchanting her, I difenchanted my - 
ſelf at the ſame time? Has my faſt 
© killed two birds with one ſtone?— 
© That is not impoſſible, anſwered 
Don Quixote: © but tell me, my fon, 
would not you think me very happy, 
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me for ker knight ?'—* Yes, by my 
„faith, Sir!” replied Sancho; * that 

would be a lucky job for you : but, 
to deal plainly, I fancy the grapes 
are above the fox's french — There's 
your miſtake,* ſaid the knight; * what 
would you ſay, friend, if I ſhould 

tell you that this princeſs is in love 
vith me? Admirable, Sir!' cried 
Sancho; did you dream that too?“ — 
« There is nothing fo certain, Sancho,” 
anſwered Don Quixote; the infanta 
loves me: and, what is moſt ſtrange, 
4 her paſſion is ſo violent, that the 
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if that beautiful lady ſhould chule * 


© could not forbear, a while ago, giv- 
ing me many private tokens of it 
before her father and the empreſs.” 
Here'they were interrupted by one 
knocking at the door; and the ſquire, 
opening it, found it was a young hand- 
ſome damſel, well clad, who brought a 
baſket covered with a great piece of 


green taffety. © The gods preſerve . 


* you, Don Quixote!“ ſaid ſhe, when 
ſhe came in. May one talk to you, 
© before your ſquire, of an affair of the 
* higheſt conſequence?*—* Yes, pret- 
ty maiden,” anſwered the knight; I 
© will anſwer for his ſecreſy.— If fo, 
replied the damſel, I muſt tell you 
© that-my name is Laura: I am oneof 
© the Infanta Banterina's damſels, and 
© have the honour to be truſted with all 
© her ſecrets; and I come from her to 
© bring you this baſket, together with 
© a billet-doux, written with her own 
hand.“ This ſaid, the ſet the baiket 
on the table, pulled the billet-doux out 
of her pocket, and gave it to the 
knight; who, after having read it to 


himſelf, cned out in a rapture of joy 


O peerleſs princeſs! you ſhall not 
© have the ill fate of the Infanta Impe- 
© ria, I am not pre- engaged to another 
* lady, as was the Knight of the Ba- 
* ſiliks.— Son Sancho, open the port- 
© manteau immediately!” The ſquire, 
gueſſing at his matter's deſign, did not 
obey without muttering; but Don 
Quixote, enjoining him to hold his 
peace, took a handful of ducats out of 
the portmanteau; and, giving them to 
the damſel, faid—* Beautiful Laura, I 
© entreat you to accept of this, till I 
© can give you greater proofs of my 
© gratitude.'—* I thank you, Sir,” an- 
ſwered Laura, taking the ducats; * I 
© am glad my miſtreſs has made choice 
© of a knight of your worth, 1 will 
* do you all the good offices I can with 
©, her; and 1 ſwear jt ſhall not be my 
* fault, if I do not often bring you 
© ſuch billets-doux. But, Sir Knight, 
© will not. you anſwer this?'— 1 will 
© not fail,” replied Don Quixote; and 
* my ſquire. ſhall carry it, who will 
« perform it with as much art as ſe- 
ecreſy. — That is enough,” ſaid the 
damſel. Farewel, Sir Knight! With 
your leave, I will go back forthwith 
to my miltrels, for ſhe is a very haſty 
* infanta., I am ſure ſhe expects me in 
© her chamber with as much impatience 
; 2 G as 
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as à young churchman at the uniyer- 
© (ity does a benefice. . Genteel dam- 
'* ſel,” ſaid Don . © pray ſatisf 
4 my curiofity before you go. Tell 
© me hew comes it that the emperor, 
the empreſs, and the infanta, ſpeak 
© Spaniſh as naturally as if it were 
© their mother-tongue?'—< I will tell 
« you the reaſon, anſwered Laura; 
(who had too much wit to be gravelled 
by ſuch a queſtion) though the Co- 
© chin Chineſe language is generally 
© ſpoken in the archbantererſhip, yet 
© there are abundance of maſters who 
© teach all other languages. Above 
© all, Spaniſh is 8. 

© ſhion; and the emperor has taken 
* ſuch a liking to it, that he cannot 
« endure any other language ſhould be 
© ſpoken at court. Don Quixote, per- 
feclly ſatisfied with this anſwer, dif- 
_ miſſed the damſel; who, ſaluting San- 
cho as ſhepaſſed, very graciouſly ſaid to 
him Adieu, courteous ſquire; cheer 
© up.'— Aye, aye, anſwered San- 
cho, in a ſad tone, * we muſt cheer up, 
© ferſouth, while Madam the Abigail 
s runs away with our ducats!' — 
Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, you are 
© toocovetousof money: let metell you, 
© it is a great fault in a governor. Can 
« you never curb. yourſelf? I cannot 


© conceive how eit comes to paſs that 


© my words and actions have not in- 


ſpired you with more generoſity, ſo 5 
* long as you have been in my ſervice. 


Can ſervants learn nothing of their 
6 maſters but their ill qualities alone?“ 
— * Sir,” replied the ſquire, * theſe 
care fine words; but, take my word 
* for it, it is good to lay up ſomething 
© for a rainy day, When we have 
„given the Aamſele all our money, the 
5 jades will laugh at us; and you ſhall 
lee how -we will be treated at inns, 
when we have nothing but love-Jet- 
ters in our portmanteau.'—* Go, go, 
fear nothing! replied Don Quixote; 
we are not yet come to the bottom of 
our bag. I do not ſpend it idly; and 


l e I made the damiel Lau- 
ra, I am ſatisfied the infanta will 
make you a greater when you carry 
her my anſwer.—“ Nay, if that be 
ſo,* cried Sancho, I have no more 
tolay. Make haſte, then, and write 
to her quickly; ſor here 1s pen, ink, 
6 and paper, ready upon the fable. 
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arly the fa- 


you cannot but grant that it was no 


© Firſt, let us ſee what is in this baſk. 
et, ſaid Don Quixote; and let us 
© admiretheprinceſs's favours. Then, 
taking off the taffety that covered the 
baſket, he pulled out above two hun- 
dred yards of old ribbands of ſeveral 
colours, and a ſcarf of black filk much 
worn. Body o'me! what a parcel of 
* ribbands there is!” cried Sancho; I 


.* queſtion whether Bertrand Ricacho, 


© the mercer of our town, has ſo many. 
© But pray, Sir, what do you call that - 
© black contrivance I ſee there?“ It 
© is a ſcarf,” ſaid Don n. © was 
© there ever any thing ſo fine? —“ Yes, 
« faith and troth, it is very fine! quoth 
Sancho; it would do rarely about a 
© hat at a funeral.“ —© You do not 
know, my ſon,” anſwered Don Quix- 
ote, * what uſe the infanta wills me to 
apply this to. You will never gueſs 
< what ſhe writes to me about it: Imuſt 
read her letter to you.'—* I ſhall be 
© glad of that, replied the ſquire ; 
# = I have a great mind to hear it.“ 
Hereupon, Don NR. read aloud the 
8 letter, which was to this ef- 
fect. : 


© TO THE HERO OF LA MANCHA, 
© THE PARAPET OF ORPHANS, 
© THE CURTAIN OF INFANTAS, 
© AND THE PLATFORM OF 
© KNIGHTS-ERRANT. 


a V ALOROUS -Don Quixote ! 
© beautiful flower of chivalry! 
© which always turns towards glory, 
© as the "hy pus does to the fins I 
* ought to die for ſhame, that I ſhake 
© off the yoke of modeſty to declare to 
© you that I love you; but the unmer- 
ciful god whoſe ſlave I am, will 
© have it ſo; and your rare qualities 
© will be my excuſe: beſides, I do no- 
* thing that has not been done before. 
* The Infanta Imperia, of gallant me- 
© mory, made love to the Knight of 
© the Baſiliſks: but, alas! you know. 
© he rendered her but an ill return for 
© her forwardneſs. Heavens grant I 
may prove more fortunate than ſhe 
* was! I ſend you tome. ribbands [ 
5 wore myſelf a long time; and a rich 
ſcarf, which was once the Preſter 
John's girdle; do not fail to adcrn 
your curious ſhape with it; and let 
# all the court ſce you anon decked 
| F with 
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with theſe rich favours. But I beg 
of you to preſerve as much diſcretion 
as I have Kindneſs for you. Take 
care, when you ſhew love's favours, 
that you do not diſcover the lover. 


© Well, Sancho,' ſaid. Don Quixote; 


what think you of this letter? Has 
it not exquiſite turns of expreſſion ? 
And does not the infanta appear 
pregnant in wit? —“ By my troth, I 
think ſhe does!” anſwered the ſquire; 
and the mutt be pretty well uſed to 


© write loye-Jetters to knights, to know 


© how to do it ſo well. Hold there, 
friend i' quoth Don Quixote, inter- 
* him haſtily; © you ſometimes 
« Jet fall ſuch expreſſions that, though 
you mean no harm by them, yet 
they are offenſive. If any body 
ſhould hear you talk thus, they 
would imagine the Infanta Banterina 
to be a finiſhed coquette ; whereas 
ſhe is the moſt preciſe and virtuous 
princeſs in the world: for, in ſhort, 
though ſhe ventures ſo far for my 
ſake; though ſhe writes to me; yet 
Love alone can be blamed, who ex- 
erciſes ſuch an abſolute power over 
her, that he makes her inſenſible of 
the reſervedneſs of her ſex, and cauſes 
her to forget what is due tothe nobi- 
lity of her birth. '—* Sir, ſaid San- 
ho, © T can aſſure you I did not mean 
to affront the info 

before T think, and that is the miſ- 


co 


will go afterthe bucket! When my 
tongue is once ſet a running, there is 
no (topping it; and the devil makes 
the moſt of it.” — So much the 
worſe, anſwered Don Quixote; but 
you ought to take care ty curb your- 
ſelf.—“ I hope, Sir, I ſhall mend 
one time or other,” replied Sancho: 
and, come what will, it is better to 
be naught, and hope to be good, than 
to be good with a deſign to benaught.” 
— Let us have done with that,” re- 
- plied Don Quixote: I forget that the 
« infanta is perhaps in an agony till 
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© ſhereceives my anſwer, I will write 


© and ſend it her immediately. Hav- 
ing thus ſaid, he walked about the 
room a while, deliberating what he 
ſhould ſay; and then, taking pen and 
ink, wrote a letter, which he read to 
his ſquire, as follows. 


anta: but I ſpeak. 


chief of it. By my faith, the rope 
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© THE. PHOENIX OF. BEAUT T, 


AND/CHARMS, THE SOURCE OH 
SMILES AND PLEASURES, AND 
THE MIRROR OF ALL PERFEC« 
TIONS. „ 


R R aa a 


you have heaped upon. me. I will. 
make ſuch, uſe of them as you deſire, 


heireſs tothe Archbanterer of the In- 


actions, before all the princes in the 
world? How flattering is this prefe- 


gour, I have now cauſe to return him 


your lofty; and ſublime perfections. 
Could he have reſerved for me a more 
beautiful iofanta! You are the orna- 
ment of his empire; and your eyes 


able arrows! Be you, then, peerleſs 
of my will; and grant me leave that, 


auſpices of your charms, I may go 
from kingdom to kingdom to make 


city of beholding you, acknowledge 
that you are the molt beautiful prin- 
ceſs in the univerſe.” | 


© Hang me,” cried Sancho, © the cu- 
rate does not preach ſo well but his 
vicar will be even with him! Lord, 
Sir! that is a rare anſwer! Let me 
die, if it be not as good as Latin! 
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© of God, Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, * take heed that you-do not appear 
© too covetous before the infanta! I do 
not forbid you taking whatever the 

will give you; but take it not gree- 


c 
« dily, and in haſte.—“ I underitand 
6 . 


you, Sir,” anſwered the ſquire. Let 
me alone for that. When the in- 


'THEQUINTESSENCE OF GRACES 


I Moſt humbly thank your faveratih | 


© highneſs for the precious favours . 


with ſuch ſecreſy as you ſhall haveno , 
cauſe to complain of. But is it poſ- 
ſible, O noble lady! that the ſole. 
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dies ſhould prefer a plain knight, 
only commendable by unheard-of . 


rence to me! Verily, though Love 
has always treated me with much ri- 


thanks, ſince he allows me to raiſe . 
"my audacious thoughts as high as 


ſeem to be the artenal of his unavoid- 
Banterina, from henceforward, queen 


ſeeking new adventures under the . 


all knights, who never had the feli- 


Give it me quickly, that I may go 
receive my preſent.'—* In the name 


© fanta ſays—“ Here, Sancho, this is | 
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* for you;” I will take no notice; but 


& will hold out my hand fair and ſoft- 


6 ty, like the prior of Toboſo, when 


© he takes the money of the Brother- 


hood of St. Agnes.*—* I have one 
© thing more to fay to you, added 
Don' Quixote; * take heed how you 
© talk, leſt you let fly ſome fooliſh ex- 


preſſion.— Enough,” replied San- 


cho; © fore-warned, fore- armed. I 
6 vill hold fo faſt by the mane, that I 


< will not fall; and I promiſe you Iwill 


© not ſpit out a word but Iwill chew it 
ce firſt.” The knight, then, having 
cloſed the letter, gave it him, ſaying— 
Go, then, my ſon, flip privately into 
the princeſs's apartment, and execute 
£ your commiſſion with all the dexte- 
6 rity you are maſter of.'—* Sir, an- 
fwered Sancho, when I meddle in an 


affair, that is ſufficient. -I would 


« defy a monk to do it better, with all 
4 his divinity.” Thus ſaying, he went 
out of the room; but had ſcarcely quit- 
ted the door when he wet Laura. 0 
© is it you, Mrs. Laura?“ cried he. 


© Pray, what do you do here?'— 1 


« waited for you, anſwered fhe, © to 
conduct you to my miſtreſs's apart- 


© ment; for I am ſatisfied you do not 


* know where it 18.'—* No, 'truly 

lied the ſquire; © but I would have 
« defired ſomebody to direct me to it: 
« for a man may go to Rome if he has 
© but a tongue in his head.'—*< That 
* was juſt what I deſigned to prevent, 
quoth Laura: you would have aſked 
« ſome prating page, perhaps, who 
would have diſcovered the whole 
plot. Let me die, we who wait up- 
on amorous princeſſes muſt be very 
cunning, . things long be- 
fore they come to paſs! 
never be too cautious in conveying 
billets-doux to them: and I am of 
opinion that yon had beſt give me 
your maſter's letter; I will deliver it 
to my miſtreſs, and you may go 
back. “ No, no, good Mrs, Buſy 
Body! cried Sancho; I will carry 
it myſelf: I have hands as well as 
you, God be praiſed! to receive du- 
cats; and the faireſt way is for every 
one to have his due. You do not 
take me right, anſwered Laura; 1 
would only carry the letter for the 
greater ſecreſy: but, ſince you think 
I deſigned to wrong you of your per- 
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© quilites, 1 will ſoon undeceive yon; 


We can 
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come along with me.“ Thus ſpeak. 
ing, ſhe led him into a room, where 
they found Banterina lying on a bed. 
Madam, ſaid Laura to her, here is 
© Signor Sancho Panza, who. brings 
you a billet-dovx from his maſter.” 
The infanta, hearing theſe words, ſtart- 
ed up; and, making towards Sancho 
very. haſtily, faid to him—* Well, wiſe 
and diſcreet ſquire, do you come to 
© bring me good news? — I do, Ma- 
* dam Princes, anſwered Sancho, 
pulling. the letter aut: of bis, pocket; 
* I could not have brought you better, 
© though you were my mother: you 
© reed only read that letter, and then 
© you will find the day is your own.” 
Banterina inſtantfy took the wag; and, 
having peruſed it, exclaimed—* Gra- 
© cious powers! what a courteous and 
« ſprightly gentleman is your maſter 
Don Quixote! His expreſſions charm 
me! How much am I behelden to 
my %ars for having thrown. this ad- 
mirable knight in my way! only 
fear is, leſt I ſhould not poſſeſs the 
whole of his heart; for I have been 
told that he ſtill retains ſome kind- 
neſs for the Hacked-Face princeſs, 
© the fat Zenobia.'—=" No, Madam,” 
quoth Sancho; * mv maſter, I can aſ- 
« ſure you, does not love her any long- 
©. er, {ince he knew ſhe was married to 
Prince Hiperbolan.'—* But is it cer- 
* tam,” ſaid the infanta, that this 
prince has married her?' —*© Yes, 
* Madam,* anſwered the ſquire; and, 
* by the ſame token, the had three 
children at a birth, as the wiſe Lir- 
gandus told us. — Tf Lirgandus 
told you ſo, replied Banterina, there 
1s no doubt to-be made of it; and, - 
on that aſſurance, I am reſolved to 
make the Knight of La Mancha's 
fortune. It is decreed !.1 will give 
way to my ſoft inclinations; nothin 
ſhall ſtay me. Go, Sancho, al 
your maſter, that I wholly devote 
myſelf to wy paſſion for, him, and 
that I joyfully accept of the glorious 
« empire, of his heart.” The ſquire, 
ſtill expecting when the infanta ſhould 
make him ſome preſent, was not haſty , 
to be gone, which the princeſs ſeemed 
to he uneaſy at. What is it detains 
© you, friend ?* added ſhe. © Go back 
© to your maſter quickly; run and tell 
© him I have made choice of him for 
my knight; make haſte and 27 | 
him 
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© him this/ joyful news. - Get out of 


* my chamber immediately,for fear you 
5. ſhould be ſeen here.'—* And what 
© if I ſhould be ſeen here?” cried San- 
cho. Have I ftolen any thing? '— 
© That is not the caſe, Mr. Squire, 
quoth Laura. Do not you fee the 
« princeſs's reputation lies at ſtake? If 


the empreſs, who is very jealous, 
© ſhould find you here, we are all un- 


© done; therefore be gone quickly.“ 


Sancho, . pereciving they diſmiſſed him 


in good earneft, without any preſent, 
loſt all his patience, and cried out, in a 
cholerick tone—* I vow, by my beard, 


. * your infantas are ſcurvy jades, then! 
E T me- 


hey ſend away a ſquire, 
thinks, with as. little acknowledg- 
ment as if he were bound to ſerve 
them. Belly o'mine! I will go tell 
my. maſter he 1s a fool to be in love 


fear of being dry.—And as for you, 
Mrs. Impertinence, who can pocket 
up knight-errants ducats To cleverly, 
you had beſt come again. By our La- 
dy, your rump ſhall not cry for want 
of kicking!* The mild Banterina, 
inſtead of being offended at this diſre- 
ſpe&ful ſally of the fquire's, immedi- 
ately calling to him, ſaid—“ Indeed, 
« my. poor Sancho, you have good 
« cauſe to be angry with me; I confeſs 
© it. Ho could I thus diſmiſs a man 
« who brings me a billet-doux worth 
© more than I am able to pay! Nay, a 
man to whom, on other accounts, I 
am ſo infinitely beholden; who was 
« the great finiſher of my diſenchant- 
o 
c 
* 
4 
c 
s 
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ment! I entreat- you, kind friend, 
pardon my diſtraction. Im ſo full 


of your maſter's love, that I can 


think of nothing elſe.; beſides, I 
muſt, own to you i am very ſubject to 
overſight; inſomuch, that one day a 
© farmer of mine, having paid me a 
© thouſand ducats, I forgot to give him 
© a receipt, and {von after made him 
pay them over again. Was not that 


© a rare piece of- forgetfulneſs for the 


poor devil of the farmer? But I will 
© make amends for my neglect towards 
« you, my dear Sancho.“ Having 
ſpoken theſe words, ſhe went into a clo- 
ſet; and, returning with a great lea- 
thern bag, ſaid to him—* Here, brave 
« ſquire, take my purſe, which you 


© ſee is pretty large and well provided; 


I give it you as freely as if it were a 
© little one. Sancho laid hold of the 


with a griper, that dares not ſpit for 
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bag in a rapture of joy, and was goi 
to thank the — her a ory 
cence; but, as ill luck. would have it, 
his uſual eloquence ſuddenly failed 
him; and * fell into ſuch a fit of ſtam- 
mering and nonſenſe, that, perceivi 
himſelf he could make vithon of _ 
he returned all his compliment in bows 
and ſcrapings: of theſe he beſtowed on 
Banterina and Laura at leaſt a hundred; 
and, though they were not very court- 
755 yet they came with a good will. 
his done, he hurried away to his ma- 
ſter; and the damfel Laura, who did 
not much deſire to remain long alone 
with a princeſs of Banterina's diſpoſi- 
tion, returned to her real miſtreſs, who 
was one of the ladies then in the 
houſe, 


 @3 


CHAP, XI. 


WHICH REQUIRES STILL MORE AT- 
| TENTION, 


4 OO D news! good news!” cried 
Sancho, as he came into his ma- 
ſter's chamber; © I have now found the 
* hare in her form! I have made my 
fortune]! My Lady Infanta has given 
me this purſe; and Iwill warrant there 
© 18 enough in it to purchaſe a brave 
farm houſe.— Iknew well enough,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, © you would not 
come away without ſome coftly pre- 
© ſent.'——"Nay, by my troth,” anſwered 
the ſquire, it was none of the prin- 
* ceſs's fault that I came not away 
* empty-handed; but I was no ſuch 
* ninny, forſooth! I let fall a few 
* words, and ſhe preſently dropped her 
« preſent.'—+* What have you done, 
© then?” cried Don Quixote. You 
© ought not to have ſaid any thing. I 
fear ſhe will take you for a mercenary 
* ſquire.'—*. No, no, Sir! replied San- 
cho; * ſhe ſoon found ſhe was in the 
* wrong, and begged my pardon for 
© her diſcretion. How do you mean 
pardon for herdiſcretion?* quoth Don 
e © What is the explanation of 
© that nonſenſe? — It means,” an- 
ſwered the ſquire, that the princefs 
* told me ſhethought ſo much on you, 
© that ſhe forgot to make me a preſent; ' 
© and therefore ſhe deſired me to par- 
don her diſcretion.*' —-* Diſtraction, 
« you mean, ſaid Don Quixote; now ' 
© I underſtand you: but let us fee, 
« triend, 


* 


* 
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© you: I muſt confeſs the purſe is of 
© an enormous magnitude; and I am 
© much miſtaken if the ſum of money 
_ © it contains be not very conſiderable.” 
Sancho,” ſtill more eager to be ſatisfied 
than his maſter, untied the ſtrings very 
expeditiouſly, ' and pulled out of the 
bag an handful of braſs-medals, which 
had ſomething the reſemblance of an- 
tiquity, yet were modern enough; be- 


ing a parcel which the count, to whom 


they belonged,” and who was ſkilled in 


coins, had thrown aſide as refuſe. The 


ſquire's exceſſive: joy was ſoon cooled, 


or rather converted into utter ſorrow, 
When, in the place of good golden du- 


cats, he beheld a collection of cankered 
pieces of blackiſn metal. III luck 
' © betide me?” cried he, in a lamentable 
accent, what a congregation of far- 


_ © things! How could any princeſs in 


© Chriſtendom find in her heart to make 
© me ſuch a preſent? Without doubt 
© the enchanters have been at work 
© here, and have tranſmographied theſe 
© ducats'into ſuch ſcurvy bits of iron: 
© the dogs have owed me a ſpite this 
© long time.'—* No, no, Sancho, faid 
Don Quixote; you are in an error, my 

« ſon; you have no cauſe to complain 
of the enchanters on this occaſion : 


© thoſe -pieces are Bronze medals of 
© ineftimable value. The Infanta Ban- 


© terina- has made you a preſent worth 
© more than all the treaſures of Aſia. 
It is certainly fo,” continued he, 
viewing ſome of the medals attentively; 
© theſe are what the moſt curious an- 
© tiquaries ſo earneſtly ſeek after: this 


© muſt be a genealogical collection of 


© the archbanterer's anceſtors; they 
are wonderful; the inſcriptions are 
« ſcarcely legible. I am not ignorant 
© that ſome men have counterfeited 
ancient medals ſo exactly, that thoſe 
© very perſons who pretend to moſt 
© ſkill in them aredaily impoſed upon; 
© but, though there were many more 
©« falſe medals in the world than there 
© are, I am fatisfied theſe are none of 
© that ſort. This zrugo of theirs is 
© a ſufficient proof of their excellency; 
© and therefore you muſt keep them 
© moſt charily.*—* Good!” anſwered 
the ſquire; and, pray, what would 
© you have me do with them? By my 
1 aich, I believe I muſt ſell them to 
© the tinker at Toboſo; and I queſtion 


« whether he will give any thing for 
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© friend; what the infanta has given 


© them!'—* Heaven forbid!” cried 
Don Quixote; you can never put fo 


© much value on them as they deſerve.” 


— Out upon it, Sir!“ anſwered San- 
cho; doe you not ſee they are all worn 
© and ruſty? Theſe are choice jewels to 
© be kept, with a pox to them! — 
© What ignorance!” exclaimed the 
knight; it is that very circumſtance 


© which gives them their value: the 


* more they are disfigured with age, 


© the more they are worthy the curio- 
©. ſity of thoſe great men who ſeek after 
© and ſtudy the monuments of anti- 
„ quity, I wiſh you had applied your- 
« ſelf to the underſtanding of medals, 
© that you might know the value of 
© theſe. I verily am hurt at ſeeing your 
© abominable ignorance.— I am as 
© much hurt as yourſelf, Sir, for mat- 
© ter of that,” returned the ſquire: © I 
© wiſh I had learned grammar and di-. 
«© vinity; but not for the ſake of under- 
© ſtanding medals, forſooth! No, no! 
© I ſhould be ſorry I had taken fo much 
© pains to fo little purpoſe; but that I 
© might caſt accounts, and know how 
© much money twenty ſheep, at two 
© crowns a piece, come to.” 
© Let us have done with your me- 
* dals,* ſaid Don Quixote; we will 
© ta!k of them another time: let us now 
* diſcourſe about the infanta. How 
© did ſhe receive you ?*—* She received 
me as if I had been a prince,” an- 
ſwered Sancho; for ſhe ran directly to 
meet me, gamboling all the way as 
© if the ed. And, per- 
© haps, ſhe fainted away when ſhe read 
my letter?” ſaid Don Quixote. Ex- 
* ceſs of joy has often wrought ſuch 
effects.“ No, Sir, the did not, re- 
plied the ſquire; but, when ſhe had 
read it, ſhefell a chattering at ſuch a 
rate, that, adad, it would do a man 
good to hear her! She ſaid all this, 
© and all Yother, and a great deal more 
« behides; which made it plainly ap- 
, oY that ſhe had a ſoft place in her 
© heart for you. That is,” anſwered 
Don'Quixote, * that, relying on your 
* ſecrely, ſhe gave a looſe to her paſ- 
© hon for me. — That is right,” re- 
plied Sancho; © I meant juſt fo. Twill 
be hanged for her, if ſhe does not 
© love you almoſt as well as ſhe does 
© her grandfather: and J affure you ſhe 
© 18 very good-natured for a lady.— 
Why, what have you obſerved, San- 
cho, quoth Don Quixote, that you 
e * could 
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t could judge of her good-nature by? 
— Sir, anſwered the ſquire, when 
ſhe went into her cloſet to feteh me the 
« purſe of medals, her damſel Laura 
* went in with her; and there I ſaw the 
„ infanta throw her arms about her 
neck, and kiſs both her cheeks 
« without. the leaſt ceremony.*—* Per- 
© haps,” replied Don Quixote, the 
« damfel ſpoke in praiſe of me, and the 
© infanta. embraced her to ſhew how 
© much ſhe was pleaſed with that diſ- 
© courſe.'—" Itmay be ſo, ſaid San- 
cho; but I believe Mrs. Laura is not 
* ſo very good-natured; for ſhe ſtrug- 
«© gled in the princeſs's arms as if ſhe 
had been going to raviſh her.'—* The 
© damſel did not ſtruggle,” anſwered 
Don Quixote; ſhe only received the 
« prinzeſs's kindneſs with a reſpectful 
© confuſion, which vou do not know 
© how toexpreſs.'—* That may be too, 
replied the ſquire; and, for aught I 
© know, perhaps ſhe was not ſo loth to 
be kiſſed as I fancied.'—* By the ac- 
© count you give me, Sancho,* ſaid 
Don Quixote, *I conclude the Princeſs 
© Banterina adores me: and, fince I 
© have choſen her for the ſovereign 
lady of my thoughts, I muſt now 
think of nothing but performing ſuch 
© ations as may be pleaſing to her; and, 
© therefore, to begin, help me on with 
© theſe ribbands and this ſcarf, But I 
© cannot tell, friend, whether you aredex- 
© trons enough to perform that ſervice?” 
—* O dear, yes, Sir!" replied Sancho; 
I have been with the clerk of our pa- 
« riſh an hundred times, on the eve of 
© Twelfth- Day, dreſſing vp the three 
« kings; and we did it fo rarely, that, 
© the next day, every body took them 


« for three bridegrooms.* —* I believe 


© I muſt bediſarmed,* ſaid Don Quix- 
ote; for you can never tie on thoſe 
© ribbands over all my armour.'--"You 
are in the right, Sir, quoth the ſquire; 
vyou had better be in your doublet and 
© ſhirt.” Don Quixote conſented, and 
laid aſide all his armour, except his hel- 
met, which he did not think fit to leave 
off. Then the (quire, in proof of his 


dexterity, began tying on the ribbands 
one by one; and the 22 being ſo 


reat that he had full ſcope to follow 


2 genius, he was not at all ſparing, 


but beſtrung his maſter all over from 


the nape of the neck to the very ancles; 
and, to compleat this ſingular adjuſt- 


ment, the ruſty black ſcarf was ſuper- 
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added to the whole. The knight, ſmit- 
ten like a ſecond Narciſſus, was charm- 
ed with his owa figure; and the ſquire, 
in admiration, cried out Body o'me! 
** fine feathers make fine birds!” Why 
* your worſhip is now fit to ſit for your 
picture. Theſe ribbands look pe- 
© rilous comical; and, for the ſcarf, it 
© becomes you better than ever it did 
Peter John. Tis a thouſand pities 
* you have not got his ſquare cap too; 
© you would beat all the lords of the 
court a pike's length! I marvel 
* at your-fimplicity!' ſaid Don Quix- 
ote. * You think, then, that Preſter 
John was a prieſt, like our curate Pe- 
© ter Peres? — “ Why, what was he 
© then?” anſwered Sancho. I have 
* often heard the barber Maſter Nicho- 
© las talk of him; and I would have 


laid my iſland he was a prieſt. No, 


* my ſon,” replied Don Quixote; I 
vill inform you what he was. Ido not, 
© indeed, ſo much wonder at your igno- 
© rance on this head; for many, much 
© more learned than you, are ſo. I muſt 
© confeſs hiſtorians do not agree upon 
© it; but I will tell you their different 
opinions, and you may adopt that 
© which you ſhall judge the beſt. Some 
© ſay that a great king of India bore 
the name of Prieſt John, or Preſter 
John, as being deſcended from one 
Joannes Preſbyter, a Neſtorian, who 
* killed Coirem Cham, and uſurped the 
© crown: others affirm, that Preſter 
* John was a powerful Neſtorian king 
in Tartary, next to China, and that 
* his ſubjeQs called him Juhanna, be- 
ing the name given to all the princes 
of that empire, Some authors will 
© have it that the name Preſter John 
comes from the Perſian words Preſte 
«© Cham, ' fignitying Chriſtian King; 
*, that he was firſt called Preſter Cham; 
that is, King or Emperor of tho 
* Chriſtians; Cham fſignity:ng King or 
Emperor, and Preite being the com- 
© mon name of the Eaſtern Chriſtians, 
© I remember alſo to have ſomewhere 
read, that the Moguls, who poſſeſs a 
great part of India, have often taken 
© the name of Schah Gehan, ſignifying 
c 

c 

* 
c 

. 

c 


King of the World: and you ſee, 
Sancho, that the word Gehan, added 
to their name, is not unlike that of 


Prefer John. Now, friend, I will 


tell you my opinion in this matter. 
I do verily believe the only and true 

and I 
F muſk 


F Preſter Joha was in Tartary; 
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muſt iafortz you, leſt you ſhould, 
like the gregteſt part of the world, 
run into this error, that the name of 
Preſter John is very improperly given 
to the Emperor of Abyſnis, 7 of 
Ethiopia: for, when Stephen de Ga- 
ma, governor of India for the King 
of Portugal], entered the Red Sea, an 
left ſome Portugueſe, under the com- 
mand of his brother Paul, with Da- 
vid King of Ethiopia, to help him to 
drive the Mahometans out of part of 
his dominions which they had poſ- 
ſefſed themſelves of; neither of thoſe 
two brothers ever gave an account 
that the ſaid Emperor of Ethiopia 
was called Preſter John; which they 
would certainly have done, had it 
© been his name.” 

The Knight of La Mancha might very 
well haveſpared thisdiſſertation concern- 
ing Preſter John; and perhaps the reader 
would have been better pleaſed without 
it; but it muſt be charged upon the 
indiſcretion of Sancho, who was cer- 
tainly the cauſe of it: yet we cannot 
but - admire Don Quixote's memory, 
ſince he could remember even to the 
very barbarous names mentioned by 
thoſe authors who have written con- 


cerning Preſter John, The ſage Aliſolan 


was, however, very near omitting this' 


tireſome diſcuſſion of his hero's; and 


aſſuredly he would never have inſerted 


it, had he not obſerved that many of 
the ſame kind had dropped from Be- 


nengeli: this gave our author an illex- 
ample. Our knight, having now cleared 
up to Sancho the meaning of Preſter 
John, proceeded in the following terms 
80, friend, now that I have ſatisfied 
© your curioſity, pray liſten attentively 
© to the advice I am about to give you. 
We are goin into the imperial cham- 
ber, whither the emperor is by this 
time come with all his court: take 
heed you do not let fall any words 
that may diſcover my-paiſion for the 


no notice of her, left courtiers, who 
are ſharp and ſubtle, ſhould diſcover 
my love in your looks; for, in mort, 
to me, if he ſhould happen to be told 
that I am in love with his daughter, 


of the Three Images; and that is 


recommends ſecreſy to me in her let - 


8 &@ 9 & © 


infanta; nay, you muſt ſeem to take 


greatly as the archbanterer is obliged. 


he would certainly treat me as the 
Emperor Marcelian did the Knight 


: doubtleſs the reaſon why the infanta 


* ter.'—" But, pray, Sir,“ cried San- 
cho, ©* what was it the emperor you talk 
© of did to the Knight of the Three 
Images: — He expelled him diſho- 
© nourably from his court, anſwered 


Don Quixote; and we may expect to 


receive the ſame affront: but we ſhall 
«© prevent it, if you take care to be as 
s diſcreet as I am.“ 

The ſquire having promiſed to imi- 
tate his maſter's diſcretion, they both 
went into the hall where all the com- 
pany was aſſembled, impatiently ex- 
pecting Don Quixote; the abſurdity of 
whoſe dreſs was even beyond their ex- 
pectations. Having bellowed infinite 
applauſes on the elegance of theknight's 
fancy, they began next to banter him 
on the motive of ſo extraordinary a 
garb. How now, Sir Knight ?* quoth 
the archbanterer; you have ſcarcely 
ſet foot in my court, and the ladies 
have already overwhelmed'you with 
their favours. * No merit leſs than 
your own could have prevailed fo ra- 
pidly. The moſt gallant knights of 
ancient times did not advance with 


© ſuch expedition.'—* I ſhould be glad 


to learn,” ſaid the empreſs, which is 


© the happy princels for whom Don 
Quixote ſighs; for his putting on thoſe 
© ribbands, and that rich ſcarf, is a 
© ſure token that he repays the lady's 
© love who ſent them. Why ſhould 
vou defire. Madam, quoth the em- 
peror, * to know that fortunate fair- 
* one? Would you do the knight of 
© La Mancha any good offices with 
© her? — I would, Sir, replied Mer- 
ry-dame; © I can aſſure you I would 
* ſpare no pains: what is it I could not 
© do for that hero, after the obligations 
© he has laid on us?“ Don Quixote, in 
token of acknowledgment, returned a 
profound reverence to the emprefs; but 
avoided ſtrictly every thing that might 
tend to ſatisfy her curioſity; and, in 
_ of all their endeayours, the la- 
ies could not wrelt from him a ſyl- 
lable of his ſecret. Upon this, one of 
them addreſſed her diſcourſe to Sancho, 
ſaying—“ Well, friend, are you too as 
* 1mpenetrable as your maſter ? Is there 
no way to get the lady's name he is 
in love with, from you ?*—< Not a 
word of it, anſwered Sancho; my 
maſter has forbid me telling of it, and 
that's enough. It is better to hold 
one's toñgue, than ſay the thing that's 
wrong. I will got ſo much as look 
- 4 upon 
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© upon the infanta, for fear any body 
«© thould ſe in my eyes that my maſter 
© loves her; and that my lord the em- 
© peror ſhould turn us out of the court.” 
This blunder of his ſquire ſorely em- 
barraſſed Don Quixote; but the arch- 
banterer, pretending not to have taken 
notice of it, ſtarted a new diſcourſe, 
and began converſing on the ſubje& of 
ancient knight- errantry. Don Quixote 
ecoyered by degrees out of his diſor- 
— and exerted his talent upon that 
ſubject. Whilſt the ladies and gentle. 
men diverted themſelves in liſtening ta 
the medley of gravity and extravagance 
which our knight diſplayed in this con- 

erlation, the damſe] Laura took the 
(quire aſide, and ſaid to him“ Signor 


Sancho, are you pleaſed with the pre- 


« ſent my miſtreſs made you? —“ No, 
© by my trothl“ anſwered he; Iwould 
© rather have had an handful of ducats, 
_ © than thoſe broken bits of iron, which 
© have neither croſs nor pile upon them. 
—* Well, then, friend, replied Laura, 
© let us make an exchange; give me 
« your medals, and I will give you all 
the ducats I had of your maſter, and 
4 
© with all my heart, quoth Sancho: 
© and he is a ſon of a whore that does 
: not ſtand to his bargain.—“ Nay, 
© I ſhall not go from my bargain,' 
ſaid ſhe; * for I ſhall never make a bet- 
ter. Not that I value thoſe ruſty bits 
© of braſs any more than you do; but 
© becauſe I know, ſome that light a 
candle at noon- day, who will give me 
any rate for them.“ Hereupon they 
ſtruck their bargain. The damſel 
Laura, however, as appears certain, 
did it only to rid her hands of Don 
Quixote s money, which ſhe did not 
care to keep upon the terms ſhe received 
it, though ſhe was but a mere waiting · 
woman. It is true, the ducats beipg 
transferred to Sancho, the reſtitution 
Was not over exact; but that truſty 
vire had well deſerved them for his 
yices-. Our Arabian hiſtorian in this 
ce informs us, that the company 
nt the xemainder of the day enter - 
taining themſelves at the expence of our 
adventurersz but that, being willing to 
mis the pleaſures of the country With 
their preſent paſtime, they appointed a 
hunting — for the following day. 
been ee 
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we ſhall be both pleaſed.'—* Faith, 


of Bayatdoy fee Ariofto, Book II. 
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THE ADVENTURE OF THE FARM», 
HOUSE, - | 


LL things being prepared for the, 
chace by order of the count, the 
whole company, excepting the Empreſs 
Merry-dame and the infanta, ſallied 
forth from the caſtle after breakfaſt, to 
follow that diverſion. Don Quixote 
was mounted on Rozinante, and armed 
at all points, hoping to meet with ſome. 
adventure. Sancho followed on Dap- 
ple, with the portmanteau behind him, 
and a wallet full of proviſions, as if be 
had been going a long journey. The 
ladies and gentlemen, being well mount- 
ed, ſoon left our adventurers in the 
rear; who, finding themſelves alone, 
ſtopped ſhort in a wood a quarter of a 
league from the caſtle. Son Sancho,“ 
ſaid Don Quixote, * I have a thought 
come into my head; I am of opi- 
nion we had beſt ſeek adventures, 
inſtead of hunting, I have a ſtrong 
ans that we ſhall this day meet 
vith ſomething extraordinary.“ 
Content, Sir, anſwered the ſquire; 
for Rozinante and Dapple are quite 
out of wind with coming all this way, 
upon a trot, This ſort of hunting 
does not agree with them. Let us 
rather walk gently; and when we 
have a mind to reſt, we may fit down 
under a tree. God be praiſed! I have 
a thouſand pretty bits io my wallets 
and there is no feaſt like the beggars, 
when they have put all their ſcraps 
together. — What a glutton thou 
© art!* ſaid Don Quixote. What 
« need was there of, bringing out pro · 
« viſions? Did not you breakfaſt befare 
you came from the emperor's palace? 
— That I did, anſwered Sanchoz 
* but the day is long, and a few hours 
© hence I ſhall be very ready to mum+ 
© ble wbat I have id my wallet. But, 
pray, Sir, which way muſt we go to 
meet with adventures? That muſt 
be left to Rozinante's diſcretipn,? 
anſwered Don Quixote; be is a good 
« guide; I believe he is endued with 
© human underſtanding, as was Bayar- 
do, the ſteed of Rinaldo“. This ſaid, 
he gave his horſe the rtins, who ſtruek 
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a farm-houſe belonging to the caſtle, 
Let us go, in God's name l cried the 
knight; Heavens grant that the in- 
© fanta may ſee me again anon crowned 
.* with freſh glory! What praiſes ſhall 
I not receive from the emperor and 
© the empreſs! The ladies will be loſt 
in admiration: but I fear leſt moſt of 
© them, charmed with my proweſs, 


© fliould ſend me paſſionate love- letters, 


© and overburden me with favours: 
© I fear, I ſay; for, thould this be the 
© caſe, you may believe I will return 
© their billets-dovx without ſo much as 
© reading them. This will neceſſarily 
© tranſport them with rage, and then 
© they will never give over till they di1- 
cover my love for the infanta. This 
© diſcovery will redouble their fury; 


and thoſe jealous rivals, conſulting to- 


5 gether, will, perhaps, ruin my repu- 
© tation with Banterina by their falſe 
practices.“ Well, well,“ cried San- 
cho, * ſo much the better. That is 
« what I would be at.'—" Whv fo 
© much the better?* anſwered Don 
Quixote. Vou do not conſider what 
you fay.*— I beg your pardon for 
that, ' replied the ſquire; * for if theſe 
© princeſſes put you out oi the infanta's 
© favour, the znfines will turn you out 
© of her palace; if the infanta turns 
© you out of her palace, you will never 
_ — her again; if you never ſee her 


© 2gain, you will have your bel}yfull of 


© vexation; if you have your bellyfull 
© of vexation, you will be as well 
4 pleaſed as if you were a king; for then 
© you may go weep and lament in the 
© wilderneſs. Did not you tell me but 
the other day, that it was a happineſs 
© for a knight not to be beloved by his 
© lady ?'—* I did not tell you that,“ 
replied Don Quixote: it is always 
more pleaſing to be beloved than to 
© hated: I told you, perhaps, that a 
nice knight finds a Ait in the for- 
© rows of love: and that I yet hold to. 
© Nay, I muſt confeſs I ſhould be glad 
©jf I had rivals, and that Banterina 
* might ſeem to be without partiality 
© for either of us; for then ſhould I per- 
form a'thouſand famous exploits to 
© gain the preference of them. How- 
© ever, though I have no known rivals, 
« yetour amours will nevertheleſsbeaſ- 
© ſuredly thwarted: for, Iwill not flat- 
© ter myſelf; I cannot ſuppoſe that the 
© emperor and empreſs, however highly 
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© they may eſteem me, will beſtow 
© their ſole heireſs on a plain knight; 
© and this obſtacle will furniſh ſufficient 
© ſubje& for my lamentations. But as 
© all worldly things have an end, ſo 
© my ſufferings will not laſt always. 

© I ſhall, with mighty toil, win ulti- 
© mately the empire of Trebiſond; and 
© then the archbanterer of the Indies, 
© perceiving how honourable it muſt be 
* for him to be allied to me, will freely 
© conſent that Love and Hymen ſhall 
© unite me to his daughter. Of us 


© will come a ſon, who will in time be 


* the very model of knights-errant; 
© his name ſhall be compoſed of both 
© our names, for we will call him Don 
* Quibanterin, in imitation of Don Be- 
© hanis and Floriſbella, who called 
© their ſon Don Belfloran.—“ Hang 
© me!” cried Sancho, * if I would not 
give a groat, with all my heart, that 
© all this were come to paſs already! 
* But ſaying and doing are two things: 
« we are far enough from ſuch ſport; 
© and God knows whether ever I ſhall 
live to ſee it! n | 

This fort of talk held them 'acroſs 
the wood; and, when they were got 
through, Don Quixote eſpying the 
farm-houſe, which was but a ſmall diſ- 
tance from them, began to view it very 
earneſtly, Then turning to his ſquire 
—* Friend Sancho, quoth he, here 
is the ſtrangeſt adventure we could 
© ever have met with. The fortreſs 
© there before us is the work of two 
© enchanters. The wiſe Silfenus and 
© the wiſe Friſton, the mortal enemies 
© of Don Belianis, cauſed it to be built 
* formerly to ſecure Floriſbella, whom 
© they had ſtolen. There the un- 
© fortunate princeſs was delivered of 
© Prince Belfloran, whom I but now 
© told you of. Do not you ſee a wo- 
© man at the door, bearing a child on 
© her lap?*—* Ves, Sir,” Paid Sancho; 
© and, by the ſame token, ſne is now 
© feeding it with pap.'— Well,” added 
Don Quixote, that child is Prince 
© Belfloran bimſelf, who has been at 


© leaft theſe fifty years juſt in the ſame 


© condition you now ſee him.“ Saints 
and fathers!* exclaimed Sancho, 
© what is it you tell me? Is it poſſible 
© that little child ſhould have been theſe 
fifty years in it's ſwaddling-clouts?* 


Nothing fo ſure,” anſwered the 


knight: * that woman is a witch, whe, 
© by the fatal power of a horrid charm, 
| © ſtops 
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© ops the courſe of nature, and keeps 
£ 


that prince in an eternal infancy, be- 


cauſe it is foretold that he will one 
day exceed his father in valour; and 
that witch, who is an enemy to the 
houſe of Greece, hinders his growth, 
'that he may never make good the pre- 
diction. But Heaven' — certainly 
brought me hither to put a ſtop to 
ſuch a felonious practice. I will 
attempt to reſcue Belfloran; I will 
eſpoule the intereſt of the houſe of 
Greece; the glory of knight-errantry 
calls upon me to try ſuch a noble 
adventure: all thoſe monſters I ſee at 
the gate of the fortreſs. do not in the 
« lea 
Sancho gazed with all the eyes he had, 
and did all he could to diſcover the 
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pretended monſters; but, being unable 


to deſcry them, he ſaid to his maſter 
For my part, I can ſee nothing about 
© that farm-houſe but three goats, and 
© a few turkeys, ſcratching upon the 
*. dunghill.'—-+ Thoſe you call goats,” 
anſwered Don Quixote, are ferocious 
© bears; and your turkeys are the moſt 
© dreadful griffins enchantersever made 
© uſe of to guard the entrance of their 
© caftles,'—* Since you ſay it, I be- 
« heye it,” replied Sancho; for you, 
© being dubbed a knight-errant, can 
«© ſee all that is, and all that is not; 
© whereas, for my part, I proteſt I ſee 
© nothing at preſent but the witch and 
© the little child fifty years old eating 
© it's pap. But, marry Sir! let him 
play that knows the game, ſay I! 
If you are ſure of what you tell me, 
even down with thoſe griffins: I 
c 
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patched with a blow or two, if they 
do not fly away. — Hold a little, 
ſon,” quoth Don Quixote; I muſt 
firſt offer up a prayer to that ſove- 
reign lady of my heart, beſeechin 


venture; which is ſo perilous, that 1 
© cannever finiſh it without the particu - 
© lar aſſiſtance of that peerleſs 1yfanta.” 
As he thus ſpoke, the amorous knight 

drew a deep ſigh from the bottom of 
his breaſt, and accoſted Banterina in 
theſe words O thou wonder of na- 
ture l, princeſs, whoſe beauty ſhall 
never be brought into compariſon 
.* whilſt Ihave breath! vouchſafe to fa- 
© your me in this firſt adventure I am 
about to attempt under your banner 
Lebe world le, 
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deter me from my purpoſe,' 


have a ftrong fancy they may be diſ- 


fore him. 


- 


by your taking part „ Quixote arreſted her I» pon the threſhold, 
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with me, that a knight, ſtrengthened 
by your divine favour, is not to be 
overcome! Here be broke off, for 
he perceived an object ſally out of the 
farm, which took vp all his attention, 
It was a young fellow in a fuſtian cap 
and waiſtcoat; he was mounted on a 
black mule, and had a ſack of corn 
under him. Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, * do not you ſee that dreadful mon- 
© fter coming towards us? 
Sir,“ anſwered Sancho, as fo 
I cannot agree with you, 
©. certainly no monſter, 
© were a thouſand times w 
© ed than I am, I wovld 
* that that is a young fellow carrying 
© corn to the mill to grind.— An il- 
© luſion, friend; a mere illuſionl' re- 
plied Don Quixote: ] aſſure you, be 
is a Centaur, a monſter, half man and 
© half. horſe. He comes forward to 
Sight us, fancying he can eaſily over- 
© come us, and carry us into the fort- 
© reſs, there to keep us enchanted for 
4 many ages; but he ſhall ſoon fall by 
© the ſtrength of my blows. Be not, 
© therefore, afraid of his diſmal ſhape 
and aſpect but let my preſence en- 
courage you.'—" Nay, faith, Sir,“ 
quoth Sancho, I am not afraid at all. 
© I am not afraid either of the bears or 
© the griffins; nor do I fland any more 
© in awe of them, than if they were 
C gy and turkeys.” 

715 x thiy time the Centaur drew near, 
thinking to have continued his progreſs 
without moleſtation; when Don Quix- 
ote, reſolved upon his deſtru&ion, made 
at him with couched lance. The young 
man, who had only a ſwitch in his 
hand, not ſeeing fit to ſtand the brunt 
of ſo formidable an aſſailant, turned 
ſhort about, and fled back towards the 
farm-bouſe with the utmoſt expedition. 


| g Tbe knight inſtantly purſued; but be- 
her to give me ſtrength for this ad- 


ing unable to overtake him, let looſe 


the torrent of his rage upon the goats; 


and, drawing his ſword, preſently put 
two of them to flight, and ſorely vdunòĩd- 


ed the third. He next encountered the 


turkies; but they fled with tertor be- 
U pon this our hero ſheathed 

his ſword; andggiving his lance to San- 
cho, be made up without loſs of time 
to the woman; who, not knowing what 
to think of this adventure, was runs 


ning into the houſe, with her child, and 


the ſaucepan of pap in her hand. Don 


* 


and endeayotired to take away ber 


child: ſue ſcreamed and firuggled; 


and, reſolving to make the beſt defence 
in her power, brandiſhed her ſaucepan; 
and, beſtowing a weighty blow with it 
vpon the head of the knight, nearly 
Tuffocated him with the lammery. Don 


- Quixote, however, quitted not bis hold; 


and Heaven, at that time, favouring the 
Houſe of Greece, he at length got poſ- 
ſeſſion of the ſon of Don Belianis. This 

recious charge he inſtantly delivered 
5 his ſquirez which was ſcarcely done 
before t 
cing 


ey beheld the Centaur advan- 

again on. foot, with two other 
youn Follows belonging to the farm; 
all of them armed with long ftaves, wy 
followed by their maſtiff ogs; who 2 
dreadful bark ings, aided by the cries of 
the woman, . made the . ee Hg 
country reſound. As ſoon as ever San- 


cho eſpied them, he could not but call 


to mind the difmal adventure of the 
melon · ground ; and though he had re- 


mained unterrified either by the bears 


or the griffins, his heart now began 
quake with apprehenßon. Don Quix- 
'ote, on the other hand, reſolving to 
maintain poſſeſſion of is prey, un- 
1 his ſword, and oppoſed him- 
If to them as undauntedly as the va- 
Hant ſon of Priam did tothe two Ajaxes, 
when they advanced to vreſt from hi 
the body of Patroclus. The young men 
of che farm were in a deadly fury; their 
eyes flaſhed fire; nay, there is a certain 
Greek author heſitates not to affirm, 


that the blood -thirſty god of war was 
himſelf preſent, and ur 


ght. Naw, too, had the Deſtinies ſeiz- 
be the fatal ſciffars, and with mercile: 

hands were about to cut the vital 
threads of the combarants ; when, as 


good fortune: would have it, Heaven 
s pleaſed to interpoſe, and prevent 

the euſion of blood; for the chace 

happening to take a turn that way, 


the preſence of the count ſoon appealed 
"the Centaur and his companions, and 


cified: the clamours of the woman. 
| end, joyful as 'a pilot who has juſt 


eſcaped ſome dangerous rock, bawled 
out, as loud as (yer be was able—* Wel. 
* come! heartily welcome, gentlemen! 
In good faith, ydu are come as op- 
© portunely as Faſter does after Lent! 


Had it not been for you, thoſe three 
©, © wags there would have bandled us 


© very roughly.'—* But, wh 


| | ut, why do you 
© take ays) that child, Sancho Lal 
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them to the 


fs wife. 


the emperor. To wean him, Mr. 
* Archbanterer,” anſwered the ſquire. 
* Ts it not a ſhame he has thriven no 
© better, and has been at nurſe theſe 
© fifty years?“ The ladies and gentle- 
meneahilygueffed, by theſe words, that 
ſome new whim had ſtruck the knight's 

ricranium; and not being able tv 
ook on him without laughing, the: 


_ alked hich who had daubed his face ſo 


filthily. He anſwered, very gravely, 
that it was a witch; and procee\led to 
relate to them the whole ſtory of Prince 
Belfloran, and how he had finiſhed the 
adventure of his deliverance. Very 
fain would he haye fallen upon the 
young men of the farm; proteſting that 
they were villains unworthy of longe 
exiſtence: but Don Alvaro and Don 
Carlos at length pacified him, and per- 
ſuaded him to put up his ſword; al- 


ledging that, ſince they ſurrendered up- 


quarter given them. | 
Indeed, Don Quixote," faid the 


on diſcretion, they ought to have good 


to archbanterer, * fo the thing ſhould be; 


© and you ought to reſt ſatisfied with 
having reſcued the heir of the houſe 
of Greece: all that remains, is to get 
© him a better nurſe, that he may grow 
© apace, and be ſoon in a condition to 
© fulfil the great decrees of fate. 
Leave that to me, quoth the count; 
© T ſhall take a pleaſure in performing 
© it, as being ſo entirely devoted to the 
Emperor Trebative, whomT love and 
© honour as my friend and brother - in- 
law.“ This ſaid, he took the child 
from the ſquire, who ſtill held it, and 
Privately conveyed it to the farmer's 
he ladies and gentlemen then 
returned to the caſtle, very ſufficiently 
diverting'themſelyes both with the ad- 
venture ànd the adventurers.” 


c HAP. XIII. 


THE CONTINUATION. or TAE A- 
MOURS or DON .QUIXOTE AND 
\ | THE INFANTA-BANTERINA, - 


C37 night's viſage was ſtill en- 
KF riched with a confiderable portion 
of the cataplaſm, when he appeared 
before the empreſs and. the infanta. 
Princeſſes, faid the archbanterer, I 
„ woſt inform you that the matchileſs 
Hon . has this day gained as 


important a victory as that of yeſter- 
"6" day. = + Sip," d 'Bantetina, 


in 
3 . 
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in a tone that marked how ſenfibly ſhe 
took part in her champion's glory, 
© wecan gueſs, by the noble dew which 
© covers his ccuntenance, that he has 


performed ſome par exploit; and 


© the empreſs and I ſhould be very glad 
to know the particulars of it.“. The 
'empetor having ſatisfied their curiofity, 
they beſtowed abundance of praiſes on 
Don Quixote, wiped his face them- 
ſelves with napkms, diſarmed him 
amidſt the ſound of divers inſtruments, 


arrayed bim in a blue ſattin. night- - 


gown and cap; and, — him in that 
garb to the ſupper-room, ſeated him at 
table between them. After ſupper there 
was a ball: the'emperor and empreſs 
began it by dancing a pavane; Don 
N and Banterina plowed with 
a laraband; and, though the honeſt 
gentleman had never learned to dance, 
Ft was he ſatisfied that he acquitted 
imſelf excellently, as being perſuaded 
the order of knighthood neceflarily con- 
ferred on it's poſſeſſor every poſſible 
ſpecies of perfection. The ladies and 
gentlemen danced, in their turns, till it 
was time to go to reſt; then the em- 
ror diſmiſſed them all, and every one 
retired to his chamber. RK 
As ſoon as the Knight of La Man- 
cha had ſhut himſelf up in his apart- 
ment, he began to revolve in his mind 
the honours conferred upon him by the 
empreſs and the infanta; and he had 


' already heated his imagination with a 


thouſand faſcinating images, when on 
-a ſudden he heard a noĩſe, which aronzed 
bim from his reverie. 


ſcratching at his door; and he imme- 


diately conjectured it muſt be one af * 


the ladies of the court, who, fe 
ſmitten with his perſon, and no longer 
able to controul her amorous paſſion, 
had taken this method of diſcoverin 


there fore, to act the crue 
ſerupulous fidelity had already deſtined 
that unhappy fair-one a ſacrifice to his 
"princeſs, when be 0 
was the infanta herſelf. 
unlooked for had well nigh killed him 
Veith joy.” O glory of mortals!” ex- 
claimed he in'rapture; Sovereign lady 
_ -© of the Univerſe! Light which diſpel- 


-© Jeſt the E of my foul! IS it pol- 


fible that your Hould come in ſearch 
of me? Can mortal man be capable 
ef ſoch an horour?-Dvl dream, or ain 


* 
* 


He could very 
plainly diſtinguiſh that ſome perſon was 


ceived his vifitor © 
A felicity ſo 


= _ -. oy 
© T-awake? In ſhort, dear princeſs, is it 
© youTbehold?” Banterina,leaning ina 
melancholy poſture on herdamſelLaura, 
—_— the ar without anſwerin 

a word; and approaching near to t 
knight, Leſt on Ihm a 15 of lan Ag 
ment, and burſt inſtantly into ſobbing 
and tears. Don Quixote, petrified 
this piteous prelude, beſought moſt 
earneſtly that ſhe would acquaint him 
with the cauſe of her diftreſs. Three 
ſeveral times ſhe diſparted her fair jaws 
for utterance; and thrice the word died 
upon her lips: the immenſity of afflic- 
tion at length utterly overwhelmed her 
and ſhe ſunk ſenſeleſs into her damſel's 
arms. The compaſſionate Laura, who 
was well acquainted with the cauſe of 
theſe ſorrows and ſwoonings, could 
now no longer contain berfef, * Alas!, 
© poor infanta ' exclaimed the, * more 
* unfortunate than all thoſe mentioned 


in the diſmal books of chivalry, bow 


© happy mould T think you, could you 
© die this moment! For, if you live, I 
5 perceive your days will be full of 
© bitterneſs!” Don 8 touched 
to the heart by his miſtreſs's ſorrow, | 
did every thing in his power to ſolace 
her; and Lauri ſpared no pains. Good 
fortune decreed” they ſhould not loſe 
their labour; the princeſs came to her- 


ſelf; and 6 ber, 


faid—* Moſt beautiful and affficted 
princeſs, acquaint me, I conjure you, 
© with the cauſe of your weeping, and 
of thatterrifying ſwoon which pierces 
© my very heart!” Theſe words he ut 
tered in an accent fo woeful, that it re- 
newed Banterina's grief. Laura, wrung 
with compaſſion to fee her miſtreſs in 
ſuch deplorable plight, hereupon ſaid to 
her“ Ceaſe, it Maden ceaſe thus 


ecruelly to torment yourſelf ! Why do 


© you put a reſtraint upon yourſelf be- 


| "© fore Don Quixote, who ad N 
herſelf to him: he — 2 himſelf, Q » who adores and 


part; and his 


loves you ſo entirely? Break that in- 
© human ſilence; or give me leave to 


© ſpeak for you. , Well, then, Lau- 


bra, my dear Lavra!* anſwered the 
princeſs, with a Tangviſhing voice, * 
you acquaint Don Quixote with the 


- © misfortune that threatens me; for I 


© have" not ſtrength enough to tell it 


© him.'— Sir Knight,” faid the'dam- 


fel, I will tell you the whole matter 
in two words. The emperbr has juſt 


no told my miſtreſs that he defigps 
to marry her, out of hand, to his neigh 
'« bour the Great Mogul 


's ſong and to 
© this 


— — — — V 1 — 
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* this effect he will ſet out, eight days 
© hence, to return into Afia.'—* See 


* T — 
* 7 


© there!” cried. the 
into tears again; * ſee there the ſource 
of my defperation }. I had rather die 
© than marry the Great Mogal's fon 
—* Reauteous infanta!* quoth. Don 


Quixote, I conjure you, temper your 


* grief! Heaven is too juſt to permit 
© that you ſhould. be given up to a 
prince you hate! It is very true, 
he Madar,* cried Laura; and you 
* ſhould rather think of preventing the 
© miſchief, than thus to indulge your 


| * ſorrow. Alas !” anſwered Bante- 


rina, © which way can I prevent it? 
How prevent it?“ replied Laura. 


Love will ſhew you the way. You 


of 


need but leave your parents, and go 
range about the world with. Don 
© pada You do not conſider 
© what you fay, Laura,” anſwered the 
princeſs. * What! would you adviſe 

me to ſuffer myſelf to be ſtolen away? 
— Out upon it, Madam l' replied 


Laura; you put an ill conſtruction 


= 


N 


0 


* 


— 
% 
* 
* 


_ 
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© upon my words. In the language af 
© chivalry, excurſions of this fort are 
© not ſtiled ſtealings away, they are 
merely making a ſally: and the beſt 
© of it 18, that, among you infantas, 
© ſuch ſlips are no damage to your re- 
4 putation. Take my advice, Madam; 
* 2 us even follow the Knight of La 
© Mancha whereſocver he pleaſes to 
* y us. Lord, what a pleaſant life 
© we ſhall lead! We ſhall be all day, 
© from morning till night, upon the 
© road ſeeking adventures; and at 
© night we ſhalk lie in the woods, Is 
© not that a pleaſant way of ng? 
s What * that ancient princeſſes 
© took ſuch delight in it! Madam, 
faid Don Quixote, © your truſty Laura 
< gives you good advice. Since you 
© entertain ſuch averſion for the Mo- 
© gul's ſon, fly from that violence 
© which is offered to your inclinations: 
© entruſt yourſelf to my protection, 
© and let us travel through the world 
< together, If you admit me fer your 
© knight, my future exploits will, per- 
© haps, prove to you that I am not 
„ unworthy of the honour.— Oh, 
© knight!" anſwered the princeſs, ſigh- 


ing, how hard a matter is it to deny 
vou? I find I ſhall inevitably accept 


© of your propoſal; for I perceive no- 
«© thing but honour, duty, and virtue, 
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_* you would not have had me make 4 
princeſs, burſting. 
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* falſe ſtep, you ought not to have 
© made me a maiden!'—* Then, Ma- 
© dam,” faid Laura, you are reſolved 
© to go along with Don Quixote.*—* I 
© am, good girl,” replied Banterina; 
but let us be gone quickly to prevent 
© ſecond thoug 3 Jam apt to 
© be troubled with a ſcurvy modeſty if 
© I conſider, and ſometimes my con- 
* ſcience checks me. I muſt confeſs I 
© am ſomewhat baſhful for a court- 
© lady,* The princeſs having thus 
given her conſent, it was agreed among 


them that they would fet out the next 


night, as ſoon as the emperor and em - 
preſs. were withdrawn. io their apart- 
ments. In pledge hereof, the princeſs 
extending one of her tawny paws to- 
wards the lips of Don Quixote, the 
TN amorouſly ſmothered it with 
kiſſes; after which, ſhe immediately 
withdrew with Laura, togive the arch- 
banterer and his company an account 


of this new ſcene. 


CHAP. XIV. 


HOW DON QUIXOTE AND HIS SQUIRE 
MET A DAMSEL, AS THEY WENT 
or A HUNTING, AND WHAT 


r PASSED BETWIXT, THEM, 


HE next morning, all the com- 
pany betook themſelves again to 
the diverſion. af the chace; and the 
ſwiftneſs of Rozinante and Dapple be- 
ing very little improved ſince their for- 
mer expedition, Don. Quixote and his 
ſquire were ſoon left in the lurch as be- 
fore. The knight was not much diſ- 
pleaſed at this circumſtance, as he want 
ed to converſe with Sancho, which he 


had not done for ſome time. My 


© friend Sancho, ſaid he, © I am over- 
by Joyed I can diſcourſe with yoy; I 

ave a great deal to communicate. 
© Are you not amazed at the honours 
© I have received at this court?! Yes, 
© Sir,” anſwered the ſquire; and 1 
© am aſhamed for you, when. I think of 


it. Laſt night, when I ſaw: you at 


table by the empreſs, by my troth!,I 
* was like maſter Peter's parrot; I ſaid 
nothing, but I thought the more. 


© Why, what could you think?“ an- 


ſwered Don Quixote. Sir, replied 


-x virtue, Sancho, * it is no hard matter to gueſs 
s oppole it. O ye great gods, if at that, Met! 


S133 *© : 


Ks you, who are 
- © but 


5 al 
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_ _ © but a country gentleman, mould not 
« fit, cheek by jole, by the empreſs, 
© who is a topping princeſs.” —*© I 
© grant,” replied Don Quixote, * that 
© my extraction is infinitely inferior to 
© hers; but you muſt underftand, friend, 
© that knights-errant, of'a certain de- 
© greeof reputation, arcequaltocrown- 
© ed heads, as — by the books of 
© chivalry, which teſtify this truth; 
© and therefore you ought not to won- 
der at ſeeing me fit by an empreſs; 
© but what you ought to be ſurprized 
© at is that particular regard, and thoſe 
* ſpecial marks of diſtinion, which 
© all perſons beftow on me. T muſt 
© confeſs I am almoſt confounded at 
* ſuch accumulated honours; and yet, 
« flattering as theſe are to me, Iam 
© infinitely leſs affected by them than 
« by 

© that peerleſs infanta loves, or rather 
© adores me. This to me is incon- 
ceivable: ſhe came laſt night to my 
© chamber, to acquaint me that her fa- 
© ther deſigns marrying her to the 
© Great Mogul's ſon. Had you ſeen 
© her, my Fila, her forrow would 
. © have grieved you to the heart. She 
4 had like to have died in her damſel 
«£ Laura's arms: in ſhort, the flame the 
© cheriſhes for me cauſes her to behold 
© this intended marriage as an affliction 
© ſo terrifying, that, in order to ſhun 
© it, and preſerve herſelf entirely for 
my love, ſhe has reſolved to forſake 
© her father's court, and follow me 
© whereſoever Iwill carry her; and we 
© have agreed to be gone privately th:s 
© very might.'—* It is very well done, 
© Sir,” cried Sancho; © but then we 
© muſt take Mrs. Laura with us, too, 
«© for ſhe is a very genteel damſel.'— 
Signor Squire,” anſwered Don Quix- 
ote, ſmiling, © 'methinks the damſel 
© Laura has found a place in your 
© heart. In good truth, my ſon, you 
© are catched in love's net! and, to 
prove what I fay, I will now tell 
© you what you feel within yourſelf, 
« Is it not true, that you often think on 
© that damſel? and that you are pleaſed 
_ © when” you think of her?“ —* Yes, 
* faith!” quoth Sancho; I think of 
her every moment; and 1 do not 
5 know for what; but I am mightily 
© pleaſed.' = © Confeſs,”, ſaid Don 
Quixote, that you long to ſee her 
© again; and that you could wiſh we 


« were back at che caſtle.— God 


R 


the kind regard of Banterina: 
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© bleſs me, Siri replied Sancho, © how 
can you gueſs at all that without 


© telling yu Hang me, nothing ſe 


© true! I am mad to be at the caftle 
again; and I, who never uſed to be 
© weary of fitting upon my aſs, am 
© now as uneaſy as a whore at a ſer- 
mon. — Do not wonder at my div- 
og into your ſecrets,” ſaid the knight, 
fightin 3 © T am but too well read in 
© thoſe matters! But, to ſay the truth, 
© I can never ſufficiently admire the 
© power of Love: no heart is proof a- 
gainſt his arrows, ſince he has wound- 
© ed yours. Spread open thy ſoul, my 
ſon! ſpread open thy ſoul to joy! and 
* thank thy fortunate ſtars which enti- 
© tle thee to the moſt delicious expecta- 
© tions. The damſel Laura i 
© her miſtreſs company; and your ta- 
© viſhed eyes ſhall daily behold the ob- 
© je of their love.'— But, Sir,* ſaid. 
Sancho, may not I carry her away 
into my iſland without ceremony? 
Can any body have any thing to ſay 
* to it? Have not governors always 
© ſome damſel in their caftles for their 
© houſekeeper?” IN 
Don Quixote was about ſolving this 
caſe of conſcience, and, perhaps, in fa- 
vour of Sancho, when a damſel ſod - 
denly appearing before them, broke off 
their diſcourſe; and, by her air and garb, 
drew their attention upon herſelf. Sbe 
was mounted on a white palfrey, and 
held in her hand a large umbrella of 
roſe-coloured taffety, bordered with a 
rich filver Jace. Her cloaths were of a 
white damaſk, embroidered with flow- 
ers of gold, and a veil of white fattin 
covered her face. She advanced di- 
realy towards our adventurers, who 
thought they had not eyes enovgh to 
look at her; and when ſhe came near 
them, the threw aſide her white veil, 
and diſcovered the face of a woman at 
leaſt threeſcore years of age. Don 
Quixote, however, did not fail miſtak- 
ing her for ſome princeſs till. in her 
teens, who had been ſtolen from her 
2 by ſome falſe knight, and then 
aſely forſaken. This fancy paſſeſſing 
his brain, he bowed down to the very 
pummel of his ſaddle; and, ſaluting 
the lady in the moſt reſpectful manner, 
faid to her Charming infanta, you 
© have doubtleſs juſt cauſe to colin 
© of fortune, ſince we ſee you thus 
© travel without any gvard or retinue. 


What knight, I marvel, * 
| 1 


* 
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©. beg of you, 


and in contempt of thoſe repeated 
© vows he had made to you, could 


come to the baſe reſolution of leav- 


© ing you forlorn? Acquaint me, I 
© beſecch you, with the diſmal tory of 
your misfortunes; you cannot reveal 
© them to a knight more entirely de- 
© voted to the ſervice of ladies than 1 
am. Sir Knight,” anſwered the 
damſel, I perceive, by your noble 
© mien and air, that the beauteous ſex 
© never implored youraſſiſtance in vain: 

83 to grant me 
*. a hoon. I will grant yau an hun- 


* gred thouſand," replied Don Quix- 


ote: © ſpeak boldly, adorable princeſs) 
What is it you require of me?'—+ L 
© am no pripceſs,” quoth ſhe; I am 
© bot a ſervant; and am thankful for 


1 that, fince I can be no better: but 


o 


£ the boan Laſk of you is for an infanta 
hom I ſerve, who is one of the moſt 
e accompliſhed princeſſes in the world; 
$ you can vbever employ your ſword 
© more gloriouſly than in her behalf. 
— Command me,” anſwered Don 
Quixote; explain yourſelf. What 
cis the matter in hand?! The matter 
© is," replied the damſel, © to chaſtiſe 


2 knight who has proved falſe to my 


© miſtreſs ”—* Charming maiden, ' in- 
terrupted Don r * I will un- 
+ dertake that with all my heart; you 
© need only name the traitor who could 
+ be guilty of an act ſo infamous. 
Ah, Sir!” exclaimed the damſel, 
© how happy am I to have met with 
you! The avengement of my miſtreſs 
©, cannot be entruſted to a better hand. 
5 Nevertheleſs, I muſt not deceive you: 


« cour I cannot avoid quaking for 
© the 9x for, to be brief, I bring 
5 you into an extraordinary danger; 
you are to engage a knight who makes 


2 the whole globe re- echo with his at · 


s.chievements, and ſeems to lead about 
Victory by the hem of her garment.” 


— When be has overcome me,” an- 


cwered Don Quixote, 1 ſhall think 


„ him invincible, | I am impatient to 


s try my ſtrength with him! Tell me 
© his name quickly, and where I may 
meet with him.'—* Sir, replied the 


damſel, © Tam told he is in this coun- 


try; and I will, in a few words, tell 
you his name aud his ſtory. That 
* changeling, that ingrate, that felo- 


I” * 
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© of that raviſhing beavty- with which | 
| © you. are ſo ſuper- mine ntly gifted, 


nious man, is called Don Quixote de 
© Ia Mancha; and the unhappy, prin- 
*. ceſs he has wronged is Dulcinea del 
Toboſo. This perfidious knight, 
© after having choſen her as his lady; 
© after offering up his vows to her in a 
© thouſand adventures, which he could 
© never have finiſhed without the hel 
© of her peerleſs beauty, faithleſs and 
© baſe as he is! hath undeſervedly for- 
© ſaken her, and is fallen in love with 
© a fat Amazon queen; the refuſe of 
Prince Hiperborean and of the ſcho- 
lars at Alcala. Vou change coun- 
tenance, Sir Knight, added the dam - 
ſel; © I perceive the account of this dif- 
 loyalry diſpleaſes you; your gene- 
rous heart riſes at ſo baſe an — 
* and you could wiſh you had already 
* freed the earth from that execrable 
4 
9 


moaſter: but let nothing ſtay you; 

make haſte to ſeek him out, and ſhed 
© his blood in recompenſe for his per- 
jury.“ This diſcourſe, | as may well 
be imagined, ſtrangely troubled and 
annoyed. the Knight of La Mapcha: 
perceiving, however, that the damſel 
expected his anſwer, he ſpoke to her as 
follows. Truſty — of the 
© Prificeſs Dulcinea, I am too much an 
enemy to diſſimulation to conceal the 
truth from you. I mult; then, avow 
* myſelf to be that deplorable knight. 
« errant, -whoſe death you require at 
* my hands! you have before you the 
* unfortunate Don Quixote de la Man- 
* cha.'—* Who? you!” exclaimed the 
damfel, with an air of aſtoniſhment. 
Are you that traitor my miſtreſs 
* complains of? Nay, then, I find 
© there is no truſting to phyſiognomy !? 


lam more unfortunate than guilty,“ 
5 however greatly I confide in your 


anſwered Don 2 * | take Hea- 
ven to witneſs, that T had till been the 

* Infanta Dulcinea's true knight, had 
not ſhe hated me; but I could no 
longer withſtand her unworthy con+ 
* tempt of my love. She neither 
5 deſpiſed//nor hated. you, replied the 
damſel; and it was only her nice ho- 
5 nour that made her miſuſe you, She 


vas willing to make trial of your cone 


* ſtaney before ſhe would reward itz 
but underſtanding, by the voice of 
fame, chat you were in love with ano-— 
© 'ther lady, ſhe ſent me immediately to 
5 acquaint you that ſhe will never ſee 
you more; and that ſhe forbids you, 
« in future, from ever ſetting your foot 
in La Mancha. This ie what I am 

6 © ordered 


* 


J 
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- © ordered to tell you on her part, and 
© this is What I muſt tell you on my 
own. 
that Heaven will ſuffer you to go un- 
puniſhed. It would no ſonger be 
juſt, ſhould it forbear to puniſh the 
wrong you have done to the moſt 
beautiful of it's works. May the 
enchanters your enemies mar the ſue- 
ceſs of all your undertakings! May 
they blot out of the memory of man 


they perſuade all future generations, 
that the dreadful Bramarbas you 
overcame was nothing but a giant of 
paſteboard! And may they make po- 
ſterity look upon all your heroick ac- 
tions as ridiculous and fooliſh ! 
Theſe are the curſes I bettow on you, 
inconſtant Don Quixote! And, that 
your ſquire, who has a ſhire in your 
change, may not blame me for for- 


r e 


with Vangueſians to drub his ſides, 
or with galley· ſlaves to pelt him with 
brick bats ! And may you, Ma- 
dam Spitvenom!' interrupted Sancho, 


angrily, fall into the next cart-rut 


with your palfrey, and break your 

« ſtrumpet 
devil ails her? And what have I 
© doneto her, that ſhe ſnould wiſh me 
ſo much harm?” The damſel, not 
regarding our ſquire's replication, 


turned her horſe's head about in an in- 


ſtant, and whipped him on.ſo briſkly, 


that Don Quixote and Sancho ſoon loſt - 


fight of her. 


CHAP. XV. 


HOW STRANGELY DON  QUIXOTE 
WAS PERPLEXED” WHEN DULCI- 
'NEA'S DAMSEL WAS GONE; WHAT 


INWARD STRUGGLES HE FELT, 


AND THE HAPPY RESOLUTION 
HE CAME TO AT LAST. | 


PHE Knight of La Mancha, lean- 

1 ing penſtwely on the pummel of 
his ſaddle, found himſelf the prey to 
a thouſand melancholy reflections, and 


Sometimes he had a mind to follow 
Dulcinea's damſel; and then again he 
was witheld by the force of bis ned 
paſſion. Saneho, ſceing him thus caſt 


Senn * 


Do not think, falſe knight, 


all the glory you have acquired! May 


7 * 1 ” 
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's neck for you!— What the 


- 


* 
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down, ſaid to him—“ Cheer up, Sir 
* Knight of the Cupids! Whati will 

* you be troubled at the words of a 
* gipley?'—""O myſon!' cried DonQuix- 


ote, did you hear what ſhe ſaid? How 
6 


- wretched am II But, alas! I deſerve 
it. She ſaid her miſtreſs did not de- 
ſpiſe me; nay, ſhe did not even hate 
me: and I, too ready to take a re- 
' pulſe, broke that glorious chain; 
and, through my impatience, loſt the 
love of an adorable princeſs. Alas! 
poor cowardly knight, who haſt no 
courage but in the field of battle! 
Your conſtancy ought not to have 
yielded to the rigour and diſdain of 
that matchleſs princeſs. ' Return to 
your firſt chain, Run! Fly! Go 
ſwear to that lovely enemy that you 


will, for the future, only live far 


ber! But I forget ſhe has prohibited 


me from appearing in her preſence. 
getting him, may he every day meet 


* Shall I then provoke her juſt indigna- 
©'tion- by my diſobedience? Noz it is 
enough that I reſtore to her the ſove- 
reignty over my foul. She will not 
© long remain unapprized that I have 
returned to my duty: Fame will take 
care to inform her of it. Let the 
* Princeſs Dulcinea reign in my heart, 
then]! May ſhe reign there for ever! 
But what do I ſay? Senſeleſs man! 
* Shall I forſake the daughter of the 
* Archbanterer: of the Indies? Can I, 
in honour, do this, after what ſhe 
has done for me? Juſtly as ſhe will 
« be incenſed at the ingratitude with 
* which I recompenſe her - bounties, 
« will not this princeſs have greater 
© reaſon to deteſt me than even Dulci- 
* nea? O, ye gracious powers! how 
* ſhall I acquit myſelf of this perplex- 
ity without detriment to — —— 
© I cannot be true to Dulcinea without 
being falſe to Banterina. What a 
heavy burden is honour! Whichſo- 
ever way I turn me, I ſee my memory 


_ © blaſted and my name covered with 


s 1gnominy, But the time is ſhort; 


the Infanta of the Indies preſſes to 


© be gone with me this night. What 
* ſhall Ido? Heaven inſpire me what 


| courſe ro followW ! ; 
knew not What "meaſure to fix upon. 


Here Don Quixote pauſed a while, 
deliberating on the means of extricating 


himſelf from this thorny dilemmawith» 


out breach of his honour. At length, 
he ſuddenly. turned to his Iquire, and 
al aids 


faid—* Blefſed be my favouring ftars, 


s fon Sancho, I am now no — du- 


bios 1 1 know what I am to follow. 
© T remember what the Knight of the 


Sun did in the like circumſtances, 
* kund I will imitate his example. | 


What good was it he did?” cned 


Pancho. I will tell you, anfwered * 


Don Quixote. He was upon the 
9 point marrying Landabrides, when 
* 

damſel Arcania to him to vpbraid 
him with inconſtancy. He was fo 
s touched with what ſhe ſaid, that he 


immediately left the Emperor Ali- 


2 cander's court, and retired to a de- 


furt, reſolving there to die for grief.” 
Out upon it, Sir,” cried Sancho; 
2 what a beaſtly reſolution was that! 
Heaven forbid you ſhould ever do 
the like !'—" You do not know what 
you ſay,” replied Don Quixote. Can 
< T do better than tread in the ſteps of 


ſuch a renowned knight? I muſt imi- 


4 tate him, my friend; and, ſurrender- 


ing myſelf accordingly to the impulſe 


of a juſt repentance, I this moment 
2 wbaniſh Banterina from my heart and 
my memory; and will now remove at 
Ta Liftance from the court, to finiſh 
the ſad-courſe of wy miſerable life 
in ſome ſolitary wilderneſs. The 
Fquire, vtterly averſe to ſo prepoſterous 
and uncomfortable a project, beſtirred 
hdimſelf with might and main to ſhake his 
muſſter's reſolution; but bis eloquente 
was all to no purpoſe. Forbear, San- 
cho, ſaid Don Quixote; forbear 
„ yainly to oppoſe a reſolution which 
ſd much concerns my glory. Fol- 
** low me, without contradifting any 
< more; or ' elſe never more wp me 
„company.“ With theſe words he 
gave oe reins'to Rozinante, who took 
chance the road which leads to Tole- 
do. Bitter grieyance was itto the ſquire, 
that he mould be thus forced to leave 
the caſtle where he had fared fo daintily; 
yet he preferred his duty before his in- 
clinstion, and followed his maſter: 
vhoſe elopement proved a great diſap- 
pointment to the ladies and gentlemen; 

| Fo d the ſictitions 


r theſe having empl 


damſel of Dulcmea'with'a view of di- 
veiting themſelyes with our knight's 
_ "embarraſſment thereat, never once took 
into their account that it might poſ. 


"ſibly'be'the'qeaps of mer dA hum, 
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C HAP. XVI. 


THE SORROWFUL SEPARATION OP 
DON QUIXOTE AND HIS SQUIRE. 


UR adventurers were now near 
Illeſcas, when they turned out 
of the highway to ftrike into a little 
wood they eſpied in the plain. As 


is firſt miſtreſs Claridiana ſent her - ſoon as they reached it, they alighted, 


and fat down on the graſs; Don 
Quixote, thinking the place proper for 
the execution of his deſign, ſaid to San- 
cho It is here, my friend, that I will 
« fubmit/ to my deſtiny, offering 

© myſelf a ſacrifice to Dulcinea's Git. | 
© pleafure. We have but a few mi- 
© nutes more to paſs together; we muſt 
© now part for ever. Ihe ſquire, hear- 
ing theſe diſmal tidings, began toblub. 
ber amain, crying O my good maſter 
Don Quixote, what madneſs has poſ- 
* ſefſed you to reſolve to die for having 
* changed your miſtreſs? Does any body 
© die now a - days on that account 
© Check your ſorrow,” quoth the knight; 
© and oppoſe. all the ſtrength of your 
© reaſon againſt the rigour of our i11- 


fortune. Our parting troubles me as 


much as yourſelf. I had flattered 
myſelf with the hopes of a longer life; 


'© but, fince my honour ſtands not in 


need of it, and that, dying, I have the 
comfort of leaving you governor of a 
6 good land, I am willing to end my 
days. Iknowyou relied on me, and 
thought I would, by my advice, eaſe 
you of part of the weight of your 
government. I deſigned the ſame; 
but no matter: liſten to me, my ſon; 
I will tell you how. you thall govern 
< your 5fland i as to gain the love of 
all the inhabitants. Be ſevere with - 
out being rigid; be good without be- 
ing too -indulgent; be generous, 
« watchful, and ready to relieve all 
© that ſtand in need of you. Let not 
« the affairs of the wealthy be expedited 


with more readineſs than thoſe of the 
poor. Let not favour or intereſt turn 

vou away from the courſe of juſtice. 
In ſhort, let all the people of your 
illand live in peace, and quietly. en- 


4 joy their on. Iwill ſay no more; 
for, beſides that I will not burden 
# your memory, 1 fear leſt the 


-* who is 0 write my hiſtory, ad va 


* records 


— -- ** 
p 


« records every thing that I utter, 
* ſhouldfatiguehis ws. Wh by atoo _ 
© lix diſcourſe. Sir, anſwered San- 
cho, it is needleſs to teach me how to 
© govern my iſland. I renounce all the 

vernments in the world: I will die 


o 
_ © here with you; and that will ſoon he 


done, for I have but ane day's pro- 
« viftion,'——* No, friend,“ replied Don 
. will not allow you to 
© ſhare in my fate. The intereſt of 
© your family requires you ſhould live, 
© and keep your government. It is 
© enough that I die. Dulcinea's wrath 


requires but one victim. —“ Alas!” 


cried the ſquire, redoubling his lamen- 
tations, * what, if you die, will be- 


come of poor orphans ? Who will 


defend giants againſt widows ? O the 
© curſed Dulcinea! Could ſhenot have 
deen quier without ſending her mef- 
« ſengers after us? Hdld, Sancholꝰ 
cried Don Quixote; take heed, wretch, 


that divine princeſs l I had rather 


than to hear one word of reflection 
on that ſovereign lady! Inſtead of 
curſing, you muſt go to her from me, 
and you muſt tell her that, not being 
able to ſurvive her indignation an 

the prohibition to appear before her, 
I have pined away to death in this 
« deſart, Then ſhall you fall down at 
« her feet, and conjure her not to hate 
my memory; and you ſhall never riſe 
« till her royal mouth has granted it. 
This is what I require of you. Now 
you may depart. Go, my ſon, add- 
ed he, holding out his hand to him; 
go, and ſometimes remember you of 
your maſter. Farewel; I freely give 
you all that is in the portmanteau.” 
This preſent, though pretty confide- 
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. Fable, could not confole Sancho; who, 


upon this diſmal occaſion, = good 
proof that he entertained a' fincere re- 
d for his maſter; for, laying hold of 


his hand to kiſs it, he bathed it with his 
tears and appeared ſo tranſported with 


ſorrow, that our knight could not help 
being touched by it; and found him- 
ſelf obliged to remove fo affecting an 


objed from his fight, by requiring his 


immediate departure. 

When his ſquire was out of his ſight, 
he drew near to Rozinante, who ſtood 
motionleſs on ali four, with his bridle 


nature ſhould return to it's firſt chaos, 
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on his neck, and his ſhut, peace- 
ably expecting his — Faithful 
companion ef my labour, faid the 
knight to him, weeping bitterly, 
© Heavencan teſtify I am as much trou- 
© bled to forſake you, as tbe Knight 

© of the Sun was to part with his Cor- 

* nelin, I will make the ſame ſpeech 

© to you, for you well deſerve it, that 

he made to him in the iſland of the 

* demoniack_Faunus..-O my good 

© horſe! In recompence for the ſervice 

you have done me, I muſt needs diſ. 

© charge you of. your bands: I ſet 

« you free, Go, you are no | 

© ſubje& to the power of man; for the 
« future follow your, own inclination. 

Enjoy the fame liberty which other 

© creatures enjoy. in this deſart; for 
© what knight would you ſerve after 
* me?* This ſaid, he took off his 


-faddle and bridle, and giving him two 


gentle claps on the buttock with his 


how you utter any blaſ) n hand, added Go, then, beau - 
all © tiful horſe; remove at a diſtance from 


this fatal ſpot which I have choſen to 
© be my tomb.“ The freed beaſt, in- 
ſenſible of the value of liberty, yet 
feeling himſelf eaſed of his accoutre- 
ments, laid down quietly. upon the 
ground to reſt himſelf. 'Don Quixote 
obſerving it.“ My dear Rozinante,* 


cried he, you cannot leave me, then. 


* You prefer death before your liberty, 
© and will not furvive my misfortunes. 
© Beit fo, then; let us both die here to- 
« gether: and, when future ages un- 
* derftand that I expired for grief of 
* having offended my lady, let them 
* with admiration learn, at the ſame 
time, that you died for grief of loſing 
me.“ Having fpoken theſe words, 
the unfortunate knight began his bitter 
wailings to the neighbouring echoes; 
and, proſtrating himſelf on bh earth, 
invoked death to ſuccour him, bein 

reſolutely prepared to yield up bis lifs 
a ſacrifice to his chagrin. | 


4 


HOW DON QUIXOTE RECEIVED UN- 
EXPECTED COMFORT. 


N the mean while, Sancho having 
ained the highway. that leads to 
Toledo, jogged flowiy on, his brain oc- 
2In cupied 


- cried out— By 


þ 


{  _ 
ceupied with a thouſand woeful cogita- 
tions; often ſighing, and ſtopping at 
every turn to look back to the place 
here he had left his maſter. But his 
dolors were now about to give place 
to joy; for, when he leaſt thought of 
it, a man mounted on a ſcurvy beaſt 
paſſed by; and, ſtaring earneſtly at him, 


© miſtaken! It is certainly Signor San- 
© cho Panza I behold 1 O, Mr. 
© Barber!* quoth Sancho, recognizing 
maſter Nicholas his countryman, is 
© it poſſible I have ſtumbled upon you? 
What chance brought you into this 
c ſtrange country? — I will tell you 
© that punctually,“ anſwered the bar- 
der, © when you have informed me 
© whatis become of Don/Quixote.'— 
Alas, maſter Nicholas !* replied San- 
cho, * all we can ſay of Don Quixote 
© now is, God reſt his ſoul! He needs 


© nothing now but prayers ,—* O Hea- 
*-yens!* cried the barber in conſter- 
nation, © then your maſter is dead !'— 


Not yet, replied the ſquire; © but his 
4 life is in great danger. I left him 
© juſt now in the wood you ſee yonder, 
« where he 146 mou to die through de- 
* ſpair for Madam Dulcinea.'—* God 
© be praiſed?” ſaid maſter Nicholas; 
« fince hel is not abſolutely dead, all is 


© well enough. Cheer up, my friend; 


Don Quixote ſhall not die: I come 


4 now to tell him ſuch news as will 


put him out of conceit with his jour- 
ney into the other world. —“ What 
* news?” quoth Sancho. The moſt 
« ſurprizing,* anſwered the barber, *and' 
the moſt pleaſing he can ever hear. 
But let uszmake haſte to convey it to 
* him; for let medicines * _ ſa 
4 ſo good, they are uſeleſs when ap- 
_ © plied too Man Sancho, who — 
; t confidence in maſter Nicholas, 

— ſtreſs upon his words, and 
eonducted him ſpeedily to the ſpot 
where he had lately parted from the 
knight of La Mancha. 

here they found Don Quixote, 

ſtretched out on the ground, leaning his 
head on his hand, and buried in pro- 
found meditation. Sir,” cried San- 
cho, I beg your pardon for interrupt- 
© ing yourpenance, and diſturbing the 
© pleaſure you take to die for deſpair; 
C but it mult be fo, for here is maſter 
Nicholas the barber come with me, 


the Lord, I am not 
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7 .whobrings you good news.'— Alas!“ 
anſwered Don Quixote, what can he 


ſay that will avail me in the wretched 
© condition I am in' I know no- 


©. thing of the matter,” quoth the ſquire; 
© but I rely on him, and am already 
©. overjoyed at what he, is going to tel! 
you. You have a true foreboding, 
© friend Sancho,” replied the barber; 
© and your maſter will rejoice as much 
© as you do, when he is informed my 
© errand is to acquaint him that the 


© Princeſs Dulcinea del Toboſo is re- 


© ſolved to make him happy.*—+ What 
is it I hear?' cried Don Quixote. 
© What pleaſing words are thoſe have 
reached my cars? O my dear friend 
© maſter Nicholas, perhaps you only 


© utter them to divert my grief, and 


©. ſnatch me out of the hands of death.“ 
—*+ No, no,“ replied the barber; © I 
tell you nofhing but the truth; and, 
©-to prove what I ſay, I have a letter 


for you from that noble infanta.— 


Gracious powers! a letter?“ cried 
Don Quixote in a tranſport; © what 
© thanks ſhall I be able to return you, 
Mr. Barber?“ “ I am no longer a 
© barber,” anſwered maſter Nicholas: 
© I have ſold my razors, baſon, and 
 waſh-balls; I am now ſquire to the 
* Princeſs Dulcinea, and my name is 
Toboſin. ! Let me be hanged!” cried 
Sancho, that is great news. What! 
* you have no ſhop, then? And, pray, 
© who is ſhaver at this preſent in 
© our village? There is no trim- 
ming at all there, replied maſter Ni- 
cholas; and I will preſently tell you 
© the reaſon. But let us now mind 
© more important matters. Thus ſay- 
ing, he pulled out of his pocket a let- 
ter, and delivered it to Don Quixote, 
who took and read it aloud. The con- 
tents were as follows e 


"* THE LETTER. 


5 PHE Princeſs Dulcinea del To- 
- *.-* boſo, the ſlave to the heavenly 
© fire-brands; to thee, the cauſe of all 
my misfortunes, the Knight of the 
© Sorrowful. Aſpect, health. I ought 
© to ſhiver at thy very name; and, as 
© a puniſhment for thy negligence in 
* ſeeking tidings concerning me, 1 
© ought to blot out of my memory all 
thy exploits, which, to my ſorrow, 

3 me 
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. are there engraved as it were on braſs. 
But ladies do not always what they 


ougght to do; and, therefore, inſtead 


© of treating you with that rigour you 
© deſerve, I write to you, to command 
© you, by the power Love gives me over 
your perſon, to return immediately, 
© upon receipt hereof, into La Mancha. 
My ſquire, Who is well known to 
© you, will inform you how much I 
© ſtand in need of your valour and 
aſſiſtance. Heaven keep you, and 
preſerve my life; which I much fear 
« till I can enjoy your unworthy and 
« dear fight.” ; 


O Heavens! exclaimed the knight, 
what a felicitous alteration! I can 
ſcarce believe this miracle! How 
obliging is this letter! I am the more 
ſurprized at it, becauſe it differs ſo 
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whom we met this morning. — 
What damſel did you meet?“ ſaid the 
barber. One of the Infanta Dul- 
« cinea's damſels, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote. And what did the ſay to you ?” 
quoth maſter Nicholas. © She told me, 
anſwered Don Quixote, that her miſ- 
«© trels forbade my ever appearing be- 
* fore her, or returning 10 La Man- 
cha. Confounded at that fatal in- 
junction, I repaired to this ſolitude 
td fulfil my miſerable. deſtiny. — 
© Heaven forefend !* replied the barber, 
gueſſing by this information that ſome- 
body had been diverting himſelf at the 
knight's expence. It is true, the 
* Frinceſs Dulcinea was in a great paſ- 
fon when ſhe ſent that damſel to you; 
but fince- then the caſe. is altered 
« with the infanta, and an accident has 
happened which. obliges her to deal 


© more favourably by you; in the con- 


« dition ſhe is in at preſent, it would ill 


become her to treat you like a Turk 


or a Moor; the has more need to make 
the beſt of it, and to court you; for, 
* to deal plainly, ſhe ſtands in need of 
your ſword. —* Explain, yourſelf, 
£ maſter Toboſin]' cried Don Quixote, 
in a tranſport. What danger is my 
«princeſs in? Inform me quickly !'—" 


much from what the damſel told me 
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* She 18 in the greateſt of dangers re- 
plied maſter Nicholas < — 
* ſome months ſince, to marry the Em- 
peror of Trebiſond ; ho, to revenge 
himſelf, has laid a deſigu to teal her 
away; and to that end he is come to 
Toboſo with an army of hc hundred 
© thouſand men. — Powers above!” 
exclaimed Don Quixote, interrupting 
him, can ye then favour ſuch an out- 
rage? Tell me, my friend, what did 
© the princeſs do in this extremity? 
© She ſummoned the ban and arrear- 
© ban to be in arms, replied the bar- 
ber; © and not only the gentry, but all 
© the inhabitants, of the villages of To- 
* boſo. and Argamaſilla, are got toge- 
ther in her palace, with a reſolution 
© to defend her to the laſt drop of their 
© blood; and have alt vowed to let 
their beards grow till they have de- 
© feated the enemy and this is the 


8 
c 
c 


© reaſon why I told you they did nor 


trim their beards. Now, you Muſt 
underſtand, there have been ſeveral 
encounters.;. the arrear-ban has done 
wonders, as it uſed todo: the Pagans 
have always had the better; they have 
torn to pieces Peter Perez our curate's 
new caſſock, and cat out the tongues 
of our two alcaldes for having given 
judgment wiongfully.— O Holy 
Virgin!“ cried Sancho; then qur 
alcaldes are finely hronght to bed! 
In ſhort, Don Qzgixote, added the 
barber, though the Toboſines behave 
themſelves bravely; they muſt needs 
fall at long run; and, though Dul- 
© cinea's palace were better defended 
© than the caſtle of Albracca®*, ſooner 
or later, the Emperor of Trebifond 
« will make himſelf maſter of it. 80, 
a _ ſee, that unleſs you ſpeedily re- 
© hevemy miſtreſs, ſhe is a loſt infanta. 
—* Away! away!* cried Don Quixote; 
let us fly to her relief! I am as able 
to rout a numerous ar v as.Orlando, 
Let us ſaddle Rozinantr quickly, and 
© he gone! — Don Quizore,* ſaid the 
barber, I find I am nagt deceived in 
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my 8 I knzw you could 


not fail being on fire Wen I told you 
* this news. I afſuce yoy I am over- 


=_ Albracca was the capital af the kingdom of Cathay. Angelica, daughter to Galaphron | 
the ſovereign thereof, having rejected Agrican King of Tartary, who dzmandc} ber iy mar- 


riage, he raiſed a great army, and befieged-her in Albracca, 
fingte combat by Orlando. — Sce Orlando Innamcrato of B. yardo. 


&gr;can was at gugth ſlain in 


0 


© uf ( joyed 
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© joyed to ſee your readineſs; and the 
« Prin 


ceſs Dulcinea has good reaſon to 


ground all her hopes on 
jt bie, Mr. 
knight, that that beautiful queen 
© ſhould make any account of my va- 
© Jour?' —* How do you mean?“ re- 
plied the barber, © By the Lord, ſhe 
« values = more than all the 9-9 
© peers of France put together! 
my dear Toboſn,” a0 ſhe to me at 
© parting; go ſeek out the Knight 
« of the Sorrowful Aſpe&t; bid him 
ce come'to defend his printeſs. Ah! 
6 ere he here, how little ſhould I 
et fear the Emperor of Trebiſond !“ 
As the barber ſpoke theſe words, Don 
Quixote, catching him in his arms, 
hugged him heartily, in token of the 
pate 


e with which ſuch grateful in- 


telligence inſpired him. | 
At this time, Rozinante having ſmelt 
' out maſter Nicholas's beaſt, with whom 
he had formerly ſkipped in the meadows 
of Toboſo, he got up very heavily, nd 


began to neigh ſo loud, that the whole 


| wood reſounded. Don 5 re- 
. ceived it as a favourable preſage. Re- 
<-joice, my friends!” ſaid he; © Rozi- 
© nante forebodes the victory I am 2 
© ing to gain over the Emperor of Tre - 
© bifond! We cannot ſet out under 
© better auſpices.” — No, truly!” an- 


ſwered the barber, ſmiling; * if there 


© were ſtill a college of augurs at Rome, 
© he would well deſerve to be one of 
© them: but we muſt ſaddle and bridle 
«© him inſtantly; for time is precious. 
© You may gueſs what an havock an 
army of fix hundred thouſand men 
ill make in a country where they 
live at diſcretion.'—* O Lord!” cried 
Sancho, what will become of my 
© oxen, my fix ewes, my goats, my 
© eight hens, and my cock? Iwill war. 


them! — That is done already,” 


quoth maſter Nicholas; it was the firſt 


thing they did. The very firſt day 
© they came they devoured your oxen, 
© your ſheep; and your goats; and the 
© emperor, who loves none but nice 


© bits," eat your cock boiled with ba- | 


con. And what became of my 
'E hens?* ſad Sancho. They made 
© broth for their ſick men with them,” 
replied Toboſin. Mercy on me !* cried 
Sancho, * I am utterly undone! Good 


F 
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formed, as has been ſeen. 


— 


© God? is it lawful to devour other 


men's ſubſtance after that manner? 
u. Is. 


oboſin, ſaid the 


The Holy Brotherhood ought to take 
up all thoſe knaves, and fend them 
© to the galleys.*” — That is not ſo 
© eaſily done, anſwered the barber : 
© but cheer up, my friend! you ſerve 
© a maſter who keeps fortune locked 
© up in his ſword-ſcabbard : and as for 
© the loſs you have ſuſtained, I promiſe 
© you the Princeſs Dulcinea ſhall make 
* it good.” This affurance ſomewhat 
comforted Sancho: he ſaddled and 
bridled Rozinante; and they all went 
out of the wood, taking the road to 
Toboſo. / | | 


CHAP. xv. 


WHAT THE BARBER's DESIGN WAS; 
WHAT DON QUIXOTE DID AFTER 
THE EXAMPLE OF DON BELIAN1S 

" OF GREECE; AND, LASTLY, or 
THE MOST UNFORTUNATE AD- 


VENTURE THAT EVER BEFE 
HIM, 


O Arabian hiſtorian begins chis 
chapter by acquainting us with 
the barber*s deſign; and tells us, that Mr. 
Valentin being informed by the canons, 
to whom Sancho told his ſtory of the 
geeſe, that Don Quixote was gone to 
Madrid, had written to the curate Pe- 
ter Perez, giving him an account of it, 
and exhorting him in his charity not 
to ſuffer that honeſt | na pen to con- 

tinue any longer the laughing- ſtock of 
Spain, This letter the curate ſhewed 

to maſter Nicholas; and, upon mature 

deliberation, they both agreed that Don 

Quixote muſt be once more ſecured in 
a cage; and, for the future, be ſo well 
watched, that he ſhould have no oppor- 


tunity of eſcaping; that the only way 
. © rant thoſe dogs will ſoon diſpatch 


to draw him into La Mancha was to 
ſſeſs him with the idea of Dulcinea's 
ing in imminent danger, and to write 
a letter, in which that diſconſolate 
princeſs ſhould implore his affiſtance ; 
that the barber ſhould go directly to 
Madrid to deliver the letterz and, to 
give the better colour to this cheat, 
ſhould pretend to be Dulcinea's ſquire. 
This was accordingly exactly per- 
Now let us 
return to our hiſtor. | 
Our adventurers were not yet got — 
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of the wood, when Don Quixote ſaid to 
the barber—"'Mr. Tobobn, I remem- 


et ber I have read that Don Belianis, 
* underſtanding that a puiſſant army 


© 'lay before Babylon to carry off Flo- 
< riſbella, was four days without ſpeak - 
© ing one word, to expreſs his concern. 
Would not you adviſe. me to follow 
© his example? —* No doubt of it,” 
_ anſwered maſter Nicholas; it is the 
'© beſt thing you can do. To what pur- 
© poſe do we read the actions of great 
men, if we do not imitate them? Do, 


© Don Quixote, ſpeak not in four days: 


6 Dulcinea will be charmed at fuch a 
© notable teſtimony of your concern; 
© and, upon my word, I will cake care 
© to magnify it to her. Then I deſire 
you both, ſaid Don Quixote, not 
© to interrupt my ſilence. Do you two 
© diſcourſe as if I were not with you.” 
This ſaid, he was ſilent on a ſudden, to 
begin his imitation of Don Beliams. 
© 80, friend Sancho, ſaid the barber, 
4 let us deal it about now; let us talk 
© little to divert ourſelves,'——" By my 
faith, quoth Sancho, you have met 
< with your match! I thank God, my 
© tongue was never backward ; and I 
* know you can play your part: fo 
that, betwixt us, we ſhall ring a brave 
„ peal.—“ Well," faid the barber, to 
© tet you a-going then, recount to me 
© all the adventures that have befallen 
« you ſince your laſt ſally; to the end 
that I may entertain the Princeſs 
'< Dulcinea with them When I get 
„ home. | Sancho did as he was de- 
fired ; and, when he had ended the re- 
lation, went on ſaying Now, maſter 
Nicholas Toboſin, oY do you ex- 
© plain one thing why 
„ pazzles me. Is it poſſible there ſhould 
© be a palace at Toboſo,. and that the 
b fiſter of Baſil. and Bertrand Nogales 
is aprinceſs? For, to ſay truth, when 
© I carried her my maſter Don Quix- 
 * ote's letters, I could ſee nothing but 
. downright peaſant; and yet her 
s. damſel we met this mornin 
. + glad like a lady of quality. Then-it 
is likely I was enchanted when I ſaw 
Madam Dulcinea, and am fo no longer 
„ new. — There is no doubt to be 
©* made of that,“ anſwered the barber: 
* it is likely that when you diſenchant- 
«, ed that Infanta Bouncerina you tell 


we of, you diſenchanted yourſelf at 


a piece of bread; and the 


very much 


249 
* the fame time. Vour faſt might 
© produce that effet,* — © My fait!' 
cried Sancho, laughing as if he were 
mad. By my troth, that is a good 
notion! Why do you laugh fo 
© heartily ?* quoth the bai ber. I ne- 
ver laughed with a better will,“ re- 
plied he; and, ſince my maſter cares 
no more for the Infanta Bouncerina, 
© I will tell you how'that matter was. 
« All the — court, and ö 
maſter Don Quixote himſelf, think 
© T faſted for her; but the devil take 
© him that did! Yet, for all that, ſne 
© is. as well diſenchanted as if I had 
© not eaten a bit: and thus you ſee 
* ſometimes a good name is gotten 
a — Don Quixote, hearing this 
diſcourſe, could not reſtrain himſelf. 
How now, ſcoundrel!“ cried he to 
his ſquirez © did not yon go to bed 
{without your ſupper?'— I grant it, 
Sir, quoth Sancho; but when you 
© were in bed; do not ypu remember I 
got up?'— Well, and what then?” 
replied the knight. What then! an- 
ſwered the ſquare; why it was then I 
* went to pillage the pullet and the 
piece of bread you bad left upon the 
* table.'——< What ſtories do you tel! 
us! ſaĩd Don Quixote. Lou talk 
of a dream as if it had been a reality. 
—* I make no queſtion of it,“ ſaid the 
barber: that night when he faſted, he 
dreamed he got up to eat a pullet and 
am has 
* made ſuch an impreſſion on him, that 
© we need not wonder he looks upon it 
© as. truth.” Maſter Nicholas ſpoke 
theſe words ſo gravely, that Sancho, 
not knowing what to think of it, cried 
out Good God! is it poſſible I only 
© eat the pullet in a dream? Then a 
© man, broad awake, cannot ſwear he 
is not afleep!'—* You are no good 
© logician,'* anſwered Don Quixote: 
you muſt not ſay, that a man broad 


awake is not ſure he is not then aſleep; 


but you mult ſay, that a man who 
thinks himſelf awake, may. poſſibly 
© be aſleep; and then you will argue 
© categorically.” * Nay, faith, Sir!” 
quoth Sancho, I do not underſtand 
© thoſe morals; but God knows the 
© truth of it!! Since the infanta was 


diſenchanted, .replied the barber, 


* you may be ſatisfied that you faſted; 
for enchanters are not to be impoſed 


* upon, : 
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© vpon.—Bvt Don Quixote,” added 
he, © ro your filence again; and, leſt 
'< you ſhould de forced to break it a ſe- 
'© cond time, do not liſten to what we 
- £ ſhall ay.“ The knight took his ad- 


vice, gave over all attention to their 
diſcourſe, and, occupying his thoughts 


with the great ſeats he was to perform 


before Dolcinea, was entirely wrapped 
in meditation, and punctvally obferved 
his ſilence for four days. | 
By this time, they drew near Arga- 
mafilla and Toboſo, and were almoſt 
in fight of thoſe two villages,” when 
the barber faid to Don Quixote At 
© Jenpth,” Sir Knight,” after à long 
journey, we are now near * * 
. © where your preſence is ſo neceffary.” 
We can never come ſoon enough, 
© my dear Tobeſin, anſwered Don 
Quixote. What a multitude of diſ- 
mal notrons occur to me! My valour 
js ready to fink under them. When 
2] conſider our country deſolated, our 
fields thronged with Pagans, our 


©. crops carried away by ſtrangers, our 


friends and townſmen flaughtered; 
und, above all, when I think on my 
princeſs in deſpair, counting as im- 
* patiently as myſelf, the moments I 
am wanting; good God! what a'tor- 
ment is this for a heart fo tender as 


mine!“ maſt confeſs,” ſaid To- 


doſin, thoſe are woeful thoughts; but 
ee muſt. hope Dulcinea will be more 
© afraid than hurt. Let vs think of 
- © defending herz and all three of us 

© reſolve to cut and thruſt.— Why 2 
three? quoth Sancho, * Muſt we, 


. © that sre no knights, run our heads 


© intothe battle? Sureenough,*an- 
ſwered Maſter Nicolas. It is true, 
we cannot fight knights, but it is 


lawful ſor us to engage ſcoundrels 
« and rakes; and, I believe, there are 


enough of them in an army of fix 
© hundred! thuuſand men.“ — You 
need not ſecond me, my friends, ſaid 
Don Quixote. Though this army be 
very numerous, I ſhall ſoon put it to 
« flight-myſelf; for I will go direaly 


dc the emperor's quarters; and, find- © 


ing out that prince, by the three 
- © crowns he wears on his head, as is 
the cuſtom of the emperors of Trebi- 
. +: ſond, | will make myſelf way through 
the ſoldiers and knights that encom- 
- + paſs him, and then I will-attack-him. 


all 
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© He will not be able to withſtand my 
force: I will ftrike him down, and 
* cut off his bead; as one of his pre- 
deceſſors was ſerved by Contumelian 
© of Pheœrnicia. Then the news of 
© his death being ſpread abroad among 
© his troops, they will fall into con- 
© ſternation'and fly .”==" 80 ovr'coun- 
© try,* quoth the barber, © will be at 
once delivered from thoſe Pagans. 
Heavens be praiſed! By my- troth! 
well farethe books of chivalryt they 
teach us curious ſtratagems in war,” 
Thus they diſcourſed till they diſcover - 
ed Argamaſilla; and, when they were 
come within two hundred paces of it, 
"the barber,” deſigning to get into the 
village to scquaint the curate with the 
arrival of their countryman, and to 


make ready the cage, fai1 to the knight | 


—* Don N do you halt here 
with Sancho: J wilt go view the ene- 
yy and will return in a moment 
with an account of the poſture I find 
them in. Be you upon your guard, 
the mean while, for fear of a fur- 
prize. = Go, brave Toboſin,“ an- 
'fwered Don Quixote; © and obſerve all 
© things attentively.” — I will not 
© fail,” replied” the barber: I will 
examine all things nicely; but I will 
« endeavour chiefly to diſcover where 
© the emperor's quarters are. This 
ſaid, he left Don Quixote,” and made 
"haſte into the village. Sancho, m 
© ſon,“ ſaſd the knight, let us bot 
ſtand centinel: let as look about; and 


R K a 


be ſo watchful that 8 may . 
* 
, 


eſcape vs," Would to God,” an- 
ſwered the ſquire, theſe fix hundred 
< thouſand Pagans would make their 
© eſcape?” By my faith, I would never 
c hinder them!“ As they thus ſtood, 
looking around them on all fides, they 
chanced to eſpy ten or twelve men on 
horſehaek in the plain, mak ing towards 
Toboſo; and theſe were a party of the 
Holy Brotherhood. To arms! to 
4 -arms?* cried Don Quixote. © See 
there a ſtrong detachment of the Pa- 
gan army They are the flowerof the 
* knights of Trebiſond, whom the em- 
4 peror, being informed of my arrival, 
"© ſends out to hem me in! But 1 will 
fall upon them; and, having put them 
* all to the ſword,” will, by their de- 


% 


feat, ſtrike a terror into the-enemy's * 


14 army * This ſard; he ſpurred on 
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dis analy f U ST ons 
Rozinante towards the knights of Tre- 
biſond. Alas, 
Mancha! whither is your valeur bur- 


ing you? What rueful ſpectagle, 


alas! are you now about to exhibit:to 
the eyes of the univerſe? Oe Tartars 
and Chineſel ye nations who. behold 
the bright Aurora ope the curtains of 


the daß! and ye inhabitants, of, the 
new found world, with whom the great 
luminary that lights us ſets! ye ſcorch- , 


ed Ethiopians, and ye frozen Lapland- 
ers! Don Quixote advances to the com · 
bat: attend all of ye to this mighty 
The troopers ng 
make towards them, halted to expe& 
him; but, though they were ſurprized 
at his mien and garb, they were much 
more amazed, when; being come with - 
in hearing, he cried out to them with 
"+ menacing voice O ye contempti- 
ble mortals, who do not de ſerve to be 
7 called knights, ſince you are not 
- © aſhamed to ſupport the baſe cauſe of 
the infamous prince you ſerve, ſtand 
upon your guard!” The ofhcer who 
_ commanded” the party, underſtanding 
| theſe words as a reflection on the king 


his maſter, replied haftily-— Sure 
© thou art mad, or ſome damnediwſo-incon 


< lent fellow, that dareſt 
< words of the moſt honour? 
« princes!” \. Don Quinxot 
himſelf called madman a | 
fellow, ſet bimſelf- faſt in his ſtirtups, 
couched his lance, and ran full tlt-at 
the officer; who, having neither time 
nor ſkill to avoid the thruſt, ret 
in his heart, and fell down dead under 
his horſe's belly. 
troopers 


2 
ky 


drew their ſwords; and-hem- 


med in the knight to ſeize him; but he 


drew as well as they, and charged ſo 
furiouſly, R her ecne two or three 
of them. others, fearing the 
ſame fate, began to give way; when 
one of their number, aſhamed that the 
whole party could not ſecure a ſingle 
man, laid hold of his carbine; and, 
taking aim at the face of the unfortu- 
nate Manchegan, lodged a brace of 
bullets in his brain. 1 

had no need of a ſecond ſhot. His 
feeble hand dropped Rotinante's bri- 
dle; and, rottering a while in the ſad- 
dle, he fell off near the dead body of 
the officer he had flain. Sancho, who 


- 
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poor Knight of La 


Don Quixote, 


= 


it 
Upon this, the 


he poor knight 


# 
1 
- 


7 - 
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4 * "Y | = . 12 
beheld the combat at a diſtance, put on 
to help up his maſter; but finding him 
ſtretehed out ſenſeltſs. on the ground, 
and his viſ 


ow 
- > 
1 $F 
2 
* 
9 


covered with blood, he f 


broke forth into all the frantick exceſ- 


ſes of a. truly: afflicted ſquire. He 
wept, he mi his hair,, beard, and 
eye- herd ws; and made the plain ri 
with bis gries, ſighs, and += this 
tions. D 


Whilſt Sancho thus-raved;. the eu- 


rate Peter Peres, and the barber, 2r- 


rived on the field of battle; and, $nd- 
ing no ſigns of life in Don Quixote, 
were much troubled: he, troopers 


were diſpoſed, at firſt, to have taken 


poſſeſſion of the dead Knight's body, 
in order to form a proceſs againſt him 
as a common diſturber of the peice, 
and render him and his memory infa- 
mous; but, as ſoon as they were made 


acquainted- with bis ſtrange infirmity, 


they gave him up to the care of his 
countrymen, and retired with the car- 
caſe of their comrade, whom they bu- 
ried in a place which the Arabian hiſ- 
torian has omitted to ſpecify. When 
they were gone, the curate and the bar- 
ber began mutually to bewail the fate 
of Don Quixote; and were the more 
A as having been them- 
ſelves, though innocently, the occa- 
ſion of it. Sancho, on his fide, re- 


lord and maſter! cried he, ſhedding 
bitter tears, now it is we are parted! 


newed his lamentations. © O my good 


Mall never ſee one another more 


We 

"S kf we meet in the great valley !—A- 
© las! poor orphans, your father is 
© dead! Princeſſes may now cry, no- 
© body will ſuccour them; and chi- 
© valry will fall altogether, ſince it has 


© Alas}. what ſhall I do in-this world 
„„ without you, my dear maſter? I 
© have neither oxen, nor ſheep; the 
© Pagans have diſpatched them; and 
© the Emperor of 'Trebiſond has eaten 
© my cock, comb and all. I have 
nothing left but our portmanteau, 
hich you gave me the other day; 
and I cannot tell but Mr. Curate 
© may ſweep that away ſor your bu- 
© rial. No, Sancho, cried the cu- 
rate, I ſhall aſk nothing for that, my 
«© friend; and if your maſter has given 
* you that portmanteau, you ſhall keep 
© it,” The barber, having added ſome 
1 54a 1 other 


© loſt. the knight that ſupported it— 


8. re 


ſuppoſed, I Hy; Ae in ths N 
eier "04 A 


' ſage * 3 9 
the remains of Don Quixote — the” his pen. 22 5 


cho! 
Village of Argamafila, where it is to ſituatiòn in * 2 'behold#his ren 
bs ie fup ſed they rendered him dhe laſt he dvefts his eyes from che Aidreſsful 4 
ces with a pomp ſuited to the ſpectacle; and, W his work, * 
digniy of his as 96 ww. is to ha: concludes here this hiltory® 8 | 
* This account of the Seth of Don ote nates with the F. tor. 
Avellaneda does not terminate the of Don N. tots of of his work; 8 oat 
with the intention hinted in his preface of 2 out his hero i Ola On, — is 


252. Fo ener DA's 
other words of comfort to the 
ing ſquire, they all three ſet forth w 


2 


alluded to by Cervantes at the concluſion! of n  Waote) leaves him health and 0 
ein e en Dr 
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